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POETICAL WORKS 


OF 


ALEXANDER POPE. 
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CONTAINING HIS 


ESSAY ON MAN,!|STATIUS" THEBAI8, 
MORAL ESSAYS, || BOOK FIRST, 


IMITATIONS, Cc. Sc. 
öf—äœ—än . ———. 
Come then, my Friend! my Genius! come along 
Oh, maſter of the and the ſong ! , 
And while the Muſe now ft:ops, or row aſcends, 
Jo man's low paſſions or their glorious ends, 
Teach me, like thee, in various Nature wiſe, 
To fall with diguity, with temper riſe 
Oh ! while along the ſtream of time thy name 
Expanded flies, and gathers all its fame, 
Say, ſhall my little bark attendant fail, 
Purſue the triumph, and partake the gale ? 
Shall then this Veiſe to future age pretend 
I hou wert my guide, philoſopher, and friend? 
That, urg'd by thee, I turn'd the tuneful art 
From ſounds to things, from fancy to the heart? 
For Wit's falſe mirror held up Nature's light, 
Shew'd eriing Pride whatever is is right 
"i hat virtue only makes our bliſs below, 
And all our knowledge is ourſelves to know ? | 
Eſſay on Man. , 


London: 


PRINTED AND EMBELLISHED 
Under the Direction of _ 
C. COOKE., . 


XN ESSAY ON MAN. 

IN FOUR EPISTLES. | 
' TO H. ST. JOHN. I. BOLINGBROKE. 
. THE DESIGN. 


FJAVING propoled to write ſome pieces on Human 


Lite and Manners, ſuch as (to uſe 'my Lord Ba- 
con's expreſſion) come home to men's buſineſs and 
boſoms, I thought it more ſatisfactory to begin with 
conſidering Man in the abſtract—his Nature and his 
State; ſince to prove any moral duty, to enforce any 
moral precept, or to examine the perfection or im- 
erfeftion of any creature whatſoever, i; is neceſſary 
Firſt to know what condition and relation it is placed 
in, and what is the proper end and purpoſe of its 


In o ; - 
| The ſcience of human nature is, like all other ſci- 
ences, reduced to a few clear points: there are not many 


certain truths in this world. It is therefore in the 


anatomy of the mind, as in that of the body; more 
good will accrue to mankind by attending to the 
large, open, and perceptible parts, than by ſtudy- 
ing too much ſuch finer nerves and veſſels, the you 
formations and uſes of which will for ever eſcapi 
our oblervation. The diſputes are all upon theſe lat; 
and, I will venture to ſay, they have leſs ſharpend 
the wits than the hearts of men againſt each other, 


and have diminiſhed the practice more than advanced 


the theory of morality. If I could flatter myſelf 
that this Eſſay has any merit, it is in ſteering betwixt 
the extremes of doctrines ſermingly oppoſite, in paſſing 


over terms utterly unintelligible, and in forming a 
temperate, yet not inconſiſtent, and a ſhort, yet not 


imperfe&, ſyſtem of Ethics. * *_ | | 
This I might have done in proſe; but I choſe verſe, 

and even ryhme, for two reaſons. The one will 

appear obvious ; that principles, maxims, or pre- 
; . Og A 3 cepts, 


* 
% 


3M THE DESIGN. | | 
cepts, ſo written, both ſtrike the reader more ſtrongly 
at firſt, and are more eaſily retained by him after- 
wards : the other may ſeem odd, but it is true; I 
found I could expreſs them more ſhortly this way than 
in proſe itſelf; and nothing is more certain than that 
much of the force as well as grace of arguments or 
inſtructions depends on their conciſeneſs. I was un- 
able to treat this part of my ſubje& more in detail 
without becoming dry and tedious; or more poeti- 
cally, without ſacrificing perſpicuity to ornament, 
without wandering from the preciſion, or breakin 
the chain of reaſoning. If any man can unite afl 
theſe without diminution of any of them, I freely 
confeſs he will compaſs a thing above my capacity. 
What is now publiſhed is only to be conſidered as a 

general Map of Man, marking out no more than 
the greater parts, their extent, their limits, and their 
connection, but leaving the particular to be more 
fully. delineated in the charts which are to follow ; 
conlequently theſe Epiſtles in their progreſs (if I have 
health and leiſure to make any progreſs) will be leſs 
dry, and more ſuſceptible of poetical ornament, 
I am here only opening the fountains, and clearing 
the paſſage: to deduce the rivers, to follow them in 
their courſe, and to obſerve their effects, may be a taſk 
more agreeable. | 


RECOMMENDATORY POEMS. 


' AUTHOR OF THE ESSAY ON MAN. 


HEN Love's * great goddeſs, anxious for her ſons 
Beheld him wand'ring on a coaſt unknown, | 
A huntreſs in the wood ſhe feign'd to ſtray, 
To cheer his drooping mind, and point his way: 
But Venus' charms no. borrow'd form could hide: 5 ; 
He knew and worſhipp'd his celeſtial guide. 

Thus vainly, Pope, unſeen you would diſpenſe - 
Your glorious ſyſtem of benevolence; | 
And, heav'nly taught, explain the angels ſong, | 
That praiſe to God and peace to men belong. 10 
Conceal'd in vain, the bard divine we know, | | 
From whence ſuch truths could ſpring, ſuch lines 

could flow. 
Applauſe, which juſtly ſo much worth purſues, 
Lou only can deſerve, or could refuſe, 14 


By TO THE CONCEALED 
AUTHOR OF THE ESSAY ON MAN. 


Ves friend! thou art rose l. Conceal'd! but how? 
Ever the brighteſt, more refulgent now, | 
By thy own luſtre hid ! each nervous line, 
Each melting verſe, each ſyllable, is thine: 
But ſuch philoſophy, ſuch reaſon ſtrong, * 5 
Has never yet adorn'd thy loftieſt ſong. 

Doſt thou, fatiric, vice and folly brand, 
Intent to purge the town, the court, the land? 
Is thy deſign to make men good and wiſe, 
Expoſing the deformity of vice? 10 
Doſt thou thy wit at once and courage ſhow, 
Strike hard, and bravely vindicate the blow ? 
Doſt thou delineate God, or trace out man, 
The vaſt — or mortal ſpan ? Thy 

I Encid 1. | | | 


8 RECOMMENDATORY POEMS» 
Thy hand is known; acr needs thy work a name, 15 
The Poem loudly muſt the pen proclaim, . 

J ſee, my triend! O, tacred Poet, - hail ! 
The brightueis of thy face defeats the veil. 

Write thou, and let the worid the writing view; 
The world will know, and will pronounce it you. 20 
Dark in thy grove, or in thy clolet fit, . 

We lee thy wiſdom, harmony, and wit: 

Forth breaks the blaze, aſtoniſhing our ſight, 

Enſhrin'd in clouds, we ſec, we lee thee write. 

So the (weet warbler of the ſpring, alone, 25 

Sings darkling, but unſeen her note is knownz 
And ſo the lark, inhabiting the ſkies, 

Thrills unconceal'd, tho* wrapt from mortal eyes 


* . 
| J. Re 
10 THEE: 


AUTHOR OF THE ESSAY ON MAN. 


As when ſome ſtudent firſt with curious eye 
Thro' Nature's wondrous frame attempts to pry, 
A doubtful reaſon ſeeming faults ſurpriſe; 
e aſks if this be juſt, if that be wile ? | 
Storms, tempeſts, earthquakes, virtue in diſtreſs, 3 
And vice unpuniſh'd, with ſtrange thought oppreſs ; 
Till thinking on, unclouded by degrees, 
His mind he : wag tair 18 all he ſees ; 
Storms, tempeſts, earthquakes, Virtue's ragged plight, 
And Vice's triumph, all are juſt and right; 10 
Beauty is found, and order, and deſign, 
And the whole ſcheme acknowledg'd all divine. 
So when at firſt I view'd thy wondrous plan, 
Leading thro” all the winding maze of Man, 
Bewilder'd, weak, unable to purſue, _ 15 
My pride would fain have laid the fault on you. 
This falſe, that ill-expreſs'd, this thought not good, 
And all was wrong which I miſunderſtood ; - a 
But reading more attentive, ſoon I found 
The diction nervous, and the do&rine ſound; 20 
Saw man a part of that ſtupendous whole, 2 


Whoſe body Nature is, and God the ſoul;“ 


Saw 


| RECOMMENDATORY POEMS, 
Saw in the ſcale of things his middle tate, 
And all his pow'rs adapted juſt to that; | 
Saw reaſon, paſſion, weakneſs, how of uſe, 25 
How all to good, to happineſs, conduce | 
Saw my own weakneſs, thy ſuperior pow'r, | 
And ſtill the more I read, admire the more. 28 


R. D. 
TO MR. POPE. | | 
BY A LADY. 


FATHER of yerſe! indulge an artleſs Muſe, 

Juſt to the warmth thy envy'd lays infuſe. 
Rais'd by the ſoul that breathes in ev'ry line, 
(My Phcebus thou, thy awful works my ſhrine!) 
Grateful I bow, thy mighty genius own, EM 
And hail thee ſeated on thy natal throne : 
Stung by thy fame, tho' aided by thy light, 
See bards, till now unknown, eſſay. to write: 
| Rous'd by thy heat, unnumber'd ſwarms ariſe, 
As inſetts live beneath autumnal ſkies ; 10 

While Envy pines, with unappeas'd deſire, | 
And each mean breaſt betrays th' invidious fire. 

Yet thou, great Leader of the ſacred train ! | 
(Whoſe Parthian ſhaft ne'er took its flight in yain,) 
Go on, like Juvenal, arraign the age, | 15 
Let wholeſome Satire looſe thro? ev'ry page; 

Born for the taſk, whom no mean views inflame; 
Who lance to cure, and ſcourge but to reclaim, 

Yet not on Satire all your hours beſtow ; _ 

Oft from your lyre let gentle numbers flow ; :” m0 
Such ſtrains as breath'd thro* Windſor's lov'd retreats, 
« And call'd the Muſes to their ancient ſeats.” 

Thy manly force, and genius unconfin'd, 

Shall mould to future fame the growing mind; 

To ripen'd ſouls more ſolid aids impart, | 25 
And while you touch the ſenſe correct the heart ; 

Yet tho" o'er all you ſhed diffuſive light, 
Baſe minds will envy ſtill, and ſcribblers write. 

Thus the imperial ſource of genial heat | | 
Gilds the aſpiring dome and mean retreat; 1 $9 | 

Bids 


0 RECOMMENDATORY POEMY. 

ids gems a ſemblance of himſelf unfold, 
And warms the purer ductile ore to gold: 
Yet the ſame heat aſſiſts each reptile birth, jo 
And draws inteCtious vapours from the earth. 34 


i 
EARL OF CHESTERFIELD, 
IN ALLUSION TO HORACE. 

Pindarum quiſquis, &c. 

Fox me how vain to urge my vent ' rous flight, 
Where only Pope's ſtrong pinion can aſpire! 
Horace, great ſource of true poetic light, 
Would melt my waxen wings before hi 


is fire. 

As Thames? clear ſtream thro* flow'ry margins flows, 

At ſirſt the humbler treaſure of the plain, | 

Till with each ſpring the ſwelling current grows, 

And rolls his pow'r and commerce o'er the main: 

So ſoft deſcending from the Muſes hill  _ 

Pope's ſpreading genius paſſes ev ry bound, 10 

Big with experience, knowledge, taſte, and ſkill, 

And flows uncheck'd o'er all poetic ground. 

Freſh wreaths on ev'ry ſide await. his head, 

Whether in Fancy's wilds * he youthful fray, 

Jn Humour's F trolic round new meaſures tread, 15 

Or boldly follow Pindar's t pathleis way. 

Religious he maintains the Muſes truſt; - 

Pure in his breaſt he guards the ſacred fire; 

To his progreſſive genius ſtrictly juſt, 
ts uſedilating as its pow'rs aſpire. | 20 

Vhether from antique ruſt, with pious toil, 

He poliſh Britain's ancient poets” || praiſe, 

Or planting careful in his better ſoil, 

Prelerve more green the Greek and Roman bays. 5 
Vhether the nobler monument ** he frame 25 
To thoſe whom virtues, arts, or arms, adorn;-ꝛ 

Or ſnatch from Envy Þ , or the grave, their fame, 

Whom Pride oppreſſes, or the virtuous mourn ; 2 


# Patorals, and Windſor Foreſt, — + Rape of the Lock. 


Chaucer and Donne. d Romer, Horace, Ovid. 


© RECOMMENDATORY POEMS. 221 
Till (as of old, ſome heav'n- inſtructed bard) 29 
To Man * he pleads in Truth and Wiſdom's cauſe; 
Chaſtiſes Vice, deals Virtue her reward, 2 
apps the 2 it, and ſupplies the laws 
High on the ſwel ng gale of conftant raiſe 

e ſee this Swan of Thames ſublimely riſe, 24 
Ev'n Envy's F breath but ſerves his flight to raiſe, - 
And lift his ſpotleſs plumage to the ſkies, 7 
While on the humble banks, far, far below! 
Unmark'd, my tuneleſs reed I painful tryz 
| Like the ſmall bee, with toil collecting flow __ _ 

The faint perfume which lowly ſhrubs ſupply. 40 
To move our abſent Prince 4 (the realm's deſire,) 
Then let his (kill compoſe th” attractive ſong; 

Or you, my Lord, may boldly ſtrike the lyre, 

You, to whoſe call the willing Muſes throng. | 
Perſuaſion decks your words with ev*ry art 45 
To lead the ſocial band in ſportive wit, 

To guide the judgment, and to warm the heart, 
While ſenates held in rapt' rous ſilence ſit. 

Or (thoꝰ each bard in rev rence mute ſhould wait 
A joyful people his return ſhall greet; 59 
The buſy hall ſhall ceaſe from loud debate; 

Contending parties bow at key e feet. 

Applauding ſenates ſhall record his fame, 

And hail the arbiter of Europe home: | | 
Him haughty Gallia's dread they ſhall proclaim; 55 
From him the Turk and Tartar wait their doom. | 
Fate never gave a king ſo great before; | 
A king ſo good no nation ſhall behold 

For him the grateful realm ſhall Heav*n adore [= 
For him, whoſe reign revives the of Gold, 60 
To peaceful congreſs when his arts have led 25 
Europe's contending lords, inur'd to war, 

The ſacred olive wreath ſhall grace his head, 

That wreath ſo often purchas d by his care. ö 
My voice unheard would join the gen'ral praiſe, 65 
When well-plac'd Eloquence exhauſts the theme; 
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. RECOMMENDATORY POEMS. 
When mitred lords their hands to heav*n ſhall raiſe, 
And give God thanks with piety extreme. | 
With loyal luxury to crowd the board 
Artiſts ſhall vie, th” eternal feaſts ſucceed ; 70 
Woods, lakes, and ſeas, their plenty ſhall afford, 
And ſlaugther*'d hecatombs vrofaſcly bleed. 

But far from kings and courts, my humbler fate 
Bleſſes with health and peace my homely fare, 
Where my calm wiſhes frame no ſchemes of ſtate, 

But ſtill for Britain's welfare form the pray”r. 76 


| TO THE 
AUTHOR OF THE ESSAY ON MAN. 
| BY MR. SOMERVILE., 


Was ever Work to ſuch perfection wrought! 

How elegant the diction ! pure the thought | 

Not ſparingly odorn'd with ſcatter'd rays, 

But one bright beauty, one collected blaze 

So breaks the day upon the ſhades of night, 5 

Enliv'ning all with one unbounded light. | 
To humble man's proud heart thy great deſign : 

But who can read this wondrous work divine, 

So juſtly plann'd, and fo politely writ, | 

And not be proud, and boaſt of human wit? 10 
Vet juſt to thee, and to thy precepts true, 

Let us know man, and give to God his due; 

His image we, but mix'd with coarſe allay ; 

Our happineſs to love, adore, obey; 

To praiſe him for each gracious boon beſtow'd, 15 

For this thy Work, for ev'ry leſſer good; 

With proſtrate hearts before his throne to fall, 

And own the great Creator all in all. 

The Muſe which ſhould inſtruct now entertains 
On trifling ſubjects, in enervate ſtrains :' 20 
Be it thy taſk to ſet the wand'rex right, 


Point out her way in her atrial flight; 


er eee ET ee EE i I AE cage 


Her noble mien, her honours loſt reitore, 

And bid her deeply think, and proudly ſoar : 
Thy theme ſublime and eaſy verſe will prove 26 
Her high deſcent, and miſſion from above. Let 

L 


 RECOMMENDATORY POEMS. 
Let others now tranſlate ; thy abler pen 
Shall vindicate the ways of God to Men; 
In Virtue's cauſe ſhall gloriouſly prevail, 


When the bench frowns in vain, and . fail. 30 
e conveys 


Made wiſe by thee, whoſe happ 
The pureſt ard in the fofte [LY 

As angels once, ſo now we mortals bold 
Shall climb the ladder la view d of old; 
Thy kind reforming Muſe ſhall lead the way 
To the bright regions of eternal daß. 
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AN ESSAY ON MAN. 
„ el. 


Of the Nature and State of Man with 
| reſpect to the Univerſe, 3 


The Argument, 


OF Man in the abſtract. I. That we can Judge only with regard to our own 
ſyſtem, being ignorant of the relations of ſyſtems and things, v. 17, &c. II. 
That man is not to be deemed imperfect, but a — ſuited to his place and 
rank in the creation, agreeable to the general carder of things, and conformable 
1 ends and relations to him unknown, y. 35, &c. III. That it is partly upon 
His ignorance of future events, and partly upon the hope of a future ſtate, that 
all his happineſs in the preſent depends, v. 77, c. IV. he pride of aiming at 
more knowledge, and pretending to more perfection, the cauſe of Man's error 
and miſery. The impiety of putting himſelf in the place of God, and judging of 
the fitneſs or unfitnets, perfection or imperfection, juſtice or Injuitice, of his 
diſpenſations, v. 113, Cc. V. The abſurdity of conceiting himſelf the final cauſe 
of the creation, or expecting that perfection in the moral world which is not in 
the natural, v. 131, Kc. VI. Ihe unreaſonableneſs of his complaints againft 


Providence, while, on the one hand, he demands the perfections of the angels, 


and, on the other, the bodily qualifications- of the brutes; though to poſſeſs any 


. of the fenſitive faculties in a higher degree would render mim miſerable, v. 173, 


Ec. VII. That throughout the whole viſible world an univerſal order and gra- 
dation in the ſenſyal and mental faculties is obſerved, which cauſes a ſubordination 
of creature to creature, and of all creatures to Man. The gradations of ſenſe, 
inſtinct, thought, reflection, reaſon ; that reaſon alone countervaiis all the other 
faculties, v» 207. VIII. How much further this order and ſubordination of 
Aving creatures may extend above and below us; were any part of which bro- 
ken, not that part only, but the whole connected creation muſt be deſtroyed, v. 233. 
IX. The extravagance, -madneſs, and * of ſuch a defire, v. 259. X. he 
conſequence of all, the” abfolute ſubmiſſion due to Provid as to our 
preſcat and future Rates v. 81, &c. to the end. | 


A WAKE, my St. John! leave all meaner things 
To low ambition and the pride of kings. 

Let us (lince life can little more ſupply 

Than juſt to look about us and to die) 

Expatiate free o'r all this ſceneof Man io 

A mighty maze! but not without a plan: | 

A wild where weeds and flow'rs promiſcuous ſhoot, 

Or garden tempting with forbidden fruit. | 


Together let us beat this ample field, 


'Try what the —_ what the covert yield 10 
The latent tracts, the giddy heights, explore 

Of all who blindly creep or ſightleſs ſoar; 

Eye Nature's walks, ſhoot folly as it flies, 

And catch the manners living as they riſe; 

Laugh where we muſt, be candid where we can, 15 
But vindicate the ways of God to Man, EET 


| "ESSAY ON MAN. C5 
I. Say firft, of God above or Man below, 2 

What can we reaſon but from what we know? 

Of Man what ſee we but his ſtation here, | | 

From which to reaſon or to which refer? 20 

Thyp' worlds unnumber'd tho' the God be known, 

"Tis ours to trace him only in our own. | 

He who thro? vaſt immenſity can pierce, 

See worlds on worlds compoſe one univerſe, - 

Obſerve how ſyſtem into ſyſtem runs, 25 

What other planets circle other ſuns, A 

What vary'd being peoples ev'ry ſtar, 

May tell why Heav'n has made us as we are: 


But of this frame, the bearings and the ties, 


The ftrong connections, nice dependencies, 30 
Gradations juſt, has thy pervading ſoul 1 
Look'd thro* ? or can a part contain the whole ? 
Is the great chain that draws all to, agree, „ 
And drawn ſupports, upheld by God or thee? 34 
II. Preſumptuous Man! the reaſon wouldſt thou 
Why form'd ſo weak, ſo little, and ſo blind? [find 
Firſt, if thou canſt, the harder reaſon gueſs, 
Why form'd no weaker, blinder, and no leſs? 
Aſk of thy mother Earth why oaks are made 
Taller or ſtronger than the weeds they ſhade! 40 
Or aſk of yonder argent fields above, N 
Why Jove's ſatellites are leſs than Jove! + 
Of ſyſtems poſſible, if tis confeſt, 
That Wiſdom infinite muſt form the beſt, © | 
Where all muſt full or not coherent be, 45 
And all that riſes riſe in due degree; ig 


Then in the ſcale of reas'ning life tis plain, 


There muſt be, ſomewhere, ſuch a rank as man; 

And all the queſtion (wrangle e'er ſo long) | 

Is only this, If God has plac'd him wrong ? 50 
Reſpecting Man, whatever wrong we call, N 


May, muſt be right, as relative to all. 


In human works, tho' labour'd on with pain, 

A thouſand movements ſcarce one purpole gain; L 

In God's one ſingle can its end produce, 1558 

Yet ſerves to OI Os other uſe ; + 25 
; | ah kk | 90 


16 ESSAT ON MAN. 
So Man, who here ſeems principal alone, 
Perhaps acts ſecond to ſome ſphere unknown; 
Touches ſome wheel, or verges to ſome goal: 
Tis but a part we ſee, and not a whole. 60 
When the proud ſteed ſhall know why man reſtrains 
His fiery courſe, or drives him o'er the plains ; 
When the dull ox why now he breaks the clod, 
Is now a victim, and now Egypt's god. ; 
Then ſhall Man's pride and dulneſs comprehend 65 
His actions', paſſions', beings', uſe and end: | 
Why doing, fuff ring, check'd, impell'd; and why . 
This hour a ſlave, the next a deity. we RA ae 

Then ſay not Man's imperfect, Heaven in fault, 
Say rather Man's as — 2 as he ought; : 
His knowledge meaſur'd to his ſtate and place, 
His time a moment, and a point his ſpace. 
If to be perfect in a certain ſphere, 

What matter ſoon or late, or here or there? 

The bleſs d to-day is as completely ſo 7 
As who began a thouſand years ago. a,. 

III. Heav'n from all creatures hides the book o 

All but the page preſcrib'd, their preſent ſtate: i 
From brutes what men, from men what ſpirits know ; 
Or who could ſuffer being here below ? $7 15-88 
The lamb thy riot dooms to bleed to-day; 3 
Had he thy reaſon would he ſkip and play? 
Pleas'd to the laſt, he crops the flow'ry food, 
And licks the hand juſt rais'd to ſhed his blood. 
Oh ! blindneſs to the future! kindly giv'n, 23 
That each may fill the circle mark'd by Heav n; 
Who ſees with equal eye, as God of all, | 

A hero periſh or a ſparrow fall, | 
Atoms or ſyſtem into ruin hurl'd, : . 
And now a bubble burſt, and now a world. 90 

Hope humbly then, with trembling pinions ſoar, 

Wait the great teacher Death, and God adore. 
What future bliſs he gives not thee to know, 
But gives that hope to be thy bleſſing now. 
Hope ſprings eternal in the human breaſt: | | 
Man never is but always to be bleſt, The 


79 


X - ESSAY ON Max. 5 
The foul. (uneaſy and confin'd) from home, <A 
Reſts and expatiates in a life to comm. 
Lo, the poor Indian; whoſe untutord mind 
Sees God in clouds, or hears him in the wind; 100 
0 His ſoul proud ſcience never taught to ſtray : 
Far as the Solar Walk or Milky Way; 
Yet ſimple Nature to his hope has giv'n, _ 
Behind the cloud-topp'd hill, an humbler heav'n; 
| Some ſafer world in depth of woods embrac'd, 105 
3 Some happier iſland in the wat' ry waſte, 33 
Where ſlaves once more their native land behold, 
No fiends torment, no Chriſtians thirſt for gold. 
To be content's his natural deſirevm 
| He aſks no angel's wing, no ſeraph's fire; 110 
0 But thinks, admitted to that equal ſky, 
. His faithful dog ſhall bear him company. 5 
IV. Go, wiſer thou! and in thy ſcale of ſenſe 
Weigh thy opinion againſt Providence 
Call e what thou fancy'ſt ſuch; 113 
Say here he-gives to little, there to much; 
Deſtroy all creatures for thy ſport or guſt, 
Vet cry, If Man's unhap & : 


„ Us 


s unjuſt ; 
If Man alone engroſs not Heay*ns high care, : 
i Alone made perfect here, immortal there; 120 
i Snatch from his hand the balance and the rod, 
Rejudge his juſtice, be the god of God. 
In — 8 in reas'ning pride, our error lies; 
All quit their ſphere, and ruſh into the ſkies. 
Pride ſtill is aiming at the blets'd abodes, 125 
ö Men would be angels, angels would be gods. 
Aſpiring to be gods if angels fell, 
Aſpiring to be angels men rebel: 
And who but wiſhes to invert the laws 
Of Order, ſins againſt th* Eternal Cauſe. . 130 
| V. Aſk for what end the heav'nly bodies ſhine, | 
Earth for whoſe uſe? Pride anſwers, ** Tis for mine: 
« For me kind Nature wakes her genial pow'r, 
c guckles· each herb and ſpreads out ev'ry flow'r ; 
Annual for me the grape, the roſe, renew — 135 


« The juice nectareous and the balmy dew 3 phe 
e \ B 3 | « For 


13 ESSAY ON MAR. | 
« For me the mine a thouſand treaſures brings; 
« For me health gofſhes from a thouſand ſprings; 
« Seas roll to watt me, ſuns to light me riſe ; 
«My footſtool earth, my canopy the ſkies.” 140 
But errs not Nature from this gracious end, 
From burning ſuns when livid deaths deſcend, 
When earthquakes ſwallow, or when tempeits ſweep 
Towns to one grave, whole nations to the deep? 
« No,” it's reply'd; © the firſt e e Cauſe 14 
« Acts not by partial but by gen'ral laws; 
« Th' exceptions few; ſome change ſince all began; 
And what created perfect? Why then Man? 
If the great end be human happineſs, 
Then Nature deviates; and can Man do leſs? 150. 
As much that end a conſtant courle requires 
Of ſhow'rs and ſhunſhine as of Man's defires ; 
As much eternal fprings and cloudleſs ſkies, 
As men for ever temp'rate, calm, and wiſe. . 
If plagues or earthquakes break not Heav'n's deſign, 
Why then a Borgia or a Catiline? 156 
Who knows but he whoſe hand the lightning forms, 
Who heaves old Ocean, and who wings the ſtorms, 
Pours fierce ambition in a Cæſar's mind, 159 
Or turns young Ammon looſe to ſcourge mankind? 
From pride, from pride, our very reas'ning ſprings; 
Account for moral as for nat'ral things : 
Why charge we Heav'n in thoſe, in theſe acquit ? 
In both to reaſon right, is to ſubmit. 
Better for ns, perhaps, it might appear, 165 
Were there all harmony, all virtue here; 
That never air or ocean felt the wind, 
That never paſſion diſcompos'd the mind: 
But all cubſitts by elemental ſtrite ; | FS He 
And paſſions are the elements of life, +290 
The gen'ral order, ſince the whole began, | 
Is kept in Nature, and is kept in Man. 
VI. What would this Man ? Now upward will he 
And little leſs than angel, would be more [ ſoar, 
No looking downwards, juſt as griey'd appears 175 
To want the firength of bulls, the tur of * : * 
| | . | ade 


* 


| ESSAY ON MAN. 
Made for his uſe all creatures if he call, 
Say what their uſe had he the pow'rs of all? 
Nature to*theſe without profuſion kind, 
The proper organs proper pow'rs affign'd ; 
Each ſeeming want compenſated of courſe, 
Here with degrees of ſwiftneſs, there of force; 
All in exact proportion to their ſtate : 
| Nothing to add, and nothing to abate. - 
5 Each beaſt, each inſet, happy in its own : 
| Is Heav'n unkind to Man, and Man alone? 
Shall he alone, whom rational we call, _ 
Be pleas'd with nothing, if not bleſs'd with all? 


185 


The bliſs of Man (could Pride that bleſſing find,) 


3. Js not to act or think beyond Mankind; 
No pow'rs of body or of ſoul to ſhare, 
But what his Nature and his ſtate can bear. 
Why has not Man a microſcopic eye ? 

For this plain reaſon, Man is not a fly. 

Say what the uſe were finer optics giv'n, | 

; T'inſpect a mite, not comprehend the heav*n ? 

| Or touch, if trembling alive all o'er, 

To ſmart and agonize at ev'ry pore? _ 

Or quick effluvia darting thro* the brain, 
Die of a roſe in aromatic pain? 
Tf Nature thunder'd in his op'ning ears, 
And ſtunn'd him with the muſic of the ſpheres, 
How would he wiſh that Heav'n had left him till 

e whiſp'ring zephyr and the purling rill? 
Who end- — all ao — wiſe, 
Alike in what it gives and what denies? 
VII. Far as creat ion's ample range extends, 

The ſcale of ſenſual, mental, pow'rs aſcends: 
Mark how it mounts to Man's imperial race, 

| From the green myriads in the peopled graſs : 
What mode's of fight betwixt each wide extreme, 
The mole's dim curtain and the lynx's beam? 

Of ſmell the headlong lioneſs between 

And hound ſagacious on the tainted green? 

Of hearing from the life that fills the flood ; 

To that which warbles thro? the vernal wood? 


— 
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20 ESSAY ON Max. 
The ſpider's touch how exquiſitely fine! 
Feels at each thread, and lives along the line: 


In the nice bee what ſenſe fo ſubtly true, | 5 
From pois nous herbs extracts the healing dew: 228 
How inſtinct varies in the grov'ling ſwine 7 
Compar'd, halt-reas'ning elephant, with thine ! 
Twixt that and reaſon what a nice barrier 
For ever ſep*rate, yet for ever near! 
Remembrance and reflection how ally'd! 
What thin partitions ſenſe from thought divide! 
And middle natures how they long to join, 
Vet never paſs th' inſuperable line 

Without this juſt gradation could they be 
Subjected theſe to thoſe, or all to thee ? 230 
The pow'rs of all ſubdu'd by thee alone, 

Is not thy reaſon all theſe pow'rs in one ? | | 
VIII, See thro? this air, this ocean, and this earth, 
All matter quick, and burſting into birth. 
Above, how high progreſſive life may go! 235 

Around, how wide ! how deep extend below ! 

Vaſt chain of being! which from God began, 

Natures ethereal, human, angel, Man, 

Beaſt, bird, fiſh, inſet, what no eye can ſee, 

No glaſs can reach; from infinite to thee 240 

From thee to nothing.— On ſuperior pow'rs 

Were we to preſs, inferior might on ours; 

Or in the full creation leave a void, 

Where, one ſtep broken, the great ſcale's deſtroy'd : 

From Nature's chain whatever link you ſtrike, 245 

Tenth, or ten thouſandth, breaks the chain alike. 
And it each ſyſtem in gradation roll 

Alike eſſential to th' amazing whole, 

The leaſt confuſion but in one, not all 

That ſyſtem only, but the whole muſt fall. 

Let earth unbalanc'd from her orbit fly, 

Planets and ſuns run lawleſs thro” the iky ; 

Let ruling angels from their ſpheres be hurl'd, 

Being on being wreck'd, and world on worlds 

Heay'n's whole foundations to their centre nod, 


And Nature tremble to the throne of God: 


| S, FSSAY ON MAN. 2x 
All this dread order break—for whom? for thee ? 
Vile worm !-—oh, madneſs ! pride! impiety ! 

IX. What if the foot, ordain'd the duſt to tread, 
Or hand to toil, aſpir'd to be the head? _ 
What if the head, the eye, or ear, repin'd 
To ſerve mere engines to the ruling mind ? 

Juſt as abſurd for any part to claim 
To be another in this gen'ral frame; 


Juſt as abſurd to mourn the taſks or pains 8 265 


The great directing Mind of all ordains. 

All are but parts of one ſtupendous whole, 
Whole body Nature is, and God the ſoul; 
That chang'd thro? all, and yet in all the fame, 


Great in the earth as in th* ethereal frame, 270 


Warms in the ſun, refreſhes in the breeze, 

| Glows in the ſtars, and bloſſoms in the trees 

Lives thro? all life, extends thro? all extent, 

Spreads undiyided, operates unſpent ; 

Breathes in our ſoul, informs our mortal part, 275 
As full, as perfect, in a hair as heart; N 
As full, as perfect, in vile Man that mourns, 

As the rapt Seraph that adores and burns: 

To him no high, no low, no great, no ſmall ; 


He fills, he bounds, connects, and equals all. 280 | 


X. Ceaſe then, nor Order Imperfection name; 
Our proper bliſs depends on what we blame. 
Know thy own point : this kind, this due degree 
Of blindneſs, weakneſs, Heav*n beſtows on thee, 


Bubmit—In this or any other ſphere, 45 283 


Secure to be as bleſs'd as thou canſt bear; 
Safe in the hand of one diſpoſing Pow'r, 
Or in the natal or the mortathour, 

All nature is but art unknown to thee ; 


All chance direction, which thou canſt not ſee; 290 


All diſcord harmony not underſtood ; 
All partial evil univerſal good: 
And ſpite of pride, in erring reaſon's ſpite, 


One truth is clear, Whatever is is right, 294 


— 


EPISTLE II. 


Of the Nature and State of Man with reſpect te 
himſelf as an Individual. FEE. 


The Argument, 


T. The buſineſs of Man not to pry into God, but to ſtudy himſelf; his middle. 
nature; his powers and fraikies, V. 1, to 19. The limits of his capacity, v. 19y 
Ec. II. The two principles of Man, ſelf-love and reaſon, both neceſſary, v. 335 
Sc. Self- love the ſtronger, and why, v. 67, &c. Their end the ſame, v. 81, 
&c. III. The paſſions and their uſe, v. 93. to 130. The predominant paſfion, 
und its force, v. 132, to 160. Its neceſſity, in directin; Men to different pur- 
potes, v. 165, Ec. Its providential uſe in fixing our principle, and aſcertaining 
our virtue, v. 177- Virtue and vice joined in our mixed nature; the limits near, 
* the things ſeparate and evident: what is the office of Reaſon, v. 203, to 216. 

- How odious vice in itſelf, and how we deceive ourſelves in it, v. 217. VI. 
That, however, the ends of Providence and general good. are anfwered in our 
paſſions and imperfections, v. 238, &c. How uſefully theſe are diftributed to all 
orders of men, v. 241; how uſeful they are to ſociety, v. 251; and to individuals, 
v. 263 5 in every ſtate, and every age of life, v. 273, &c. 
| & KNOW then thyſelf, preſume not God to ſcan; 

The proper ſtudy of mankind is Man. ä 

Plac'd on this iſthmus of a middle ſtate, 
A being darkly wiſe and rudely great; 

With too much knowledge for the Sceptic ſide, 

With too much weakneſs for the Stoic's pride, 
He hangs between, in doubt to act or reſt ; 

In doubt to deem himſelt a god or beaſt ; 

In doubt his mind or body to prefer; 

Born but to die, and reas' ning but to err; 

Alike in ignorance, his reaſon ſuch, 

Whether he thinks too little or too much : 

Chaos of thought and paiſion, all confus'd 

Still by himſelt abus'd or diſabus'd ; - 
Created half to riſe and half to fall; | 15 
Great lord of all things, yet a prey to all; 

Sole judge of truth, in endleſs error hurl'd; 

The glory, jeſt, and riddle of the world! 

| Go, wondrous creature! mount where ſcience guides; 
Go, meaſure earth, weigh air, and ſtate the tides ; 20 
Inſtruct the planets in what orbs to run, 
Correct old Time, and regulate the ſun; 

Go, ſoar with Plato to th* empyreal ſphere, 

To the firſt good, firſt perfect, and firſt fair; 

Or tread the mazy round his foll'wers trod, 25 


And quitting ſenſe call imitating God; As 
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| | ESSAY ON MAN. 
As Eaſtern prieſts in giddy circles run, 
And turn their heads to imitate the fun z 
Go, teach Eternal Wiſdom how to rule— Ne 
Then drop into thyſelf, and be a fool! 30 
Superior beings, when of late they ſaw 
A mortal man unfold all Nature's law, 
Admir'd ſuch wiſdom in an earthly ſhape, 
And ſhew'd a Newton as we ſhew an ape. | 
Could he, whoſe rules the rapid comet bind, 35 
Deſcribe or fix one movement of his mind? 


Who ſaw its fires here riſe and there deſcend, 


Explain his own beginning or his end ? 
Alas! what wonder! Man's ſuperior part 


Uncheck'd may riſe, and climb from art to art; 40 


But when his own great work is but begun, 
What Reaſon weaves by Paſſion is undone. 

Trace Science then, with Modeſty thy guide; 
Firſt ſtrip off all her equipage of pride; 


Deduct what is but vanity or dreſs, 45 


Or learning's luxury, or idleneſs; 

Or tricks to ſhew the ſtretch of human brain, 
Mere curious pleaſure, or ingenious pain 
Expunge the whole, or lop th' excreſcent parts 


Ot all our vices have created arts; > 50 


Then ſee how little the remaining ſum, 
Which ſerv'd the paſt, and muſt the times to come ! 
II. Two principles in human nature reign, 
Self- love to urge, and reaſon to reſtrain ; 
Nor this a good nor that a bad we call, "$$ 
Each works its end to move or govern all, 
And to their proper operation till 
Aſcribe all good, to their improper ill. | 
Self- love, the ſpring of motion, acts the foul ; 


Reaſon's comparing balance rules the whole. 60 | 


Man but for that no action could attend, 
And but for this were active to no end; 
Fix'd like a plant gn his peculiar ſpot, 
To draw nutrition, propagate, and rot; 


Or, meteor-like; flame lawleſs thro' the void, 65 


Deſtroying others, by himſelf deſtroy'd. 
Ving inn | 22200 Moſts 


24 FSSAY- ON MAN. : 

Moſt ſtrength the moving principle requires 
Active its taſk, it prompts, impels, inſpires. 
Sedate and quiet the comparing lies, 
Form'd but to check, delib*rate, and adviſe. 76 
Self. love, ſtill ſtronger, as its objects nigh, 
Reaſon's at diſtanee, and in proſpect lie: 
That ſees immediate good by preſent ſenſe; 
Reaſon the future and the conſequence. | 
Thicker than arguments temptations throng ; 75 
At beſt more watchful this, but that more ſtrong. 
The action of the ſtronger to ſuſpend 
Reaſon ſtill uſe, to reaſon ſtill attend. 
Attention habit and experience gains; | 
Each ftrengthens reaſon, and ſelf. love reſtrains. - 80 

Let ſubtle ſchoolmen teach theſe friends to debt. | 
More ſtudious to divide than to unite, 
And grace and virtue, ſenſe and reaſon ſplit, 
With all the raſh dexterity of wit. 
Wits, juſt like fools, at war about a name, 85 
Have full as oft* no meaning, or the ſame. 
Self-love and reaſon to one end aſpire, 
Pain their averſion, pleaſure their deſire; 
But greedy that, its obje& would devour, . | 
This taſte the honey, and not wound the flow'r: 90 
Pleaſure, or wrong or rightly underſtood,  - 
Our greateſt evil or our greateſt good. 

III. Modes of ſelf-love the paſſions we may call; 

_*Tis real good or ſeeming moves them all: 
But ſince not ev'ry good we can divide, 
And reaſon bids us for our own provide, 
Paſſions tho” ſelfiſh, if their means be fair, 
Liſt under reaſon, and deſerve her care; 
Thoſe that unparted court a nobler aim, 
Exalt their kind, and take fome virtue's name. 

In lazy apathy let Stoics boaſt | 
Their virtue fix d ; tis fix d as in a froſt; 
Contracted all, retiring to the breaſt; 
But ſtrength of mind is exerciſe, not reſt: 
The riſing tempeſt puts in act the ſoul; _ 105 
Parts i it may ravage, but preſerves the whole, 8 

On 


On life's vaſt ocean diverſely we jail; 
Reaſon the card, but paſſion is the gale 
Nor God alone in the ſtill calm we find, | 
He mounts the ftorm, and walks upon the wind, 119 

Paſſions like elements, tho' born to fight, 
Yet mix'd and ſoſtenꝰd in his work unite: 
Theſe *tis enough to temper and employ ; 
But what compoſes Man can Man deſtroy ? 
Suthce, that Reaſon keep to Nature's road; 115 
Subject, compound them, follow her and God. 
Love, Hope, and Joy, fair Pleaſure's ſmiling train, 
Hate, Fear, and Grief, the family of Pain, 6 
Theſe mix'd with art, and to due bounds confin'd, 


Make and maintain the balance of the mind; 120 


The lights and ſhades, whoſe well. accorded ftrife 

Gives all the ſtrength and colour of our life. 
Pleaſures are ever in our hands or eyes, 

And when in act they ceaſe, in proſpect riſe; 

Preſent to graſp, and future l 

The whole employ of body. and of mind. | 

All ſpread their charms, but charm not all alike; 

On diff rent ſenſes diffrent objects ſtrike : 

Hence diffrent paſſions more or leſs inflame, 

As ſtrong or weak the organs of the frame; 130 

And hence one maſter-paſſion in the breaſt, - 

Like Aaron's ſerpent, ſwallows up the reſt. 

As Man, perhaps, the moment of his breath 
Receives the lurking principle of death, | 
The young diſeaſe, that muſt ſubdue at length, 135 
Grows with his growth, and ftrer.gthens with his 
So, caſt and mingled with his very frame, [ſtrength 
The mind's diſeaſe, its ruling paſſion came. | 
Each vital humour which ſhould feed the whole, 


Soon flows to this in body and in ſoul; 149 


Whatever warms the heart or fills the head, 
As the mind opens and its functions ſpread, 
Imagination plies her dang'rous art, 
And pours it all upon the peccant part. 

Nature its mother, Habit is its nurſe; - 145 
Wit, ſpirit, faculties, but make it-woriez © 
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to find; 125 
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46 : + ESSAY ON MAN, 
Reaſon itſelf but gives it edge and pow'r, 


As Heav'n's bleſs'd beam turns vinegar more ſour. 


We, wretched ſubjects, tho' to lawful ſway, 


In this weak queen ſome fav'rite ſtill bey: 
Ah! if ſhe lend not arms as well as rules, 
What can ſhe more than tell us we are fools ? 
Teach us to mourn our nature, not to mend; 
A ſharp accuſer, but a helpleſs friend! 
Or from a judge turn pleader, to perſuade 
The choice we make, or juſtity it made; 
Proud of an eaſy conqueſt all along, 
She but removes weak paſſions for the ſtrong: 
So when ſmall humours gather to a gout, 
The doctor fancies he has driv'n them out. 
Yes, Nature's road muſt ever be preferr'd; 
Reaſon is here no guide, but {till a guard: 
*Tis her's to rectify, not overthrow ; | 
And treat this paſſion more as friend than foe : | 
A mightier Pow'r the ſtrong direction ſends, 
And ſev'ral Men impels to ſev'ral ends: 
Like varying winds, by other paſſions toſt, 
This drives them conſtant to a certain coaſt, 


Let pow'r or knowledge, gold or glory, pleaſe, Y 


Or (oft* more ſtrong than all) the love of eaſe ; 


Thro' life *tis follow'd, ev'n at life's expence, 


The merchant's toil, the ſage's indolence, 
The monk's humility, the hero's pride; 
All, all alike, find Reaſon on their ſide. 

Th' eternal Art educing good from ill, 
Grafts on this paſſion our beſt principle: 
Tis thus the mercury of Man is fix'd, : 
Strongs grows the virtue with his nature mix'd 
The droits cements what elſe were toorefin'd, 
And in one int'reft body acts with mind. 

As fruits ungrateful to the planter's care, 
On lavage ſtocks inſerted learn to bear, 
The ſureſt virtues thus from paſſions ſhoot, 
Wild Nature's vigour working at the root. 
What crops of wit and honeſty appear 
From ſpleen, from obſtinacy, bate, or fear 
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See anger zeal and fortitude ſupply ; 
Ev'n av'rice prudence, ſloth philoſophy ; 
Luſt, thro” 2 certain ſtrainers well refin'd, 
Is gentle love, and charms all womankind; _ 190 
Envy, to which th* ignoble mind's a ſlave, | 
Is emulation in the learn'd or brave; 
Nor virtue male or temale can we name, 

But what will grow on pride or grow on ſhame. - | 
Thus nature gives us (let it check our pride) 195 
The virtue neareſt to our vice ally d: - S 

Reaſon the bias turns to good from ill, 
And Nero reigns a Titus if he will. 
The fiery ſoul abhorr'd in Catiline, 
In Decius charms, in Curtius is divine: 200 
The ſame ambition can deſtroy or ſave, 
And makes a patriot as it makes a knave. 
IV. This light and darkneſs in our chaos join'd 
What ſhall divide? The God within the mind. 
Extremes in Nature equal ends produce; 205 
In Man they join to ſome myſterious uſe; _ | 
Tho' each by turns the others bounds invade, 
As in ſome well-wrought picture light and ſhade, 
And oft” ſo mix, the diff rence is too nice, | 
Where ends the virtue or begins the vice. 410 
Fools! who from hence into the notion fall 
That vice or virtue there is none at all. 
If white and black blend, ſoften, and unite 
A thouſand ways, is there no black or white? h 
Aſk your own heart, and nothing is ſo plain; 215 
*Tis to miſtake them coſts the time and pain. 
V. Vice is a monſter of ſo frightful mien, 
As to be hated needs but to be ſeen ; 
Yet ſeen too oft', familiar with her face, 
We firſt endure, then pity, then embrace. 220 
But where th' extreme of vice was ne'er agreed: 
Aſk where's the North? at York tis on the Tweed; 
In Scotland at the Orcades; and there 
* At Greenland, Zembla, or the Lord knows where. 


No creature owns it in the firſt degree, 225 
But thinks his neighbour further gone than he; 1 
© -'Þ n 
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Ev'n thoſe who dwell beneath its very zone, 
Or never feel the rage or never own, | 
What happier natures ſhrink at with affright, | 
The hard inhabitant contends is right. 230 
Virtuous and vicious ev'ry man mult be, 
Few in th' extreme, but all in the degree: 
The rogue and fool by fits is fair and wiſe, 
And ev*n the beſt by fits what they deſpiſe. 
Tis but by parts we follow good or ill ; 235 
For vice or virtue {elf directs it ſtill; 
Each individual ſeeks a ſev'ral goal; 
But Heaw'n's great view is one, and that the whole: 
That counterworks each folly and caprice ; 
That diſappoints th' effect of ev'ry vice; 
That happy frailtie's to all ranks apply d, 
Shame to the virgin, to the matron pride, 
Fear to the ſtateſman, raſhneſs to the chief, 
To kings preſumption, and to crowds belief: 
That virtue's ends from vanity can raiſe, 245 
Which ſeeks no int'reſt, no reward, but praiſe; 
And build on wants, and on defects of mind, 
The joy, the peace, the glory of mank ind. 
Heav'n forming each on other to depend, 
A maſter, or a ſervant, or a friend, 250 
Bids each on other for aſſiſtance call, : 
Till one man's weakneſs grows the ſtrength of all. 
Wants, frailties, paſſions, cloſer ſtill ally 
The common int'reſt, or endear the tie. 
To theſe we owe true friendſhip, love fincere, 255 
Each home: felt joy that life 1 here; | 
Yet from the fame we learn, in its decline, 
{Thoſe joys, thoſe loves, thoſe int'reſts to reſign ; 
Taught, half by reaſon, half by mere decay, 
To welcome death, and calmly paſs away. 260 
Whate'er the paſſion, knowledge, fame, or pelf, 
Not one will change his neighbour with himſelf. 
The learn'd is happy Nature to explore, 
The fool is happy that he knows no more 
The rich is happy in the plenty giv'n, 265 
The poor contents him with the care of Heav'n. 3 


'Ev'nmean ſelf. 
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See the blind beggar dance, the cripple ſing, 


The fot a hero, lunatic a king; 


The ſtarving chymiſt in his golden views | 
Supremely bleſs'd, the poet in his Muſe. 
See ſome ſtrange comfort ey*ry ſtate attend, 


And pride beftow'd on all, a common friend: 


See ſome fit paſſion ev'ry age ſupply» : 
Hope travels thro', nor quits us when we die, 


Behold the child, by Nature's Kindly law 


Pleas'd with a rattle, tickled with a ſtraw : 


Some livelier plaything gives his youth delight, 
A little louder, but as empty quite: 

Scarfs, garters, gold, amuſe his riper ſtage, 
And beads and pray*r-books are the toys of age: 


Pleas'd with this bauble ſtill, as that before, 


Till tir'd he fleeps, and life's poor play is o'er, 
Meanwhile opinion gilds with varying rays, 

Thoſe painted clouds that beautify our days; 

Each want of happineſs by hope ſupply'd, 

And each vacuity of ſenſe by pride: 

Theſe build as faſt as knowledge can deſtroy; 


In Folly's cup ſtill laughs the bubble Joy; 


One proſpect loſt another ſtil] we gain, 

And not a vanity is given in vain | 
Sat becomes, by forcedivine, 

The ſcale to meaſure others* wants by thine. 

See! and confeſs one comfort ſtill mutt riſe; 

Tis this, Tho? Man's a fool, yet God is wiſe, 
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EPISTLE III. 


Of the Nature and State of Man 
with reſpect to Society. 


The Argument. 


1. THE whole univerſe one ſyſtem of fogjety, v. . &c. Nothing made 
wholly for itſelf, nor yet wholly for another, v. 27. The happineſs of aui- 
mals mutual, v. 49. II. Reaſon or inſtinct operate alike to the good of each 
individual, v. 79. Reaſon or inftin& operate alſo to fociety in all animals, 
v. Y. III. How far ſociety carried by inſtinct, v. 109; how much fartner 
2 reaſon, v. 128. IV. Of that which is called the State of Nature, v. 147. 

eaſon inſtructed by inſtinct in the invention of arts. v. 1665 and in the forms 
of Society, v. 176. V. Origin of political e 1993 origin of monarchy, 
v. 207; Patriarchal goveriment, v. 212. VI. Origin of true religion and go- 
vernment, from the ſame principle of love, v. 215, &c. origin of ſuperitition 
and tyranny, from the ſame principle of fear, v. 237, c. The influence of 
ſell- love operating to the fogial and 4 wry On 7. __ (ny gre of true 
religion and government on their principle, v. 285. government, 
v. 488. Various forms of each, and the true end of all, v. v0 bc. 


FJERE then we reſt : The Univerſal Cauſe 
Acts to one end, but acts by various laws.“ 
In all the madneſs of ſuperfluous health, . 


The train of pride, the impudence of wealth, 


Let this great truth be preſent night and day, 8 
But moſt be preſent if we preach or pray, 

I. Look round our world; behold the chain of love 
Combining all below and all above. 5 
See plaſtic Nature working to this end, 4 
The ſingle atoms each to other tend; 10 
Attract, attracted to, the next in place 
Form'd and impel:'d its neighbour to embrace, 

See matter next, with various life endu'd, | 

Preſs to one centre ſtill, the gen'ral good ; | 
See dying vegetables life ſuſtain, 15 
See life diſſolving vegetate again. | 
All forms that periſh other forms ſupply, 

(By turns we catch the vital breath, and die ;) 

Like bubbles on the ſea of matter borne, 

They rife, they break, and to that ſea return. 20 
Nothing is foreign; parts relate to whole; 
One all extending, all preſerving, ſoul 

Connects each being, greateſt wich the leaſt, 

Made heat an aid of Man, and Man of beaſt; 

All ſerv'd, all-ſerving ; nothing ſtands alone 25 
Tune chain holds on, and where it ends unknown. 
15 Has 
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ESSAY ON MAN. TY 
Has God, thou fool 1 work ' d ſolely for thy good, 
Thy joy, thy paſtime, thy attire, thy food? 
Who for thy table feeds the wanton fawn, 
i 


For him as kindly ſpread the flow'ry lawn. 30 

Is it for thee the lark aſcends and fings ? 

Joy tunes his voice, joy elevates his wings. 

Is it for thee the linnet pours his throat? 

Loves of his own and raptures ſwell the note. 
The bounding Rtzed you pompouſly beſtride 35 

Shares with his lord the pleaſure and the pride. | 


Is thine alone the ſeed that ſtrews the plain? 


The birds of heav'n ſhall vindicate their grain. 
Thine the full harveſt of the golden 107 | | 
Part pays, and juftly, the deſerving ſteer. 40 
The hog that ploughs not, nor obeys thy call, 
Lives on the labours of this Lord of all. 
Know Nature's children all divide her care ; 

The fur that warms a monarch warm'd a bear. 
While Man exclaims, “ See all things for my uſe! 

« See Man for mine!“ replies a pamper*d gooſe. 
And juſt as ſhort of reaſon he muſt fal! 

Who thinks all made for one, not one for all. 

Grant that the pow'rful ſtill the weak control; 

Be Man the wit and tyrant of the whole: 50 
Nature that tyrant checks; he only knows 

And helps another creature's wants and woes. 

Say, will the falcon, ſtooping from above, 

Smit with her varying plumage, ſpare the dove? 
Admires the jay the inſect's gilded wings? 55 
Or hears the hawk when Philomela fmgs ? 

Man cares for all: to birds he gives his woods, 


To healts his paſtures, and to-fiſh his floods; 


For ſome his int'reſt prompts him to provide, 
For more his pleaſure, yet for more his pride: 60 
All feed on one vain patron, and enjoy 
Th' extenſive bleſſing of his luxury. 

That very life his learned hunger craves, 
He faves from famine, from the favage ſaves; 


- Nay, feaſts the animal he dooms his feaſt, 65 


Aud till he ends the being makes it bleſt; 3 
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Which ſees no more the ſtroke, or feels the pain, 
Than favour'd Man by touch ethereal ſlain. _ 
The creature had his feaſt of life before 

Thou, too, muſt periſh when thy feaſt is o'er! 

To each unthinking being Heav'n, a friend, 
Gives not the uſeleſs knowledge of its end: 

To man imparts it, but with ſuch a view 
As, while he dreads it, makes him hope it too: 
The hour conceal d, and ſo remote the fear, 
Death ſtill draws nearer, never ſeeming near. 
Great ſtanding miracle! that Heav'n aſſign'd 
Its only thinking thing this turn of mind. 

II. Whether with reaſon or with inſ{tin& bleſt, 
Know all enjoy that pow'r which ſuits them belt; 
To bliſs alike by that direction tend, 

And find the means proportion'd to their end. 
Say, where full inſtinct is th* unerring guide, 

| What pope or council can they need belide ? 
Reaſon, however able, cool at heſt, | 

Cares not for ſervice, or but ſerves when preſt, 
Stays till we call, and then not often near, 
But honeſt inſtin&. comes a volunteer, 

Sure never to o' erſhoot, but juſt to hit, 
While til] too wide or ſhort is human wit; 
Sure by quick Nature happineſs to gain, 
Which heavier reaſon labours at in vain. 
This, too, ſerves always; reaſon never long; 
One muſt go right, the other may go wrong. 
See then the acting and comparing pow'rs 
One in their nature, which are two in ours ; 
And reaſon raiſe o'er inſtinct as you can, 
In this *tis God directs, in that 'tis Man. 

Who taught the nations of the field and wood 
To ſhun their poiſon, and to chuſe their food? 100 
Preſcient, the tides or tempeſt to withſtand, | 
Build on the wave, or arch beneath the ſand ? 
Who made the ſpider parallels deſign, 

Sure as De Moivre, without rule or line ? 
Who bid the ſtork, Columbus like, explore 1056 


Heav'ns not his own, and worlds unknown before? 
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| ESSAY ON MAN. "2 
Who ealls the council, ſtates the certain day, 
Who forms the phalanx, and who points the way? 
III. God in the nature of each being founds 
Its proper bliſs, and ſets its proper bounds; 110 
But as he fram'd the whole the whole to bleſs, 
On mutual wants built mutual happineſs: 
So from the firſt eternal Order ran, 
And creature link'd to creature, Man to Man | 
Whate'er of life all- quick ning ether keeps, 115 
Or breathes thro? air, or ſhoots beneath the deeps, 
Or pours profuſe on earth, one nature feeds 
The vital flame, and ſwells the genial ſeeds. 
Not Man alone, but all that roam the wood, 
Or wing the ſky, or roll along the flood, ; 120 
Each loves itſelf, but not itfelf alone, 
Each ſex defires alike, till two are one. 
Nor ends the pleaſure with the fierce embrace ! 
They love themſelves a third time in their race. 
Thus beaſt and bird their common charge attend z - 
*Fhe mothers nurſe it, and the fires defend ; 126 
The young diſmiſs'd to wander earth or air, 
There ſtops the inſtinct, and there ends the care; 
The link diſſolves, each ſeeks a freſh embrace, 
Another love ſucceeds another race. 130 
A longer care Man's helpleis kind demands 
That longer care contracts more laſting bands; 
Reflection, reaſon, ſtill the ties improve, 
| At once extend the int'reſt and the — ; 
With choice we fix, with ſimpathy we burn; 135 
Each virtue in each paſſion takes its turn; 
And ſtill new needs, new helps, new habits, riſe, 
That graft benevolence on charities. | 
Still as one brood and as another role, _ 5 
Theſe nat*ral love maintain'd, habitual thoſe: 140 
The laſt, ſcarce ripen'd into perfect Man, 
Saw helpleſs him from whom their lite began: 
Mem'ry and forecaſt juſt returns engage, 
That pointed back to youth, this on to age; 
ö While pleaſure, gratitude, and hope, combin'd, 145 
= Still ſpread the int reſt, and preſerv d the 1 3 | 
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24 ESSAY ON MAN. 

IV. Nor think in Nature's ſtate they blindly trod; 
The ſtate of Nature was the reign of God: 
Self- love and ſocial at her birth began, 

Union the bond of all things, and of Man. 150 
Pride then was not, nor arts that pride to aid; 

Man walk' d with beaſt, joint tenant of the ſhade; 

The ſame his table, and the ſame his bed; 

No murder cloth'd him, and no murder fed: 

In the ſame temple, the reſounding wood, 155 
All vocal beings hymn'd their equal God: : 
The ſhrine with gore unſtain'd, with gold undreſt, 
Vnbrib' d, unbloody, ſtood the blameleſs prieſt: 
Heav'n's attribute was univerſal care, 

And Man's prerogative to rule, but ſpare. 160 
Ah! how unlike the Man of times to come ! | 
Of half that live the butcher and the tomb; 

Who, toe to Nature, hears the gen'ral groan, 
Murders their ſpecies, and betrays his own. 

But juſt diſeaſe to luxury ſucceeds, 1 165 
And ev'ry death its own avenger breeds; 

The fury- paſſions from that blood began, 

And turn'd on Man a fiercer ſavage, Man, 

See him from nature riſing ſlow to art! 

To copy inſtin&t then was Reaſon's part: 170 

Thus then to Man the voice of Nature ſpake--- 

4 Go, from the creatures thy inſtructions take: 

« Learn from the birds what food the thickets yield; 

& Learn from the beaſts the phyſic of the held; - 

% Thy arts of building from the bee receive; 175 

Learn of the mole to plough, the worm to weave; 

cc Learn of the little nautilus to fail, f 

« Spread the thin oar, and catch the driving gale, 

«« Here, too, all forms of ſocial union find, 

4 And hence let Reaſon, late, inſtruct Mankind: 

& Here ſubterranean works and cities ſee ; 123 

„ There towns atrial on the waving tree, 

% Learn each ſmall people's genius, policies, 

© The ants” republic, and the realm of bees 

66 How thoſe in common all their wealth beſtow, 

& And anarchy without confuſion know; 136 
. | . | 66 And 
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ce And theſe for ever, tho' a monarch rein, 
« Their ſep'rate cells and properties maintain. 

« Mark what unvary'd laws preſerve each ſtate, 

e Laws wile as Nature, and as fix'd as Fate. 190 
In vain thy reaſon finer webs ſhall draw, 5 
« Entangle Juſtice in her net of law, | 
&« And right, too rigid, harden into wrong, 
cc Still for the ſtrong too weak, the weak too ſtrong. 


« Vet go! and thus o'er all the creatures ſway, 195 


« Thus let the wiſer make the reſt obey; 
c And for thoſe arts mere inſtinct could afford, 
« Be crown'd as monarchs, or as gods ador'd.“ 

V. Great Nature ſpoke ; obſervant Man obey d; 
Cities were built, ſocieties were made : 200 
Here roſe one little ſtate; another near 
Grew by like means, and join'd thro' love or fear. 
Did here the trees with ruddier burthens bend, 
And there the ftreams in purer rills deſcend ? 
What war could raviſh commerce could beſtow, 
And he return'd a friend who came a fo. 206 
Converſe and love mankind might ſtrongly draw, 
When Jove was liberty, and Nature law. ; 
Thus ſtates were form'd, the name of King unknown, 


* 


Till common int' reſt plac'd the ſway in one. 210 


Twas virtue only, (or in arts or arms 

Diffuſing bleſſings, or averting harms,) 

The ſame which in a fire the 4 obey d, 

A prince the father of a people made. 8 
VI. Till then, by Nature crown'd, each patriarch ſate 

King, prieſt, and parent, of his growing ſtate; 226 

On him, their ſecond Providence, they hung, 

Their law his eye, their oracle his tongue. 

He from the wond'ring furrow call'd the food, 


Taught to command the fire, control the flood, 220 


Draw forth the monſters of th* abyſs profound, 
Or fetch the aerial eagle to the e "WS OS 
Till drooping, ſick'ning, dying, they began © 
Whom they rever'd as God to mourn as Man: 


Then looking up from fire to ſire, explor d 223 


One great firlt Father, and that firſt ador d: 4 
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1 ESSAY ON MAN, 
Or plain tradition that this All begun, 
Convey'd unbroken faith from fire to ſon ; | 
The worker from the work diſtin was known, 
And ſimple reaſon never fought but one. _ 
Ere wit oblique had broke that ſteady light, 
Man, like his Maker, ſaw that all was right; 
Jo virtue in the paths of pleaſure trod, 
And own'd a Father when he own'd a God. 
Love all the faith and all th” allegiance then, - 234 
For Nature knew no right divine in Men ; 
No ill could fear in God, and underſtood. 
A ſov'reign being but a ſov*reign good. 
True faith, true policy, united ran; 
That was but love of God, and this of Man. 240 
Who firſt taught ſouls enſlav'd, and realms undone, 
Th' enormous faith of many made for one; 
That proud exception to all Nature's laws, 
T' invert the world, and counterwork its cauſe, , 
Force firſt made conqueſt, and that conqueſt law, 
Till ſuperſtition taught-the tyrant awe, 246 
Then ard the tyranny, then lent it aid, 1 
And gods of conqu'rors, ſlaves of ſubjects, made: 
She 'midſt the lightning's blaze and thunder's ſound, 
When rock'd the mountains and when groan'd the 
ground, 2 50 
She taught the weak to bend, the proud to pray | 
To Pow'r unſeen, and might ier far than they; 
She from the rending earth and burſting ſkies 
Saw gods deſcend, and fiends internal riſe; | 
Here fix'd the dreadful, there the bleſs'd abodes; 255 
Fear made her devils, and weak Hope her gods; 
Gods partial, changeful, paſſionate, unjuſt, 
Whoſe attributes were rage, revenge, or Juſt ; 
Such as the ſouls of cowards might conceive, 
And, form'd like tyrants, tyrants would believe. | 
Zeal then, not Charity, became the guide, 2614 
And hell was built on ſpite, and heav*n on pride: 
Then facred ſeem'd th' ethereal vault no more; 
Altars grew marble then, and reek'd with gore: 
: | 0 1 
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| - ESSAY ON Max. 37 
Then firſt the flamen taſted living food, =. 20 
Next his grim idol {mear'd with human blood; 
With Heav*n's own thunders ſhook the world below, 
And play'd the god an engine on his foe. 
So drives ſelf. love, thro” juſt and thro” unjuſt, 


To one man's pow'r, ambition, lucre, luſt ; 270 


The ſame ſelf-love in all becomes the cauſe 

Of what reſtrains him, government and laws. 
For what one likes if others like as well? 
What ſerves one will when many wills rebel? 


How ſhall he keep what, fleeping or awake, 275 


A weaker may ſurpriſe, a ſtronger take? 
His ſafety muſt his liberty reſtrain ; 
All join to guard what each deſires to gain. 
Forc'd into virtue thus by ſelf-defence, 
Ev'n kings learn'd juſtice and benevolence: 289 
Self. love forſook the path it firſt purſu'd, 
And found the private in the public good. 

Tvas then the ſtudious head or gen'rous mind, 
Foll'wer of God, or friend of human- kind, 
Poet or patriot, roſe but to reſtore 7 i 285 
The faith and moral Nature gave before; 
Relum'd her ancient light, not kindled new: 
If not God's image, yet his ſhadow drew; 
Taught pow'r's due ule to people and to kings, 
Taught nor to ſlack nor ſtrain its tender ſtrings, 
The leſs or greater ſet ſo juſtly true, 291 
That touching one mult ſtrike the other too, 
Till jarring int'reſts of themſelves create 
The * muſic of a well- mix' d ſtate. 
Such is the world's great harmony, that ſprings 295 
From order, union, full conſent of things; 
Where ſmall and great, where weak and mighty, made 
To ſerve, not ſuffer; ſtrengthen, not invade; 
More pow'rful each as needful to the reſt, 


And in proportion as it bleſſes bleſt; 300 


Draw to one point, and to one centre bring 

Beaſt, Man, or angel, ſervant, lord, or king. 

For forms of government let fools conteſt; 

Whate'er is beſt adminiſter'd is beſt: 5 
Vol. II. 3 : D ' g For 
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38 ESSAY ON MAN. 5 
For modes of faith let graceleſs zealots fight; 
His can't be wrong whoſe life is in the right. 
In faith and hope the world will diſagree, 
But all mankind's concern is charity: 
All muſt be falſe that thwart this one great end; 
And all of God that bleſs mankind or mend. 310 

Man, like the gen'rous vine, ſupported lives; 

The ſtrength he gains is from th* embrace he gives. 
On their own axis as the planets run, 
Yet make at once their circle round the fun 


So two conſiſtent motions act the ſoul, 315 


And one regards itſelf, and one the whole. 
Thus God and Nature link'd the gen'ral frame, 
And bade telt-love and ſocial be the ſame, 319 
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=  EPISTLE IV. 
of the Nature and State of Man with 
reſpect to Happineſs. 


The Argument, 


1. Falſe notions of happineſs, Wr and popular, anſwered, from 
v. 19. to 27. II. It is the end all Men, and attainable by all, v. 29. God 
intends happineſs to be equal; and, to be fo, it muſt be ſocial, fince all parti- 
cular happineſs depends. on general, and fince he governs by general, not par- 
ticular, — v. 35. As it is neceſſary for order, and the peace and — 
of ſociety, mat external goods ſhould be unequal, happineſs is not made to con- 
fit in theſe, v. 51: but, notwithitanding that inequality, the balance of hap- 
pineſs among mankind is kept even by Providence by the two paſſions of hope 
and fear, v. 70. III. What the happineſs of individuals is, as far as is con- 
ſiſtent with the conſtitution of this world; and that the good Man has here the 
advantage, v. 77. The error of imputing to virtue what are only the calamities 
of nature, or of fortune, v. 94. IV. be folly of expecting that God ſhould 
alter his general laws in favour of particulars, v. 121. V. That we are not 
judges who are good ; but that whoever they are, they — be happieſt, y. 131, 
&c. VI. That external goods are not the proper rewards, but often incon- 
Hitent with, or dettructive of, virtue, v. 167. That even theſe can make no 
man happy without virtue, inftanced in Riches, v. 185. Honours, v. 193. Nobi- 
lity, v. 205+ Greatneſs, V. 217. Fame, v. 237. Superior talents, v. 259, Cc. 
with pictures of human infelicity in Men poſlefſed of them all, v. 3 Ec. 
VII. I hat virtue only conſtitutes a happineſs, whoſe object is univerſal, and 
whoſe proſpect eternal, . 30g, Cc. I hat the pe fection of virtue and happi- 
neſs conſiſts in a conformity +; agg of Providence here, and a refignatiog 


to it here and hereafter, v. 3274 


* 


OR, Happineſs ! our being's end and aim ! I name; 
Good, Pleaſure, Eaſe, Content! whate'er thy 

That ſomething {till which prompts th? eternal ſigh, 

For which we bear to live, or dare to die; 

Which ſtill ſo near us, yet beyond us lies, WH 


| Oferlook'd, ſeen double by the fool and wile z 


Plant of celeftial ſeed ! it dropp'd below, 


Say in what mortal ſoil thou deign'ſt to grow? 


Fair op'ning to ſome court's propitious ſhine, 

Or deep with di'monds in the flaming mine? 19 

Twin'd with the wreaths Parnaſſian laurels yield, 

Or reap'd in iron harveſts of the field ? 

Where grows ?—where grows it not ? If vain our toil, 

We ought to blame the culture, not the ſoil; 

Fix'd to no ſpot is happineſs ſincere ; bh 15 

"Tis no where to be found, or ev'ry where: 

"Tis never to be bought, but always free, 

And fled from monarchs, St. John ! dwells with thee. 
Aſk of the learn'd the way ? the learn'd are blind ; 

This bids to ſerve and that to ſhun mankind, 20 
| 5 ES. Some 
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40 ESSAY ON MAN. 

Some place the bliſs in action, ſome in eaſe 3 

Thoſe call it Pleaſure, and Contentment theſe z 

Some ſunk to beaſts, find pleaſure end in pain; 

Some ſwell'd to gods, confeſs ev'n virtue vain! 

Or indolent, to each extreme they fall, 25 
To truſt in ev'ry thing, or doubt of all. 

Wo thus define it, ſay they more or leſs 

Than this, that happineſs is happinels ? 

Take Nature's path and mad Opinion's leave; | 

All ſtates can reach it, and all heads concerve ; 30 

Obvious her goods, in no extreme they dwell; 

There needs 1 thinking right and meaning well; 

And mourn our various portions as we pleaſe, 

Equal is common ſenſe and common eale. | 

Remember, Man, „ the Univerſal Cauſe 35 

< Acts not by partial but by gen'ral laws, 

And makes what Happineſs we juſtly call 

Subſiſt not in the good of one, but all. 

There's not a bleſſing individuals find 

But ſome way leans and hearkens to the kind; 40 
No bandit fierce, no tyrant mad with pride, 
No cavern'd hermit, reſts ſelf- ſatisfy'd. 
Who moſt to thun or hate mankind pretend 
Seek an admirer, or would fix a friend. : 
Abſtract what others feel, what others think, 45 
All pleaſures ſicken, and all glories fink; _ 

Each has his ſhare ; and who would more obtain 
Shall find the pleaſure pays not half the pain. 

Order is Heav'n's firſt law ; and, this confeſt, 
Some are and muſt be greater than the reſt ; 50 
More rich, more wiſe: but who infers from hence 
That ſuch are happier ſhocks all common ſenſe. 
Heav'n to mankind impartial we confeſs, | 
If all are equal in their happineſs : 

But mutual wants this happineſs increaſe ; 55 

All Nature's diff *rence keeps all Nature's peace. 

Condition, circumſtance, is not the thing; 

Bliſs is the fame in ſubject or in king, | 

In who obtain defence, or who defend, 

In him who is or him who finds a friend: 50 
EN V Heav'n 
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| | ESSAY ON MAN. 41 
Heay*n breathes thro' ev'ry member of the whole 
One common bleſſing, as one common ſoul, 
But Fortune's gifts if each alike poſſeſt, 
And each were equal, muſt not all conteſt ? : | 
5 If then to all men happineſs was meant, 65 
God in externals could not place content. 
Fortune her gifts may variouſly diſpoſe, 
And theſe be happy call'd, unhappy thoſe, 
| But Heav'n's juſt balance equal will appear | 
0 While thoſe are plac'd in hope and theſe in fear: 70 
Not preſent good or ill the joy or curſe, | 
But future views of better or of worſe. 
Oh! Sons of Earth! attempt ye ſtill to riſe 
By mountains pil'd on mountains to the ſkies ? 
5 Heav'n ſtill with laughter the yain toil ſurveys, 73 
And buries madmen in the heaps they raiſe, 
Know all the good that individuals find, 
Or God and Nature meant to mere mankind, 
Reaſon's whole pleaſure, all the joys of ſenſe, 
0 Lie in three words, Health, Peace, and Competence. 
But health conſiſts with temperance alone; 81 
And peace, oh, Virtue | peace is all thy own, 5 
The good or bad the gifts of Fortune gain; 
But theſe leſs taſte them as they worle obtain, 
jc Say, in 12 of profit or delight, e 
Who riſk the moſt that take wrong means or right? 
Of vice or virtue, whether bleſs d or curſt, 58 
Which meets contempt, or which compaſſion firſt? 
Count all th* advantage proſp'rous vice attains, 
50 Tis but what virtue flies from and diſdains: 99 
And grant the bad what happineſs they would, 
One they muſt want, which is to paſs for good. 
Oh! blind to truth and God's whole ſcheme below, 
| Who fancy bliſs to vice, to virtue woe! | g 
55 Who ſees and follows that great ſcheme the beſt, g ©" Rf 
Beſt knows the bleſſing, and will moſt be bleſt. 4 
But fools the good alone unhappy cal, 
For ills or accidents that chance to all. 
See Falkland dies, the virtuous and the juſt ! | 
60 See godlike Turenne proſtrate on the duſt ! by oo 
| 24 dee 


a2 ESSAY ON MAY. 
See Sidney bleeds amid the martial ſtrife! 
Was this their virtue or contempt of life? 
Say, was it virtue, more tho* Heay'n ne'er gave, 
Lamented Digby ! ſunk thee to the grave? 
Tell me if virtue made the ſon expire, 105 
Why full of days and honour lives the fire? 
Why drew Marſeilles? good biſhop purer breath 
When Nature fleken'd, and each gale was death? 
Or why ſo long (in lite if long can be) | 
Lent Heaven a parent to the poor and me? 110 
What makes all phyſical or moral ill? 5 
There deviates Nature, and here wanders Will. 
God ſends not ill, if rightly underſtood, 
Or partial ill is univerſal good, 
Or change admits, or Nature lets it fall, 115 
Short and but rare till Man improv'd it all. 
We juſt as wiſely might of Heav'n complain 
That righteous Abel was deſtroy'd by Cain, 
As that the virtuous ſon is ill at eaſe 
When his lewd father gave the dire diſeaſe, 120 
Think we, like ſome weak prince, th' Eternal Cauſe 
Prone for his fav'rites to reverſe his laws? 
Shall burning Etna, if a ſage requires, 
Forget to thunder, and recall her fires ? 
On air or ſea new motions be impreſt, 125 
Oh, blameleſs Bethel! to relieve thy breaft ? 
When the looſe mountain trembles from on high, 
Shall gravitation ceaſe if you go by? 5 
Or ſome old temple, nodding to its fall, / 
For Chartres“ head reſerve the hanging wall? 130 
But ſtill this world (ſo fitted for the knave) 
Contents us not. A better ſhall we have? 
A kingdom of the juſt then let it be; 
But firſt conſider how thoſe juſt agree. | 
The good muſt merit God's peculiar care 135 
But who but God can tell us who they are:? 
One thinks on Calvin Heav'n's own Spirit fell; 
Another deems him inſtrument of Hell: | 
If Calvin fee] Heav'n's bleſſing or its rod, 5 Nrtl 
This cries There is, and that There is no ** 
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ESSAY DN MAN. 3 


What ſhocks one part will edify the reſt; 


Nor with one ſyſtem can they all be bleſt. 

The very beſt will varioully incline, 

And what rewards your virtue puniſh mine. | 
Whatever is is right.—This world, tis true, 145 
Was made for Czſar—but for Titus too:  _ 
And which more bleſs'd? who chain'd his country, ſay, 
Or he whole virtue ſigh'd to loſe a day? 


C But ſometimes virtue ſtarves while vice is fed. 


What then? is the reward of virtue bread ? 150 
That vice may merit; *tis the price of toil; 

The knave deſerves it when he tills the ſoil, 

The knave deſerves it when he tempts the main, 
Where Folly fights for kings or dives for gain. 

The good man may be weak, be indolent; 155 
Nor is his claim to plenty but content. | 
But grant him riches, your demand is o'er? [pow'r?” 
« No—ſhall the good want health, the good want 
Add health and pow'r, and ev'ry earthly thing; 

« Why bounded pow'r? why private? why no king?“ 


Nay, why external for internal giv*n ? n 


Wypy is not Man a god, and earth a heavin? 
Who aſk and reaſon thus will ſcarce conceive 
God gives enough while he has more to give: 
Immenſe the pow'r, immenſe were the demand; 


Say at what part of Nature will they ftand ? 166 


What nothing earthly gives or can deſtroy, 


The ſoul's calm ſunſhine and the heart- felt joy 


Is virtue's prize. A better would you fix ? 

Then give Humility a coach and fix, | 170 
Juſtice a conqu'ror's ſword, or Truth a gown, 

Or Public Spirit its great cure, a crown. . 
Weak, fooliſh Man! will Heav'n reward us there 
With the ſame traſh mad mortals wiſh for here ? 

The Boy and Man an individual makes, 175 


Yet fight thou now for apples and for cakes ? 


_ Go, like the Indian, in another life 


Expect thy dog, thy bottle, and thy wife 
As well as dream ſuch trifles are aſſign'd, 1 


Rewards 
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As toys and empires, for a godlike mind: 1380 
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44 . ESSAY ON MAN. 
Rewards that either would to virtue bring 
No joy, or be deſtructive of the thing. 
How oft' by theſe at ſixty are undone 
The virtues of a ſaint at twenty-one! | 
To whom can riches give repute or truſt, 135 
Content or pleaſure, but the good and juſt? 
Judges and ſenates have been bought for gold; 
Eſteem and love were never to be ſold. 
Oh! fool, to think God hates the worthy mind, 
The lover and the love of human-kind, _ 190 
Whole life is healthful, and whoſe conſcience clear, 
Becauſe he wants a thouſand pounds a-year! | 

Honour and ſhame from no condition riſe z 

Act well your part, there all the honour lies. . 
Fortune in Men has ſome ſmall diff rence made, 195 
One flaunts in rags, one flutters in brocade; | 
The cobler apron d, and the parſon gowh'd, 
The friar hooded, and the monarch crown'd, 
4% What differ more (you cry) than crown and coul?“ 
J'll tell you, friend, a.wiſe man and a fool, 200 
You'll find if once the monarch acts the mon, 
Or, cobler-like, the parſon will be drunk. ', . 
Worth makes the man, and want of it the fellow; 

The reſt is all but leather or prunella. . 

Stuck o'er with titles, and hung round with ſtrings, 

That thou mayſt be by kings, or whores of kings, 206 
Boaſt the pure blood of an illuſtrious race, 
In quiet flow from Lucrece to Lucrece: 
But by your father's worth if your's you rate, 
Count me thoſe only who were good and great. 210 
Go! if your ancient but ignoble blood 
Has crept thro? ſcoundrels ever ſince the flood, 
Go! and. pretend your family is young, 
Nor own your fathers have been fools fo long, 
What can ennoble ſots, or ſlaves, or cowards? 215 
Alas! not all the blood of all the Howards. 

Look next on Greatneſs ; ſay where greatneſs lies? 
% Where but among the heroes and the wiſe ?** 
Heroes are much the ſame, the point's agreed, 
From Macedonia's madman to the Swede ; N 


'E58AY ON MAN. 45 
The whole ſtrange purpoſe of their Ives to find 
Or make an enemy of all mankind! 
Not one looks backward, onward fill he goes, 
Yet ne'er looks forward further than his noſe, 
No leſs alike the politic and wile z 9 5 
All fly flow things with circumſpective eyes: 
Men in their loote unguarded hours they take, 
Not that themſelves are wiſe, but others weak. 
But grant that thoſe can conquer, theſe can cheat, 
Tis phrafe abſurd to call a villain great: 130 
Who wickedly is wiſe, or madly brave, 
Is but the more a fool, the more a knave. 
Who noble ends by noble means obtains, 
Or failing, ſmiles in exile or in chains, 8 
Like good Aurelius let him reign, or bleed 235 
Like Socrates; that man is great indeed. | 
What's Fame? a fancy'd life in others breath z + 
A thing beyond us ev'n before our death: © 
Juſt what you hear you have; and what's unknown - 
The ſame (my Lord) if Tully's or your own. © 240 
All that we feel of it begins and ends | 
In the ſmall circle of our foes or friends: 
To all beſide as much an empty ſhade 
An Eugene living as a Cæſar dead: Ke | 
Alike or when or where they ſhone or ſhine, 249 
Or on the Rubicon ar on the Rhine, 
A wit's a feather, and a chief a rod 
An honeſt Man's the nobleſt work of God. 
Fame but from death a villain's name can ſave, 
As Juſtice tears his body from the grave ; 2350 
When what t' oblivion better were reſign d | 
Is hung en high to poiſon half mankind. 
All fame is foriegn but of true deſert ; | 
Plays round the head, but comes not to the heart: 
One ſelf-approving hour whole years outweighs - 255 
Of ſtupid ſtarers and of loud huzzas ; | 
And more true joy Marcellus exil'd feels 
Than Czfar with a ſenate at his heels. 
In parts ſuperior what advantage lies? 
Tell {for you can) what is it to be wiſe? 
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46  BSSAY ON MAN- 
*Tis but to know how little can be known, 
To ſee all others? faults, and feel our own; 
Condemn'd in bus'neſs or in arts to drudge, | 
Without a ſecond, or without a judge, 

Truths would you teach, or fave a ſinking land ?, * 
All fear, none aid you, and few underſtand. 266 
Painful pre- eminence! yourſelf to view 

Above life s weakneſs, and its comforts too. 

Bring then theſe bleſſings to a ſtritt account; 
Make fair deductions; ſee to what they mount; 
How much of other each is ſure to coſt; 271 
How each for other oft} is wholly loſt; 

How inconſiſtent greater goods with theſe ; 

How ſometimes life is riſk'd, and always eaſe ; 
Think, and if ſtill the things thy envy call, 275 
Say, wouldſt thou be the Man to whom they fall? 

To ſigh for ribands if thou art fo filly, : 
Mark how they grace Lord Umbra or Sir Billy. 

Is yellow dirt the paſſion of thy life? | 
Look but on Gripus or on Gripus' wife. 280 
If parts allure thee, think how Bacon ſhin' d, 

The wiſeſt, brighteſt, meaneſt, of mankind ; 

Or raviſh'd with the whiſtling of a name, 

See Cromwell damn'd to everlaſting fame ! 

If all united thy ambition call, 7 235 
From ancient ſtory learn to ſcorn them all: | 
There in the rich, the honour'd, fam'd, and great, 
See the falſe ſcale of happineſs complete! 

In hearts of kings or arms of queens who lay, 

How happy ! thoſe to ruin, thele betray. 290 

Mark by what wretched ſteps their glory grows, 

From dirt and ſeaweed, as proud Venus roſe; 

In each how guilt and greatneſs equal ran, 

And all that raiſe the hero ſunk the Man; 

Now Europe's laurels on their brows behold, 295 

But ftain'd with blood, or ill exchang'd for gold; 

Then ſee them broke with toils, or junk in eaſe, 

Or infamous for plunder'd provinces. 

Oh, wealth ill-fated ! which no act of fame #6: 

E'er taught to ſhine, or ſanctify d from Same], 300 
. | nat 


4 


LIES, ESSAY ON MAN. 47 
What greater bliſs attends their cloſe of life? 
Some greedy minion, or imperious wife, 
The trophy'd arches ſtory'd halls invade, | 
And haunt their ſlumbers in the pompous ſhade. 
Alas! ngt dazzled with their noontide ray, 305 
Compute the morn and ev'ning to the day; 
The whole amount of that enormous fame, 
A tale that blends their glory with their ſhame! 
Know then this truth, (enough for man to know,) 
“ Virtue alone is happineſs below: 310 
The only point where human bliſs ſtands ſtill, 
And taſtes the good without the fall to ill; 
Where only Merit conſtant pay receives, 
Is bleſs'd in what it takes and what it gives; 
The joy unequall'd if its end it gain, '- 475 
And if it loſe attended with no pain: + 
Without ſatiety, tho? e'er fo bleſs'd, - 
And but more reliſh'd as the more diftreſs'd : 
The broadeſt mirth unfeeling Folly wears, 
Leſs pleaſing far than Virtue's very tears : 320 
Good from each object, from each place, acquir'd, 
For ever exercis'd, yet never tir'd ; EA 
Never elated while one man's oppreſs'd ; 
Never dejected while another's bleſs'd ; 
And where no wants no wiſhes can remain, 325 
Since but to wiſh more virtue is to gain. — 
See the ſole bliſs Heav'n could on all beſtow ! 
Which who but feels can taſte, but thinks can know 
Yet poor with fortune, and with learning blind, 
The bad muſt miſs, the good untaught will find; 
Slave to no ſect who takes no private road, "F< k 
But looks thro? Nature up to Nature's God; 
Purſues that chain which links th' immenſe deſign, 
Joins heav'n and earth, and mortal and divine; 
Sees that no being any bliſs can know, 4 
But touches ſome above and {ome below-; 75 
Learns from this union of the riſing whole, 
The firſt, laſt, purpoſe of the human ſoul; 
And knows where faith, law, morals, all began, 
All end in love of God and dove of Man. — 
i : | or 


43 ESSAY ON MAN. 
For him alone Hope leads from goal to goal; 
And opens ſtill and opens on his foul, + 
Till lengthen'd on to Faith, and unconfin d, 
It pours the bliſs that fills up all the mind. . 
He ſees why Nature plants in Man alone 345 
Hope of known bliſs,. and Faith in bliſs unknown: 
(Nature, whoſe dictates to no other kind 
Are giv'n in vain, but what they ſeck they find :) 
Wiſe is her preſent ; ſhe connects in this 
His greateſt virtue with his greateſt bliſs; 3 50 
At once his own bright proſpect to be bleſt, | 
And ſtrongeſt motive to aſſiſt the reſt, 
Self. love thus puſh'd to ſocial, to divine, | 
_ © Gives thee to make thy neighbour” s bleſſing thine. | 

Is this too little for the boundleſs heart ? 355 
Extend it, let thy enemies have 
Graſp the whole worlds of Reaſon, Life, nd Senſe, | 
In one cloſe ſyſtem of Benevolence: 
Happier as kinder, in whate'er degree, 
And height of bliſs but height of charity. | os 
| God loves from whole to parts; but human ſoul 
Muſt riſe from individual to the whole. 
Self. love but ſerves the virtuous mind to wake, 
As the ſmall pebble ftirs the peaceful lake; 5 
The centre mov'd, a circle ſtraight ſucceeds, 365: 
Another ſtill, and {till another ſpreads ; | 
Friend, parent, neighbour, firit it will embrace; 
His country next, and next all human race : 
Wide and more wide th' o 'erflowings of the mind 
Take ev'ry creature in of ev'ry kind: 370 
Earth ſmiles around, with boundleſs bounty bleſt, 
And Heav'n behclds its image in his breaft. 
Come then, my Friend! my Genius! come . 
Oh, maſter of the poet and the ſong | 
And while the Muſe now ſtoops, or now aſcends, 375 
To Man's low paſſions, or their glorious ends, 
Teach me, like-thee, in various Nature wiſe, 
To tall with dignity, with temper riſe 3 
Form'd by thy converie happily to ſteer | 
From grave to gay, from FO to levere; 380 
Correct 


BEE ESSAY ON MAN. a. 
Correct with ſpirit, eloquent with eaſe, _ | 1 
Intent to reaſon, or polite to pleaſe. | 
Oh! while along the ſtream of Time thy name 
Expanded flies, and gathers all its fame, _ 
Say, ſhall my little bark attendant fail, — 38g 
Purſue the triumph, and partake the gale? 

When ſtateſmen, heroes, kings, in duſt repoſe, 
Whoſe ſons ſhall bluſk their Bikers were thy toes, 
Shall then this Verſe to future age pretend 55 
Thou wert my guide, philoſopher, and friend? 390 
That, urg'd by thee, I turn'd the tuneful att 
From ſounds to things, from fancy to the heart; 
For Wit's falſe mirror held up Nature's light, 2 
Shew'd erring Pride whatever is is right; „ 
That reaſon, paſſion, anſwer one great aim; 395 
That true ſelf- love and ſocial are the ſame; 

That virtue only makes our bliſs below, ä 
And all our knowledge is ourſelves to know. 398 
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As ſome paſſages in the Eflay on Man have been 
ſuſpected of favouring the ſchemes of Leibnitz and 
Spinoza, or of a tendency towards Fate and Naturaliſm, 
it is thought proper here to inſert the two following 


Letters, to ſhow how ill-grounded ſuch a ſuſpicion 


is.—Theſc letters are'not in any London edition: ] 


Mr. Pope to the Younger Racine, a celebrated French 
ewriter, occaſioned by his animadwer/ions on his Eſſay on 


Man, in a Poem called Religion. 


S1R, London, Sept. 1, 1742. 


THE expectation in which I have been for ſome. 
time paſt of receiving the preſent you have honoured 
me with, was the occaſion of my delaying ſo long to 

anſwer your letter. I am at length favoured with 
your Poem upon Religion, and ſhould have received, 
from the perufal of it, a pleaſure unmixed with pain, 
had I not che mortification to find that you impute 
ſeveral principles to me which I abhor and deteſt, 
My uneaſineis met ſome allevjation from a paſſage in 
your preface, where you declare your inability, from 


a want of knowledge of the Engliſh language, to give 


your own judgment on The Eſſay on Man. You add, 
that you do not controvert my tenets, but the evil con- 
ſequences deducible from them, and the maxims which 
ſome perſons of notable ſagacity have imagined that 
they have diſcovered in my Poem. This declaration 
is a ſhining proof of your candour, your diſcretion, 


and your charity. I mult take leave to aſſure you, 


Sir, that your unacquaintance with the original hag 


not proved more fatal to me than the imperfe& con- 


ceptions of my tranſlators, who have not ſufficiently 
informed themſelves of my real ſentiments. The 


many additional embelliſhments which my Piece has 


received from the verſions of M. D. R---, have not 
done an honour to The Eſſay on Man equal to the pre- 


 judice it has ſuffered from his frequent miſapprehenſion 
of the principles it inculcates, "Theſe miſtakes, you 


will perccive, are totally refuted in the Engliſh piece 
| which 
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which J have tranſmitted to * It is a critical and 
philoſophic commentary, written by the learned author 
of the Divine Legation of Moſes. I flatter myſelf 
that the Chevalier Ramſay will, from his zeal for truth, 
take the trouble to explain the contents of it. I ſhall 
then perſuade myſelf that your ſuſpicions will be effaced, 
and I ſhall have no appeal from your candour and 
oo WE + are 7, 
N In the mean time, I ſhall not heſitate to declare my- 
ſelf very cordially in regard to ſome particulars about 
which you have deſired an anſwer. 

I muſt avow then, openly and fincerely, that my 
principles are diametrically oppoſite to the ſentiments 
of Spinoza and Leibnitz; they are perfectly coinci- 
dent with the tenets of M. Paſchal and the Archbi- 
ſhop of Cambray; and I ſhall always eſteem it an 
honour to me\to imitate the moderation with which 
the latter ſubmitted his private opinions to the deci- 
ſions of the church of which he picteſſed - himſelf a 


member, | 
| '  T have the honour to be, &c. 
| hh A. Por. 
. Racine's anſuver to Mr. Pope. 
SIR, | | Paris, Oct. 2 55 1742. 


THE mildneſs and humility with which you juſtify 
yourſelf is a convincing proof of your religion; the 
more ſo, as you have done it to one on whom it is 
incumbent to make his own apology for his raſh attack 
upon your character. Your manner of pardoning me 
is the more delicate, as it is done without any mixture 
of reproach : but.though you acquit me with ſo much 
politeneſs, I ſhall not ſo eaſily forgive myſelf. _ 

Certain it is, a precipitance of zeal hurried me 
away. As I had often van poſitions, ſaid to be 
— or at leaſt conſequences reſulting from your 

ſſay, cited againſt certain truths which I now find 
you reſpect as much as myſelf, I thought I had a right 
to enter the liſts with you 5 The paſſage in my 2 
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face was extorted from me by a degree of remorſe 


which J felt in writing againſt you. This remorſe, 
Sir, was awakened in me by the conſideration that 
the greateſt men are always the moſt ſuſceptible of the 
truths of Revelation. I was really grieved to think 


that Mr. Pope ſhould oppoſe a religion whoſe enemies. 


have ever been contemptible; and it appeared ſtrange 
that, in a Work which points out the road to happi- 
neſs, you ſhould furniſh arms to thoſe who are in- 
duſtrious to miſguide us in the reſearch. f 

Your letter, at the ſame time that it does honour to 


your character, muſt bring a bluſh in my face for hay- 


ing entertained unjuſt ſuſpicions : but notwithſtanding 
this, I think myſelf obliged to make it public. The 
injury which I have done you was ſo, the reparation 
ſhould be the ſame. TI owe this to you, I owe it to 
myſelf, T owe it to juſtice, | | 
Whatever may be ſaid in your favour in the com- 
mentary you have ſent me, it is now rendered unne- 


ceſſary by your own declaration. The reſpe& which 


you avow for the religion you profeſs, is a ſufficient 


vindication of your doctrine. I will add, that, for 
the future, thoſe among us who ſhall feel the laudable 


ambition of making their poetry ſubſervient to reli- 
gion, ought to take you for their model ; and it ſhould. 
ever be remembered that the greateſt poet in England 
is one of the humbleſt ſons of the church. p 


I am, Sc. 


MORAL ESSAYS, 
IN FOUR EPISTLES. 


TO SEVERAL PERSONS. 


Eſt brevitate opus, ut currat ſententia, neu ſs - 
1 — verbis laſſas onerantibus aures: 
Et ſermone opus eit modo trifti, ſepe 
Defendente vicem modo rhetoris atque poetz, 
Interdum urbani parcentis viribus, atque 
Extenuantis eas conſulto. HOR. 
| 
— 


— — 


Advertiſement. 


THE Eſay on Man was intended to bawe been com- 
iſed in Four Books : | | 
The Firſt of which the Author has given us under that 

title in Four Epiſtles. | | 9 5 
be Second was to have conſiſted of. the ſame number: 

1. Of the extent and limits of human reaſon. 2. Of _ 
thoſe arts and ſtiences, and of the parts A them, which 

are uſeful, and therefore attainable, together with _ 
which are unuſeful, and therefore unattainable. 3. Of 
the nature, ends, uſe, and application, of the different | 
capacities of men. 4. Of the uſe of learning, of the 
ſcience of the world, and of wit; concluding with wo — 
tire againſt the miſapplication of them, illuſtrated by 
pictures, characters, and examples. 

The Third Book regarded ctvil regimen, or the ſcience 
of politics, in which the ſeveral forms of a republic were 
to be examined and explained; together wth the ſeveral 

modes of religious worſhip, as far forth as they effect ſo- 
ciety : between which the Author always ſuppoſed there - 
Twas the moſt intereſting relation and cloſeſt connection; 
fo that this part would have treated of civil and reli= 
pious ſociety in their full extent. N 

The Fourth and laſt Book concerned private ethics, or 
practical morality, confidered in all the circumſtances, 
orders, profeſſions, and ſtations, of human lie 

The ſcheme of all this had been maturely digefled, and 
communicated to L. te. "yg Dr, Swift, and one 

| RE 3 or 


[ 54] _ 
er tabo more, and was intended for the ny work of his 
4 


rifer years; but was, partly through ill health, partly 
through diſcouragements from the depracvity of the times, 
and partly on prudential and other conſiderations, inter- 
rupted, poſtponed, and, laſtly, in a manner laid aſide. 

But as this was the Author's favourite auerk, aobich 
more exadttly reflected the image of his flrong capacious 
mind, and as we can have but a very imperfect idea 
of it from the disjecta membra poetæ that now remain, 
it may not be amiſs to be a little more particular concern- 
ing each of theſe projected Books. 

The Furſt, as it treats of: Man in the abſtract, and 
conſiders him in general under every of his relations, 
becomes the foundation, and furniſbes out the ſubjects of 
the three following : ſo that _ © | 

The Second Book was to take up again the firſt and 
ſecond Epiſtles of the Firſt Book, and treats of Man in bis 
intellectual capacity at large, as has been explained 
above. Of this only a ſmall part of the conclufion 
(which, as we ſaid, was to have contained a ſatire 
Ggainſt the miſapplication of wit and learning) may be 
found in the Fourth Book of the Dunciad, und up and 
down, occaſionally, in the other Three, 

The Third Book, in like manner, was to reaſſume the 
ſubjet of the Third Epiſile of the Firſt, which treats of 
Mum in his 3 political, and religious capacity. But 
this part the Poet afterwards concetved might be bet 
executed in an epic poem, as the action would make it 
more animated, and the fable leſs inwidious ; in which 
all the great principles of true and faiſe governments and 

religions ſhould be chiefly delivered in feigned examples. 

Jbe Fourth and laſt Book was to purſue the ſubect of 
the Fourth Efiſile of the Firſt, and treats of ethics, or 
fractical morality, and would have conſiſted of many 
members ; of which the Four following Epiſtles. were 
detached portions : the tæuo firſt, on the characters of Men 
and Women, being the introductory part of this cunclud- 
ing Book, | | WET 
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MORAL ESSAYS. 
EPISTLE I. 8 


TO SIR RICHARD TEMPLE, LORD COBHAM, 
Of the Knowledge and Characters of Men. 


The Argument, 


I. That it is not ſufficient for this krowledęe to conſider Man in the abſtract: 
bo>ks will not ſerve the purpoſe, nor yet our own experience ſingly, v. 1; Ges 
neral maxims, unleſs they be formed upon both, will be but notional, v. 10. 
Some peculiarity in every man, characteriſtic to himſeif, yet varying from him 
ſelf, v. 15. Difficulties ariſing from our own paſſions, fancies, . Ec u. 
31. The ſhortneſs of life to obſerve in, and the uncertainty of the principles of 
action in Men to .'bſerve by, v. 37, Kc. Our own principle of action often hid 
from ourſelves, v. 41. Some few characters plain, but in general confounded, 
diſlembled, or inconſiſtent, v. 51. The ſame man utterly different in different 
— 5 and ſeaſons, v. 71. Unimaginable weakneſſes in the gxeateſt, v. 77, &c. 

othing conſtant and certain but God and Nature, v. 95. No judging of the. 
motives from the actions; the ſame actions proceegjng from contrary mo ives, 
and the ſame motives influencing contrary actions, v. 100. II. Yet to form 
characters we can only take the ſtrongeſt actions of a man's life, and try to make 
them agree: the utter uncertainty of this, from Nature itſelf, and from policy, 
v. 120. Characters given according to the rank of men of the world, v. 1353 and 
ſome reaſon for it, v. 1409. Education alters the nature, or at leaſt character, o 
many, v. 149- Actions, paſſions, opinions, manners, humours, or principles, all 
Cubje&t to change. No judging by Nature, from u. 158 to 174. III. It only 
remains to find (if we can) his ruling paſſion: that will certainly influence all ths 
reſt and can reconcile the ſeeming or real inconſiſtency of all his actions, v. 175. 
Inſtanced in the extraordi cha acter of Clodio, v. 7 A caution againſt 
miſtaking ſecoud qualities for firſt, which will deſt roy poſſibility of the 
knowledge of mankind, v, 210. Eaxmples cf the ftrength of the ruling paſſiong 
and its continuation to the laſt breath, v. 222, & c. 5 


PART I. 


YES, you deſpiſe the man to books confin'd, 
Who from his ſtudy rails at human-k ind; 

Tho' what he learns he ſpeaks, and may advance 
Some gen'ral maxims or be right be chance, 
The coxcomb bird, ſo talkative and grave, 5 
That from his cage cries Cuckold, Whore, and Enave, 
Tho' many a paſlenger he rightly call, | 
You hold him no philoſopher at all. 

And yet the fate of all extremes is ſuch, 
Men may be read, as well as books, too much. 10 
To obſervations which vurſelves we make 
We grow more partial for th' obſerver's ſake; 
To written wiſdom, as another's leſs : | 
Maxims are drawn from notions, theſe from gueſs. 


There's ſome peculiar in each leaf and grain, Bd -: 


Some unmark*'d fibre, or ſome varying veins, 
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56 MORAL ESSAYS, 
Shall only man be taken in the groſs ? 
Grant but as many ſorts of mind as moſs. 
That each from other differs firſt confeſs, 
Next, that he varies from himſelf no leſs; _ 20 
Add Nature's, Cuſtom's, Reaſon's, Pailion's ſtrife, 
And all Opinion's colours caſt on life. | 
Our depths who fathoms, or our ſhallows finds ? 
Quick whirls and ſhifting eddies of our minds. 
On human actions reaſon tho* you can, 25 
It may be reaſon, but it is not man: 
His principle of action once explore, 
That inſtant *tis his principle no more. | 
Like following life thro creatures you diſſect, 
You loſe it in the moment you detect. 39 
Yet more ; the diff rence is as great between 
The optics ſeeing as the objects ſeen. 
All manners take a tincture from our own, 
Or come diſcolour'd thro* our paſſions ſhown ; 
Or fancy's beam enlarges, multiplics, 48 
Contracts, inverts, and gives ten thouſand dyes. 
Nor will life's ſtream for obſervation ſtay, 
It hurries all too faſt to mark their way: 
In vain ſedate reflections we would make, | 
When half our knnowledge we muſt ſnatch, not take. 
Oft' in the paſſions wild rotation toſt, | 41 
Our ſpring of action to ourſelves is loft : 
Tir'd, not determin'd, to the laſt we yield, 
And what comes then is maſter of the field. 
As the laſt image of that troubled heap, 45 
When ſenſe ſubfides, and fancy ſports in ſleep, 
(Tho' paſt the recollection of the thought) 
Becomes the ſtuff of which our dream is wrought ; 
Something as dim to our internal view 


Is thus, perhaps, the cauſe of moſt we do. — 0 
True, ſome are open, and to all men known; | 

Others ſo very cloſe they're hid from none; 

(So darkneſs ſtrikes the ſenſe no leſs than light ;) 

Thus gracious Chandos is belov'd at fight ; Sw 

And ev'ry child hates Shylock, tho? his foul 55 

Still fits at ſquat, and peeps not from its hole. | 


At 


- 


: MORAL ESSAYS. 
At half mankind when gen'rous Manly raves, - 
All know *tis virtue, for he thinks them knaves: 
When univerſal homage Umbra pays, 
All fee *tis vice, and itch of vulgar praiſe. 60 
When flatt'ry glares all hate it in a queen, 
While one there is who charms us with his ſpleen. 
But theſe plain characters we rarely find; 
Tho' ſtrong the bent, yet quick the turns of mind: 
Or puzzling contraries confound the whole, 65 
Or affectations quite reverſe the ſoul. e 
The dull flat falſehold ſerves for policy; 
And in the cunning truth itſelf's a lie: 
Unthought-of frailties cheat us in the wiſe; 
The fool lies hid in inconſiſtencies. : 70 
See the ſame man in vigour, in the gout, 
Alone, in company, in place, or out, 
Early at bus'neſs, and at hazard late, 
Mad at a fox-chaſe, wiſe at a debate, 135 
Prunk at a borough, civil at a ball, 75 
Friendly at Hackney, faithleſs at Whitehall. 
Catius is ever moral, ever grave, 
Thinks who endures a knave is next a knave, 
Save juſt at dinner then prefers, no doubt, 
A rogue with ven'ſon to a faint without. 80 
Who would not praiſe Patricio's high deſert, 
His hand unſtain'd, his uncorrupted heart, 
His comprehenſive head! all int'reſts weigh'd, 
All Europe ſav'd, yet Britain not betray'd, 
He thanks you not, his pride is in Picquette, 85 
New. market fame, and judgment ata bett. | 
What made (ſay Montaigne, or more ſage Charron) 
Otho a warrior, Cromwell a buffoon ? | 
A perjur'd prince a leaden ſaint revere, 
A godleſs regent tremble at a ſtar? | 95 
The throne a bigot keep, a genius quit, 
Faithleſs thro? piety, and dup'd thro? wit ? 
Europe a woman, child, or dotard, rule, 
And juſt her wiſeſt monarch made a fool? ”_ 
Know, God and Nature only are the ſame. 95 
In man the judgment ſhoots at fly ing game; 43 | 
ir 
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5% MORAL ESSAYS. 
A bird of paſſage, gone as ſoon as found; 


Now in the moon, perhaps now under ground, 


| | PART II. 

IN vain the ſage, with retroſpective eye, 99 
Would from th' apparent what conclude the why, 
Infer the motive from the deed, and ſhow | 
That what we chanc'd was what we mant to do. 
Behold if Fortune or a miſtreſs frowns, 
Some plunge in bus'ne's, others ſhave their crowns : 
To eaſe the foul of one oppreſſive weight 105 
This quits an empire, that embroils a ſtate, 
The ſame adult complexion has impell'd 
Charles to the convent, Philip to the field. 

Not always actions ſhew the man: we find 1 
Who does a kindneſs is not therefore kind: 110 
Perhaps proſperity becalm'd his breaſt; 


Perhaps the wind juſt ſhifted from the eaſt: 


Not therefore humble he who ſeeks retreat; 
Pride guides his ſteps, and bids him ſhun the great. 
Who combats bravely is not therefore brave; 113 
He dreads a death - bed like the meaneſt ſlave. 
Who reaſons wiſely is not therefore wiſe; 
His pride in reas' ning, not in acting, lies. 
But grant that actions beſt diſeover man; 
Take the moſt ſtrong, and ſort them as you can: 
The few that glare each character muſt mark; 121 
You balance not the many in the dark. 
What will you do with ſuch as diſagree? 


Suppreſs them, or miſcall them policy? 


Muſt then at once (the character to ſave) _ 12 5 
The plain rough hero turn a crafty knave ? 

Alas! in truth, the man but chang'd his mind; 
Perhaps was ſick, in love, or had not din'd. 

Aſk why from Britain Cæſar would retreat? 


Ceæſar himſelf might whiſper, he was beat. 130 


Why riſk the world's great empire for a punk? 
Cæſar perhaps might anſwer, he was drunk. 
But, ſage Hiſtorians! *tis your taſk to prove 
One action conduct, one heroic love. 8 
| 18 


. 
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"Tis from high life high characters are drawn; 


A ſaint in 1 is twice a ſaint in lawn: 136 


A judge is juſt, a chanc' lor juſter ſtill; 
A gownman learn'd; a biſhop what you will: 
Wile if a minſter; but if a king, | 
More wiſe, more learn'd, more juſt, more ey'ry thing. 
Court-virtues bear, like gems, the higheſt rate, 14r 
Born where Heav'n's influence ſcarce can penetrate. 
In life's low vale, the foil the virtues like, 
'They pleaſe as beauties, here as wonders ftrike, 
Tho? the ſame ſun with all-diflufive rays | 145 
Bluſh in the roſe, and in the di'mond blaze, 5 
We prize the ſtronger effort of his power, 
And juſtly ſet the gem above the flow'r. 
Tis n forms the common mind; 

2 as the twig is bent the tree's inclin'd. 150 

oaſtful and rough, your firſt ſon is a ſquire; | 
The next a tradeſman, meek, and much a liar : 
Tom ſtruts a ſoldier, open, bold, and brave; 
Will ſneaks a ſcriv'ner, an exceeding knave. 
Is he a Churchman ? then he's fond of pow'r: 155 
A Quaker? ſly: a Preſbyterian? ſour: | 0 
A ſmart free-thinker? all things in an hour. 
Aſk men's opinion: Scoto now ſhall tell, 
How trade increaſes and the world goes well: 
Strike off his penſion by the ſetting ſun, 160 
And Britain, if not Europe, is undone. 

That gay Free- thinker, a fine talker once, 
What turns him now a ſtupid ſilent dunce? 
Some god or ſpirit he has lately found, 


Or chanc'd to meet a miniſter that frown'd, 165 


Judge we by Nature? habit can efface, 
Int'reſt o'ercome, or policy take place. 
By actions? thoſe uncertainty divides. 
By Paſſions? theſe diſſimulation hides. 7 
Opinions? they till take a wider range. 170 
Find, if you can, in what you cannot change. 

Manners with fortunes, humours turn with climes, 

Teuets with books, and principles with on 
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60 MORAL ESSAYS, 


PART III. 


SEARCH then the ruling paſſion; there, alone, 174 
The wild are conſtant, and the cunning known 
The fool conſiſtent, and the falſe ſincere; 

Prieſts, princes, women, no difſcmblers here. 

This clue once found unravels all the reſt, 

The proſpect clears, and Wharton ſtands confeſt. 
Wharton! the ſcorn and wonder of our days, 19s 
Whoſe ruling paſſion was the luſt of praife : 2 
Born with whate' er could win it from the wile, 
Women and fools muſt like him, or he dies: 

Tho' wond' ring ſenates hung on all he ſpoke, 

The club muſt hail him maſter of the joke. 185 
Shall parts ſo various aim at nothing new? | 
He'll ſhine a Tully and a Wilmot too: 

Then turns repentant, and his God adores 
With the ſame ſpirit that he drinks and whores; © | 

Enough if all around him but admire, 190 
And now the punk applaud and now the friar. 
Thus with each gift of Nature and of Art, 

And wanting nothing but an honeſt heart; 

Grown all to all, from no one vice exempt, 

And moft contemptible to ſhun contempt ; 295 
His paſſion ſtill to covet gen'ral praiſe, | 
His life to forfeit it a thouſand ways; | 
A. conſtant bounty which no friend has made; 

An angel tongue which no man can perſuade; 
A fool with more of wit than half mankind, ⁊oo 
Too raſh for thought, for action too refin'd ; 

A tyrant to the wife his heart approves; 

A rebel to the very king he loves; 

He dies, ſad outcaſt of each church and ſtate, 

And, harder ſtill! flagitious, yet not great 205 
Aſk you why Wharton broke thro? ev'ry rule? 

*Twas all for fear the knaves ſhould call him fool. 

Nature well known no prodigies remain; 

Comets are regular, and Wharton plain. 

Yet in this {earch the wiſeſt may miſtake, 210 

It fecond qualities for firſt they take, 


When 
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When Cataline by rapine ſwell'd his ſtore, i 
When Cæſar made a noble dame a whore, 

In this the luſt, in that the avarice, 

Were means, not ends ; ambition was the vice. 215 
That very Czfar, born in Scipio's days, mY 
Had aim'd, like him, by chaſtity, at praiſe, 
Lucullus, when frugality could charm, +2 

Had roaſted turnips in the Sabine farm. 


In vain th' obſerver eyes the builder's toil, 220 


Eut quite miſtakes the ſcaffold for the pile. 
In this one paſſion man can ſtrength enjoy, 
As fits give vigour juſt when they deſtroy. N 
Time, that on all things lays his lenient hand, 
Vet tames not this; it ſticks to our laſt ſand. 225 
Conſiſtent in our follies and our ſins, 
Here honeſt Nature ends as ſhe begins. 
Old politicians chew on wiſdom paſt, 
And totter on in bus'nels to the Jaſt ; 


As weak, as earneſt, and as gravely out „„ 


As ſober Laneſb' row dancing in the gout. 

Behold a rev'rend fire, whom want of grace 
Bas made the father of a nameleſs race, | | 
Shov'd from the wall perhaps, or rudely preſs'd | 
. By his own fon, that paſſes by unbleſs'd; 235 
Still to his wencly he crawls on knocking knees, | 
And envies ev'ry ſparrow that he ſees. 

A A ſalmon's belly, Helluo, was thy fate; 

The doctor call' q, declares all help too late. 

« Mercy!“ cries Helluo, © mercy on my ſoul! 240 
« Is there no hope ?—Alas !---then bring the jowl.“ 
The frugal Cr one, whom praying prieſts attend, 
Still ſtrives to ſave the hallow'd taper's end, 

Collects her breath, as ebbing life retires, 


For one puff more:, and in that puff expires. 245 


« Odious! in wollen! *twould a faint provoke, 
(Were the laſt words that poor Narciſſa ſpoke!) 

No, let a charming chints and Bruſſels lace 

« Wrap my cok} limbs, and ſhade my lifeleſs face: 
One woeu!d nc |t, ſure, be frightful when one's dead--- 
« And---Betty-/--give this cheek a little red,” 25t 
25 Vol. II. 3 F ö The 
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The Courtier ſmooth, who forty years had ſhin'd 
An humble ſervant to all human-kind; [irs 
Juſt brought out this, when ſcarce his tongue could 
46 Tf---where I'm pig could ſerve you, Sir?“ 
4 I give and I deviſe” (old Euclio ſaid, 155 
And ſigh'd) “my lands and tenements to Ned.” 
© Your money, Sir?“ - My money, Sir, what, all? 
« Why---if I muſt---(then wept) I give it Paul.” 25 
© The manor, Sir?“ - The manor ! hold, he cry'd; 
Not that---I cannot part with that“ and dy'd. 
And you, brave Cobham! to the lateſt breath, 
Shall feel your ruling paſſion ſtrong in death; 
Such in thoſe moments as in all the paſt, 2 
4 Oh! ſave my country, Heav'n!“ ſhall be your laſt. 


_ 


— 


EPISTLE II. 
TO A LADY, 
Of the Characters of Nomen. 


The Argument, | | 


THAT the particular characters of Women à e not ſo ftrongly marked as 
thoſe of Men, ſeldom ſo fix d, and ftill more inconfifteot with themſelves, 
v. 1, &c, Inſtances of contrarieties, siven even from ſuch characters as are 
more ſtrongly marked, and ſeemingly, therefore, moſt conſiſtent: as I. in the 
affected, v. 21, &c, II. In the ſoft-natur'd, v. 29) and 37. III. In the cunning 
and l, v. 35. IV. In the whimſical, v. $3- V. Ia the lewd and vicious, 
v. 69. VI. In the witty and refined, v. 87. VII. In the ſtupid and fimple, 
v. 101. The former part having ſhewn that the particular characters of Women 
are more various than thole of Men, it is nevertheleſs obſerved, that the gene- 
ral characteriſtic of the ſex, as to the ruling paſſion, is more uniform, v. 207. 

2 nis is occaſioned y by their nature, partly by their education, and in 
ſome degree dy nece v. 211. What are the aim i and the fate of this ſex 
1. As to power, v. 219. II. As to pleafure, v. 231. Advice for their true 
intereſt, v. 249. Ihe picture of an eitimable Woman, with the beſt 
cContrarieties, v. 269. | 
NOTHING ſo true as what you cmce let fall, 
« Moſt women have no characters at all:“ 
Matter too ſoft a laſting mark to bear, 
And beſt diſtinguiſh'd by black, bro vn, or fair, 
How many pictures of one nymph we view, 5 
All how unlike each other, all how t:cue! 
Arcadia's Counteſs here, in ermin'd pride, 
. ' 
Is there Paſtora by a fountain ſide; | NE 
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| Here Fannia leering on her own good man, 

And there a naked Leda with a ſwan. 10 
Let then the fair-one beautifully cry, 

In Magdalene's looſe hair and lifted eye, 

Or dreis'd in ſmile's of ſweet Cecilia ſhine, 

With ſimp'ring angels, palms, and harps divine, 
Whether the charmer finner it or ſaint it, 15 
If folly grow romantic, I muſt paint it. 

Come then, the colours and the ground prepare 
Dip in the rainbow, trick her off in air; | 
Chuſe a firm cloud before it fall, and in it 
Catch, ere ſhe change, the Cynthia of this minute. 28 

| Rufa, whoſe eye quick-glancing o'er the Park 
Attracts each light gay meteor of a ſpark, _ 
Agrees as ill with Rufa ſtudying Locke 
As Sappho's di'monds with her dirty ſmock, 
Or Sappho at her toilette's greaſy taſk 25 
With Sappho fragrant at an ev'ning maſk : 
So morning inſects, that in muck begun, 
Shine, buzz, and fly-blow in the ſetting fun. 
How ſoft is Silia! fearful to offend ; 
he frail one's advocate, the weak one's friend: 30 
o her Caliſta prov'd her conduct nice, 
And good Simplicius aſks of her advice. 
Sudden ſhe ſtorms ! ſhe raves! you tip the wink; 
But ſpare your cenſure; Silia does not drink. | 
All eyes may ſee from what the change aroſe; 35 
Il eyes may ſee—a pimple on her noſe. | 
Papillia, wedded to her am'rous ſpark, | 
Sighs for the ſhades---<< How charming is a park! 
A park is purchas'd ; but the fair he ſees 
bath'd in tears---* Oh, odious, odious trees! 

Ladies like variegated tulips ſnow; 41 
*Tis to their changes half their charms we owe: - 
Fine by defect, and delicately weak, 

Their lacey ſpots the nice admirer take. FOR 
Twas thus Calypſo once each heart alarmd, 4g 
Aw'd without virtue, without beauty charm'd ; 

Her tongue bewitch'd as oddly as her eyes; 

Leſs wit than mimic, more a wit than wiſe: 4] 

9 F 2 Strange 
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Has ev'n been prov'd to grant a lover's pray'r, 55 


And Atheiſm and Religion take their turns; 
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Strange graces ſtill, and ſtranger flights; ſhe had. 
Was juſt not ugly, and was juſt not mad; 30 
Vet ne'er ſo ſure our paſſion to create 1 
As when ſhe touch'd the brink of all we hate. 
Narciſſa's nature, tolerable mild, | 
To make a waſh would hardly ſtew a child, 


And paid a tradeſman once to make him ſtare; 

Gave alms at Eaſter in a Chriſtian trim, 

And made a widow happy for a whim. 

Why then declare gocd-nature is her ſcorn, | 
When tis by that alone ſhe can be borne ? 60. 
Why pique all mortals, yet affect a name, 

A fool to pleaſure, yet a ſlave to fame? 

Now deep in Taylor and the Book of Martyrs, 

Now drinking citron with his Grace and Chartres: 
Now Conſcience chills her, and now Paſſion burns, 


A very Heathen in the carnal part, 
Yet (till a fad good Chriſtian at her heart. 

See Sin in ſtate, majeſtically drunk, 
Proud as a peereſs, prouder as a punk; 70 
Chaſte to her huſband, frank to all beſide; 8 
A teeming miſtreſs, but a barren bride. 
What then ? let blood and body bear the fault, 
Her head's untouch'd, that noble ſeat of thought,. _ | 
Such this day's doctrine---in another fit 75 
She ſins with poets thro” pure love of wit. 165 
What has not fir'd her boſom or her brain? 


Ceæſar and Tallboy, Charles and Charlemagne. 
As Helluo, late dictator of the feaſt, 


The noſe of haut-goiit, and the tip of taſte, 10 
Critiqu'd your wine, and analyz'd your meat, 
Yet on plain pudding deign'd at home to eat; 


80 Philomede, lect'ring all mankind 


On the ſoft paſſion, and the taſte refin'd, 

TH” addreſs, the delicacy---ftoops at once, 85 

And makes her hearty meal upon a dunce. 5 
Flavia's a wit, has too much ſenſe to pray; , 

To toaſt our wants and wiſhes is her way; 


- 
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Nor aſks of God, but of her ſtars, to givtre 
The mighty bleſſing, „while we live to live.”” 90 
Then all tor death, that opiate of the ſoul ! 
Lucretia's dagger, Roſamonda's bowl. 
Say, what can cauſe ſuch impotence of mind ? 
A ſpark too fickle, or a ſpouſe too kind, 
Wite wretch! with pleaſures too refin'd to pleaſe: 
With too much ſpirit to be e'r at eaſe;  £Þ 
With too much quickneſs ever to be taught; | 
With too much thinking to have common thought; 
You purchaſe pain with all that joy can give, | 
And die of nothing but a rage to live. | 100 
Turn then from wits, and look gn Simo's mate; 
No aſs ſo meek, no aſs ſo obſtinate; N 
Or her that owns her faults, but never mends, 
Becauſe ſhe's honeſt and the beſt of friends; 
Or her whoſe life the church and ſcandal ſhare, 105 
For ever in a paſſion or a pray'r; | 
Or her who laughs at hell, but (like her Grace) 
Cries, * Ah! how charming if there's no ſuch place! 
Or who in ſweet viciſſitude appears | 
Of mirth and opium, ratafie and tears, 110 
The daily anodyne and nightly draught, | 
To kill thoſe foes to tair-ones, Time and Thought. 
Woman and fool are too hard things to hit ; 
For true no-meaning puzzles more than wit. 
But what are theſe to great Atoſſa's mind? 115 
Scarce once herſelf, by turns all womankind ! 
Who with herſelf, or others, from her birth, 
Finds all her life one warfare upon earth ; 
Shines in expoſing knaves and painting fcols, 
Yet is whate'cr ſhe hates and ridicules: 120 
No thought advances, but her eddy brain 
Whiſks it about, and down it goes again. 
Full fixty years the world has been her trade 
The wiſeſt fool much time has ever made; 
From loveleſs youth to unreſpected age, 123 
No paſſion gratify'd, except her rage: | 
So much the fury ſtill outran the wit, a 
The pleaſure miſs'd her, and the ſcandal hit. 
| . F 3 Whe 
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Who breaks with her provokes revenge fro m Hell, 
But he's a bolder man who dares be welt. 130 
Her ev'ry turn with violence purſu'd, | 
Nor more a ſtorm her hate than gratitude s 
To that each paſſion turns or ſoon or late; 
Love if it makes her yield mult make her hate. 
Superiors ? death! and equals? what a curſe! 135 
But an inferior not dependent ? worſe. 

Offend her, and ſhe knows not to forgive; 


Oblige her, and ſhe'll hate you while you live ; 


But die, and ſhe'll adore you then the buſt 
And temple riſe—then fall again to duſt. 140 
Laſt night her lord was all that's good and great | 
A knave this morning, and his will. a cheat. 
Strange! by the means defeated of the ends, 
By ſpirit robb'd of pow'r, by warmth of friends, 
By wealth of foll'wers! without one diſtreſs, 145 
Sick of herſelf thro? very ſelfiſnneſs 
Atoſſa, curs d with ev'ry granted pray'r, 
Childleſs with all her children, wants an heir: 
To heirs unknown deſcends th' unguarded ſtore, 
Or wanders, Heav'n directed, to the poor. 150 

Pictures like thee, dear Madam ! to deſign, 
Aiſks no firm hand and no unerring line; 
Some wand'ring touches, ſome reflected light, 
Some flying ſtroke, alone can hit them right: 
For how ſhould equal colours do the knack ? 155 
Chameleons who can paint in white and black ? 

«© Yet Chloe ſure was form'd without a ſpot.” — 
Nature in her then er:*d not, but forgot. 
« Withev'ry pleaſing, ev'ry prudent part, 
&« Say, what can Chloe want?“ —- She wants a heart, 
She ſpeaks, behaves, and acts, juſt as ſhe ought, 161 
But never, never, reach'd one gen'rous thought, 
Virtue ſhe finds too painful an endeavour, 
Content to dwell in decencies for ever, 70 
So very reaſonable, ſo unmov'd, 4 6g: 
As never yet to love or to be lov'd. | 
She while her lover pants upon her breaſt, | 
Can mark the figures on an Indian cheſt ; | 

| And 
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And when ſhe ſees her friend in deep deſpair, 
Obſerves how much a chintz exceeds mohair. 170 
Forbid it, Heav'n! a favour or a debt | 
She e'er ſhould cancel !---but ſhe may forget. 


Safe is your ſecret ſtill in Chloe's ear; 


But none of Chloe's ſhall you ever hear. | 

Of all her dears ſhe never ſlander'd one, . 

But cares not if a thouſand are undone. | 

Would Chloe know it you're alive or dead ? 

She bids her footman put it in her head. 

Chloe is prudent---Would you too be wiſe ? 

Then never break your heart when Chloe dies. 180 
One certam portrait may (I grant) be ſeen, 

Which Heav*n has varniſh*d out, and made a queen; 

The ſame for ever! and deſcrib'd by all 

With truth and goodneſs as with crown and ball, 

Poets heap virtues, painters gems, at will, 185 

And ſhew their zeal, and hide their want of ſkill. 

»Tis well---but, Artiſts! who can paint or write, 

To draw the naked is your true delight. 

That robe of quality fo ſtruts and ſwells, 

None ſee what parts of Nature it conceals : 190 

Th? exacteſt traits of body or of mind 

We owe to models of an humble kind. 

If Queenſberry to ſtrip there's no compelling, 


Tis from a handmaid we mult take a Helen. 


From peer or biſhop *tis no eaſy thing 195 


To draw the man who loves his God or king. 
Alas! I copy (or my draught would fail) 
From honeſt Mah'met or plain Parſon Hale. 
But grant in public men ſometimes are ſnown, 
A Woman's ſeen in private life alone: 200 
Our bolder talents in full light diſplay'd, 
Your virtues open faireſt in the ſhade. 
Bred to diſguiſe, in public *tis you hide 
There none diſtinguiſh *twixt your ſhame or pride, 


| Weakneſs or delicacy ; all ſo nice, 205 


In women two almoſt diyide the kind ; 


That each may ſeem a virtue or a vice. 
In men we various ruling paſſions find ; 


Thoſe 


| 
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"Thoſe only fix d they firſt or laſt obey, . 
The love of pleaſure and the love of ſway. 210 

That Nature gives; and where the leſſon taught 


Is but to pleaſe, can pleaſure ſeem a fault? 


Experience this : by man's oppreſſion curſt, 
They ſeek the ſecond not to loſe the firſt. 
| Men ſome to bus*neſs ſome to pleaſure take, 215 
But ev'ry Woman is at heart a rake: e 


- Men ſome to quiet ſome to public ſtrife, 
But ev'ry lady would be queen for life. 


Yet mark the fate of a whole ſex of queens ! 
Pow'r all their end, but beauty all the means, 220 
In youth they conquer with ſo wild a rage 
As leaves them ſcarce a ſubje& in their age: 
For foreign glory, foreign joy, they roam; 
No thought of peace or happineſs at home. 
But Wiidom's triumph is well tim'd retreat, 225 
As hard a ſcience to the fair as great 
Beauties, like tyrants, old and friendleſs grown, 
Yet hate repoſe, and dread to be alone; | 
Worn out in public, weary ev'ry eye, 
Nor leave one ſigh behind them when they die. 236 
Pleaſures the ſex as children birds purſue, 
Still out of reach, yet never out of view; 
Sure if they catch to ſpoil the toy at moſt, 
To covet flying, and reg ret when loſt : 
At laſt to follies youthcould ſcarce defend, 235 
It grows their age's prudence to pretend; 
Aſham'd to own they gave delight before, 
Reduc'd to feign it when they give no more. 
As hags hold ſabbaths leſs '& joy than ipight, 
So chele their merry miſerable night ; - 
Still round and round the ghoſts of Beauty glide, 
And haunt the places where their honour dy'd. - 
See how the World its veterans rewards ! 
A youth of frolics, an old age of cards; 


Fair to no purpoſe, artful to no end, 245 


Young without lovers, old without a friend; 

A fop their paſſion, but their prize a ſot, 

Alive ridiculous, and dead forgot ! 1 
18 50 | 
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Ah! Friend! to dazzle let the vain deſign; 249 
To raiſe the thought and touch the heart be thine! * 
That charm ſhall grow, while what fatigues the ring 
Flaunts and goes down an unregarded thing. 

So when the ſun's broad beam has tir'd the fight, 

All mild aſcends the moon's more ſober light, 

Serene in virgin modeſty ſhe ſnines, | 255 
And unobſerv'd the glaring orb declines. EH | 
| Oh! bleſs'd with temper, whoſe unclouded ray 
Can make to-morrow cheerful as to- day; 

She who can love a ſiſter's charms, or hear 

Sighs for a daughter with unwounded ear; 260 
She who ne'er anſwers till a huſband cools, 

Or if the rules him never ſhows ſhe rules; 

Charms by accepting, by ſubmitting ſways, 

Vet has her humour moſt when ſhe obeys; 

Let fops or fortune fly which way they will, 265 
Difſdains all loſs of tickets or codille; 5 5 
Spleen, vapours, or ſmall- pox, above them all, 

And miſtreſs of herſelf tho? china fall. 

And yet believe me, good as well as ill, 
Woman's at beſt a contradiction ſtill. | 270 
Heav'n, when it ftrives to poliſh all it can 
Its laſt beſt work, but forms a ſofter man 
Picks from each ſex to make the fav*rite bleſt, 

Your love of pleaſure, our deſire of reſt ; 

Blends, in exception to all gen'ral rules, 275 
Your taſte of follies with our ſcorn of fools ; 

Reſerve with frankneſs, art with truth ally'd, 
Courage with ſoftneſs, modeſty with pride; 

Fix'd principles, with fancy ever new, 

Shakes all together, and produces---you. 280 

Be this a Woman's fame; with this unbleſt 
Toaſts live a ſcorn, and queens may die a jeſt. 

This Phoebus promis'd (I forget the year) 

When thoſe blue eyes firſt open'd on the ſphere 
Aſcendant Phoebus watch*d that hour with care, 285 
Averted half your parent's ſimple pray*r, | 
And gave you beauty, but deny'd the pelf 
That buys your ſex a tyrant o'er itlelt, The 
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The gen rous god who wit and gold refines, 
And ripens ſpirits as he ripens mines, 290 
Kept droſs for ducheſſes; the world ſhall know it, 

To you gave ſenſe, good humour, and a poet. 


— — — 
EPISTLE III. 
TO ALLEN LORD BAT HU RST. 
Of the Uſe of Riches. 


The Argument, 


THAT it is known to few, moſt falling into one of the extremes, avarice we 
Hon, v. 1, &c. The point diſcuſſed, whether the invention of money has 
n more commodious or pernicious to mankind, v. 21 © 77. That Riches, 
either to the avaricious or the prodizal, cannot afford happineſs, ſcarcely nece ſla- 
ries, v. 89 to 160, That ayarice is an abſolute frenzy, without an end or pur- 
poſe, v. 113, &c. 152. Conjectures about the motives of avaricious men, v. 121 
to 153. That the conduct of men, with reſpect to Riches, can only be _. 
counted for by the order of Providence, which works the general go'xd out of 
extremes, and brings all to its great end by perp-tual revolutions, v. 161 to 178. 
How a miſer acts upon principles which appear to him reaſonavle, y. 1 How 
a prodigal does the ſame, v. 199. The due medium and true uſe of Riches, 
FOLIA FILL 
Sir Balaam, v. 339) to the end. | * * 
P. WH ſhall decide when doctors diſagree, 
And ſoundeſt caſuiſts doubt, like you and me? 

You hold the word from Jove to Momus givin, + 

That Man was made the ſtanding jeſt of Heay'n, 
And gold but ſent to keep the fools in play, s 
For ſome to heap and ſome to throw away. 
But I, who think more highly of our kind, 
(And ſurely Heav'n and I are of a mind) 

VOpine that Nature, as in duty bound, | . 
Deep hid the ſhining miſchief under ground: 20 
But when by man's audacious labour won, 
Flam'd forth this rival to its fire the Sun, 

Then careful Heay'n ſupply'd two forts of men, 
To ſquander theſe, and thoſe to hide agen. 
/ Like doQors thus, when much diſpute has paſt, 
We find our tenets juſt the ſame at laſt ; 16 
Both fairly owning Riches, in effect, 
No grace of Heav'n, or token of th' elect; 
Given to the fool, the mad, the vain, the evil, 


To Ward, to Waters, Chartres, and the Devil. 20 
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B. What nature wants commodious gold beftows;z 
Tis thus we eat the bread another ſows. FP 

P. But how unequal it beſtows obſerve ; _ 
*Tis thus we riot while who ſow it ſtarve: 
What nature wants (a phraſe I mach dittruſt) 25 
Extends to luxury, extends to luſt : | 
Uſetul I grant, it ſerves what life requires, 
But dreadful too, the dark aſſaſſin hires. 

B. Trade it may help, ſociety extend: _ | 

P. But lures the pirate, and corrupts the friend. 

B. It raiſes armies in a nation's aid: 31 
Pe. But bribes a ſenate, and the land's betray'd. 
In vain may heroes fight and patriots rave, 
If ſecret gold ſap on from knave to knave. : 
Once, we confeſs, beneath the patriot's cloak 35 
From the crack'd bag the dropping guinea ſpoke, 
And jingling down the back-ftairs, told the crew, 
« Old Cato is as great a rogue as you.” 
Bleſs'd paper credit ! laſt and beſt ſupply ! 
That lends Corruption lighter wings to fly! 40 
Gold imp'd by thee can compaſs hardeſt things, 
Can pocket ſtates, can fetch or carry kings ; 
A ſingle leaf ſhall waft an army o'er, | 
Or ſhip off ſenates to ſome diſtant ſhore; 

A leaf, like Sibyl's, ſcatter to and fro 
Our fates and fortunes as the winds ſhall blow 
Pregnant with thouſands flits the ſerap unſeen, 
And ſilent ſells a king or buys a queen. 

Oh ! that ſuch bulky bribes as all might ſee 
Still, as of old, incumber'd villany ! | 50 
Could France or Rome divert our brave deſigns 
With all their brandies or with all their wines? 
What could they more than knights and ſquires con- 
Or water all the quorum ten miles round? found, 
A ſtateſman's ſlumbers how this ſpeech would ſpoil! 
« Sir, Spain has ſent a thouſand jars of oil; 56 
« Huge bales of Britiſh cloth blockade the door 
«© A hundred oxen at your levee roar.” 

Poor Avarice one torment more would find, 


Nor could Proſuſion ſquander all in kind, 60 
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Aſtride his cheeſe Sir Morgan might we meet, 
And Worldly crying coals from ſtreet to ſtreet, 


. Whom with a wig ſo wild and mien ſo maz'd 


Pity miſtakes for ſome poor tradeſman craz'd. 
Had Colepepper's whole wealth been hops and hogs, 
Could he bimlelf have ſent it to the dogs? 66 


His Grace will game; to White's a bull be led, 


With ſpurning heels and with a butting head: 

To White's be carry'd, as to ancient games, 

Fair couriers, vaſes, and alluring dames. 70 
Shall then Uxorio, if the ſtakes he ſweep, 8 
Bear home fix whores, and make his lady weep ? 

Or ſoft Adonis, ſo perfum'd and fine, | 
Drive to St. James's a whole herd of ſwine ? 


Ohl filthy check on all induſtrious ſkill, 75 


To ſpoil the nation's laſt great trade, Quadrille! 


Since then, my Lord, on ſuch a world we fall, 
What ſay you? B. Say? Why, take it, gold and all, 


P. What Riches give us let us then inquire : 


Meat, fire, and clothes? B. What more? P. Meat, 


clothes, and fire. 30 
Is this too little? would you more than live? 
Alas! *tis more than Turner finds they give; 
Alas! *tis more than (all his viſions paſt) 
Unhappy Wharton, waking; found at lait ! 
What can they give? To dying Hopkins heirs? 85 
To Chartres vigour ? - Japhet noſe and ears? 
Can they in gems bid pallid Hippia glow ? 
In Fulvia's buckle eaſe the throbs below? 
Or heal, old Narſes, thy obſcener ail, : 
With all th' embroid'ry plaſter'd at thy tail? 90 
They might (were Harpax not too wile to ipend) 
Give Harpax' ſelf the bleſſing of a friend; 
Or find ſome doctor that would ſave the life 
Of wretched Shylock ſpite of Shylock's wife. 
But thouſands die without or this or that, | 95 


Die, and endow a college or a cat. 


To ſome indeed Hrav'n grants the happier fate 
T* enrich a baſtard, or a {on they hate, 
| 58.76 Perhaps 


4 iP 


; MORAL ESSAYS. _ 
Perhaps you think the poor might have their part: 
Bond damns the poor, and hates them from his heart. 
The grave Sir Gilbert holds it for a rule, _ 
That ev'ry man in want is knave or fool. | 
God cannot love (ſays Blunt, with tearleſs eyes) 
© The wretch he ſtarves —and pioully denies ; 
But the good Biſhop, with a meeker air, 105 
Admits and leaves them Providence's care, | 
ä Vet to be juſt to theſe poor men of pelf, 
| Each does but hate his neighbour as himſelf. 
Damn'd to the mines, an equal fate betides 
The ſlave that digs it and the ſlave that hides. 110 
B. Who ſuffer thus, mere Charity ſhould: own, 
_ Muſt act on motives pow'rful tho? unknown. x 
ö Pe. Some war, ſome plague or famine, they foreſee, 
| Some revelation hid from you and me. | | 
Why Shylock wants a meal the cauſe is found; 115 


. He thinks a loaf will riſe to fifty pound. 

ä What made Directors cheat in South- ſea year? 
. To live on ven'ſon when it ſold ſodear. 
2 Aſk you why Phryne the whole auction buys? 


Phryne foretees a general exciſe. - 
Why ſhe and Sappho. raiſe that monſtrous ſum? 
Alas! they fear a man will coſt a plum. 
Wiſe Peter ſees the world's reſpect for gold, 
5 And therefore hopes this nation may be ſold. ; 
Glorious ambition! Peter, ſwell thy ſtore, - 12g 
And be what Rome's great Didius was before, 
The crown of Poland, venal twice an age, 
To juſt three millions ftinted modeſt Gage. 
0 But nobler ſcenes Maria's dreams unfotl, 
Hereditary realms, and worlds of gold. 130 
Congenial fouls! whoſe life one av rice joins, 
And one fate buries in th* Aſturian mines. 
Much-injur'd Blunt! why bears he Britain's hate? 
5 A. wizard told him in theſe words our fate: | 
cc At length corruption, like a gen'ral'flood, 135 
« (So long by watchful miniſters withſtood) 
& Shall deluge all: and ay'rice creeping on, 
& Spread like a low-born miſt and blot the ſun; 
YoL. H. 3 G « Stateſman 
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cc Stateſman and patriot ply alike the ſtocks, | 
« Peereſs and butler ſhare alike the box, 1240 
« And judges job, and biſhops bite the Town, 

c And mighty dukes pack cards for half a crown: 

cc See Britain ſunk in Lucre's ſordid charms, [arms !* 

c And France reveng'd of Anne's and Edward's 

T was no court badge, great Scriv*ner ! fir d thy brain, 

Nor lordly luxury, nor city gain: „ ( 

No, *twas thy righteous end, aſham'd to ſee 

Senates degen'rate, patriots diſagree, 

And nobly wiſhing party-rage to ceaſe, 

To buy both ſides, and give thy country peace. 150 
« Allthis is madneſs,” cries a ſober ſage: 

But who, my Friend! has reaſon in his rage? 

The ruling paſſion, be it what it will, 

« Theruling paſſion, conquers reaſon ſtill.“ 

Leſs mad the wildeſt whimſey we can frame, 13g 

Than ev'n that paſſion if it has no aim; £975, 

For tho* ſuch motives Folly you may call, 

The folly's greater to have none at all. [ſends, 
Hear then the truth: © *Tis Heav'n each paſſion 

And diff*rent men directs to diff rent ends. 

& Extremes in Nature equal good produce; 161 

„ Extremes in man concur to gen'ral uſe,” 

Aſk we what makes one keep and one beſtow ? 

That Pow'r who bids the ocean ebb and flow, 

Bids ſeedtime, harveſt, equal courſe maintain 164 

Throꝰ reconcil'd extremes of drought and rain; 

Builds life on death, on change duration founds, 

And gives th' eternal wheels to know their rounds, 
Riches, like inſe&s, when conceal'd they lie, 

Wait but for wings, and in their ſeaſon fly. 179 

| Who ſees pale Mammon pine amidſt his ſtore, 

N Sees but a backward ſteward for the poor; 

| { This year a reſervoir to keep and ſpare, 

if The next a fountain ſpouting thro? his heir, 
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I In laviſh ſtreams to quench a country's thirſt, 175 
j And men and dogs ſhall drink him till they burſt. 
0 


Old Cotta ſham'd his fortune and his birth, 
Yet was not Cotta void of wit or worth ; 
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What tho? (the ule of barb'rous ſpits forgot) 
His kitchen vy'd in coolneſs with his grot? 180 
His court with nettles, moats with creſſes ſtor'd, 
With ſoups unbought, and ſallads, bleſs'd his board? 
If Cotta liv'd on pulſe, it was no more | 
'Than Bramins, ſaints, and ſages, did before: 
To cram the rich was Mk ee | 185 
And who would take the poor from Providence? 
Like ſome lone chartreux ſtands the good old hall, 
Silence without, and faſts within the wall; 
No rafter'd roofs with dance and tabor ſound, 
No noont ide bell invites the country round ; _ 190 
Tenants with ſighs the ſmokeleſs tow'rs ſurvey, 
And turn th' unwilling ſteeds another way; 
Benighted wanderers the foreſt o'er 5 
Curſe the ſav d candle and unop ning door; | 
While the gaunt maſtiff, growling at the gate, 195 
Affrights the beggar whom he longs to eat. 

Not fo his ſon; he mark'd this overſight, 

And then miſtook reverſe of wrong for right: 

(For what to ſhun will no great knowledge need, 

But what to follow.is a taik indeed!) 200 
| Yet ſure of qualities deſerving praiſe, 
More go to ruin fortunes than to raiſe. PER 290 
What ſlaughter'd hecatombs, what floods of wine, 
Fill the capacious *ſquire and deep divine ! 
Yet no mean motive this profuſion draws ; 205 
His oxen periſh in his country's cauſe 1 
Tis George and Liberty that crowns the cup, 

And zeal for that great houſe which eats him up. 
The woods recede around the naked ſeat, 

The Sylvans groan—no matter —for the fleet: 210 
Next goes his wool—to clothe our valiant bands; 
Laſt, for his country's love, he ſells his lands. 

To Town he comes,.. completes the nation's hope, 
And heads the bold trainbands, and burns a pope: _ 
And ſhall not Britain now reward his toils, 215 
Britain! that pays her patriots with her ſpoils ? 

In vain at court the bankrupt pleads his cauſe 
His thankleſs country leaves him to her laws. 
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The ſenſe to value Riches, with the art 

T* enjoy them, and the virtue to impart, 220 
Not meanly nor ambitiouſly purſu'd, | 

Not ſunk by ſloth, nor rais'd by ſervitude 

To balance fortune by a juſt expence, 

Join with economy magnificence; 


With ſplendour charity, with plenty health, | 225 
Oh! teach us, Bathurſt! yet unſpoil'd by wealth! 


That ſecret rare, between th* extremes to move 
Of mad good nature and of mean ſelf- love. 
B. To worth or want well-weigh'd be bounty giv'n, 


And eaſe or emulate the care of Heav'n; 230 


(Whole meaſure full o' erflows on human race) 

Mend Fortune's fault, and juſtify her grace. 
Wealth in the groſs is death, but life diffus'd, 

As poiſon heals in juſt proportion us'd : | 
In heaps, like ambergris, a ſtink it lies, 235 
But well diſpers'd, is incenſe to the ſkies. 

P. Who ſtarves by nobles, or with nobles eats ? 
The wretch that 4 them, and the rogue that cheats. 
Is there a lord who knows a chearful noon, 

Without a fiddler, flatt' rer, or buffoon ? 240 
Whoſe table wit or modeſt merit ſhare, 

Unelbow'd by a gameſter, pimp, or play*r? - 

Who copies your's or Oxford's better part, 

To eaſe th* oppreſs'd, and raiſe the ſinking heart? 


Where er he ſhines, oh, Fortune! gild the ſcene, 245 


And angels guard him in the golden mean ! 
There Englith bounty yet awhile may ſtand, 


And honour linger ere it leaves the land, 


But all our praiſes why ſhould lords engroſs? _ 
Riſe, honeſt Muſe! and ſing The Man of Roſs: . 250 
Pleas'd Vaga echoes thro' her winding bounds, 

And rapid Severn hoarſe applauſe reſuunds. 

Who hung with woods yon' mountain's ſultry brow ? 

From the dry rock who bade the waters flow ? 

Not to the Kies in uſeleſs columns toſt, 255 

Or in proud falls magnificently loſt, 

But clear and artleſs, pouring thro? the plain 

Health to the ſick, and ſolace to the ſwain, 
| | Whok 
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Whoſe cauſeway parts the vale with ſhady rows? 
Whoſe ſeats the weary traveller repoſe ? | 260 
Who taught that heav'n- directed ſpire to riſe? 
«© The Man of Roſs,” each liſping babe replies. 
Behold the market-place with poor o'erſpread |! 
The Man of Roſs divides the weekly bread : 
He feeds yon” almſhouſe, neat, but void of ſtate, 265 
Where Age and Want fit ſmiling at the gate: 
Him portion'd maids, apprentic'd orphans, bleſt 
The young who labour, and the old who rect. 
Is any fick ? The Man of Rols relieves, 
Preſcribes, attends, the med'cine makes and gives. 
Is there a variance? enter but his door, 271 
Baulk'd are the courts, and conteſt is no more: 
Deſpairing quacks with curſes fled the place, 
And vile attornies, now an uſeleſs race. NS 

B. Thrice happy Man! enabled to purſue 275 
What all ſo wiſh, but want the pow'r to do! | 
Oh! ſay what ſums that gen'rous hand ſupply ? 

What mines to ſwell that boundleſs charity? 278 
Pe. Of debts and taxes, wife and children, clear, 
This Man poſſeſs d five hundred pounds a-year. _ 
Bluſh, Grandeur! bluſh; proud Courts! withdraw 
EY your blaze; „ 8 
Ve little Stars! hide your diminiſh'd rays. _ 

B. And what? no monument, inſcription, ſtone, 
His race, his form, his name, almoſt unknown? 

P. Who builds a church to God, and not to Fame, 
Will never mark the marble with his name. - 286 
Go! ſearch it there, where to be born and die 
Of rich and poor makes all the hiſtory ; 

Enough that virtue fill'd the ſpace between, 

Prov'd by the ends of being to have been. 290 
When Hopkins dies a thouſand lights attend 
The wretch who living ſav'd a candle's end: 
 Should'ring God's altar a vile image ſtands, 

Belies his features, nay, extends his hands; 
That live-long wig, which Gorgon's ſelf might own, 
Eternal buckle takes in Parian ſtone. 296 
Behold what bleſſings wealth to life can lend | 
And ſee what comfort it affords our end. 
. G 3 In 
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In the worſt inn's worſt room, with mat half. hung, 
The floors of plaſter, 'and the walls of dung, 300 
On once a flock- bed, but repair'd with ſtraw, | 
With tape-ty'd curtains, never meant to draw, 
The George and Garter dangling from that bed 


Where tawdry yellow ſtrove with dirty red, 


Great Villiers lies—alas ! how chang'd from him, 
That life of pleaſure and that ſoul of whim! 306 
Gallant and gay, in Cliveden's proud alcove, 

The bow 'r of wanton Shrewſbury and Love 


Or juſt as gay at council, in a ring 


Of mimic'd ſtateſmen and their merry king; 310 
No wit to flatter, left of all his ſtore! 

No fool to laugh at, which he valu'd more; 

There, victor of his health, of fortune, friends, 

And fame, this lord of uſeleſs thouſands ends ! 
His Grace's fate ſage Cutler could foreſee, 315 
And well (he thought) advis'd him, © Live like me.“ 

As well his Grace reply'd, “ Like you, Sir John? 


«© That I can do when all I have is gone!” 


Reſolve me, Reaſon, which of theſe is worſe, 
Want with a full or with an empty purſe? 320 
Thy life more wretched, Cutler! was confeſs'd ; 
Ariſe and tell me, was thy death more bleſs'd ? 
Cutler ſaw tenants break and houſes fall; 

For very want he could not build a wall. 

His only daughter in a ſtranger's pow'r; 325 
For very want he could not pay a dow'r. 

A few gray hairs his rev'rend temples crown'd ; 
*T'was very want that {old them for two pound. 
What! ev'n deny'd a cordial at his end, | 
Baniſh'd the doctor, and expell'd the friend? 330 
What but a want which you perhaps think mad, 

Vet numbers feel the want of what he had! 

Cutler and Brutus dying, both exclaim, 


„ Virtue! and Wealth! what are ye but a name!“ 


Say, for ſuch worth are other worlds prepar'd ? 
Or are they both in this their own reward? 336 
A knotty point! to which we now proceed ö 
But you are tir d—I'Il tell a tale B. Agreed. 

a . | P. Where 


a * MORAL ESSAYS, 79 
P. Where London's column, pointing at the ſkies, 
Like a tall bully, lifts the head and lies, 340 
There dwelt a citizen of ſober fame, Ws 
A plain good man, and Balaam was his name; 
Religious, punctual, frugal, and fo forth 
His word would paſs. for more than he was worth. 
One ſolid diſh his week-day meal affords, 345 
An added pudding ſolemniz'd the Lord's: 
Conſtant at church and' Change: his gains were ſure z 
His givings rare, fave farthings to the poor. | 
The Devil was piqu'd ſuch faintſhip to behold, | 
And long'd to tempt him like good Job of old; 350 
But Satan now is wiſer than of yore, | 
And tempts by making rich, not making poor. 
Rous'd by the Prince of Air, the whirlwinds ſweep 
The ſurge, and plunge his father in the deep 
Then full againſt his Corniſh lands they roar, 355 
And two rich ſhipwrecks bleſs the lucky ſhore, -. 
Sir Balaam now, he lives like other folks, 
He takes his chirping pint and cracks his jokes, 
&« Live like yourſelf,” was ſoon my lady's word; 
And, lo! two puddings ſmok'd upon the board. 36 
Aſleep and naked as an Indian lay, th 
An honeſt factor ſtole a gem away: 5 
He pledg'd it to the Knight; the Knight had wit, 
So kept the di' mond, and the rogue was bit. 
Some ſcruple roſe, but thus he eas'd his thought, 365 
% I'll now give ſixpence where I gave a groat; 
«© Where once I went to church I'll now go twice 
And am ſo clear too of all other vice!” | 
The Tempter ſaw his time, the work he ply'd; 
Stocks and ſubſcriptions pour on ev*ry tide, 
Till all the demon makes his full deſcent 
In one abundant ſhow'r of cent. per cent. 
Sinks deep within him, and poſſeſſes whole, 
Then dubs Director, and ſecures his foul. 
Behold, Sir Balaam, now a man of ſpi 
Aſcribes his gettings to his parts and m- 
What late he call'd a bleſſing now was | | 
And God's good providence a lucky * 5: 
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Things change their titles as our manners turn; 
His compting-houſe employ'd the Sunday morn: 
Seldom at church ( twas ſuch a buſy lite) 381 
But duly ſent his family and wife. 
There (ſo the devil ordain'd) one Chriſtmas-tide 
My good old lady catch'd a cold and dy'd. - 
A nymph of quality admires our Knight; 385 
He marries, bows at court, and grows polite z 
Leaves the dull Cits, and joins (to pleaſe the fair) 
The well-bred cuckolds in St. James's air: 
Firſt for his ſon a gay commiſſion buys, 
Who drinks, whores, fights, and in a duel dies: 399 
His daughter flaunts a Viſcount's tawdry wife; 
She bears a coronet and p—x for life. 
In Britain's ſenate he a teat obtains, 
And one more penſioner St. Stephen gains. | 
My lady falls to play; ſo bad her chance 395 
He mult repair it; takes a bribe from France: 
The Houle impeach him; Coningſby harangues 
The Court forſake him, and Sir Balaam hangs. 
Wife, ſon, and daughter, Satan! are thy own; 
His wealth, yet dearer, forfeit to the crown; 400 
The devil and the king divide the prize; 
And ſad Sir Balaam curſes God and dies, 


EPISTLE IV. | 
TO RICHARD BOYLE EARL OF BURLINGTON. 
Of the Uſe of Ricbes. 


The Argument, 


THE vanity of in of wealth and quality, The abuſe of the 
word Taste, v. 13. That the firſt principle ad foundation in this, as in every 
thing elſe, is good ſenſe, v. 40. The chief proof of it is to follow Nature, even 
in works of mere luxury and elegance. Inſtanced in architecture and gardening, 
where all muſt be adapted co the genius and uſe of the place, and the beauties 
not forced into it, but reſulting from it, v. 50. How men are diſappointed in 


: their moit expenſive undertakings for want of this true foundation, without which 


nothing can pleaſe long, if at all; and the bed examples and rules will be but 
perverted into ſomething burthenfome and ridiculous, v. 65 to 92. A deſcription 
of the falſe taſte of magnificence ; the firſt grand error of which is to imagine that 
greatneſs conſiſts in the fize and dimenſion, inſte id of the proportion and harmo- 
ny, of the whole, v. 97; and the ſecoad, either in joining together parts incohe- 
rent, or too minutely reſembling, or, in the ee of the ſame, too fre- 
quently, v. 105, c. A word or two of falſe Taſte in books, in muſic, in paint- 
ing, even in preaching and prayer; and, laſtly, in entertainments, v. 133, &Cs 
yet Providence is juſtified in giving wealth to be ſquande ed in this manner, 
fince it is diſperſed to the poor and laborious part of mankind, v. 169. [recur- 
ring to what is laid down in the Firſt Book, ns it. and in the Epiſtle preceding 
this, v. 159, &c.] What are the proper objects of magnificeace, and a proper 
field for the expence of great men, v. 177, 6c. and, finally, the great and pub- 
lic works which become a prince, v. 191, to the end. 


TI S ſtrange the miſer ſhould his cares employ 
To gain thoſe Riches he can ne'er enjoy: 

Is it leſs ſtrange the prodigal ſhould waſte 
His wealth to purchaſe what he ne'er can taſte ? 

Not for himſelf he ſees, or hears, or eats; 5 
Artiſts muſt chuſe his pictures, muſic, meats. | 
He buys for Topham drawings and deſigns, 

For Pembroke ſtatues, nay gods, and coins; 

Rare monkiſh manuſcripts for Hearne alone, 

And books for Mead, and butterflies for Sloane. 10 
Think we all theſe are for himſelf? no more 

Than his fine wife, alas! or finer whore. 

For what has Virro painted, built, and planted? 
Only to ſhow how many taſtes he wanted. | 
What brought Sir Viſto's ill-got wealth to waſte? 15 
Some dzmon whiſper'd, * Viſto! have a taſte,” 
Heav'n viſits with a taſte the wealthy fool, 

And needs no rod but Ripley with a rule. 

See! ſportive Fate, to punith aukward pride, 2 
Bids Bubo build, and ſends him ſuch a guide: 20 
A ſtanding ſermon at each year's expence, | 
That never coxcomb reach'd magnificence * 
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You ſhow us Rome was glorious, not profuſe, 


And pompous buildings once were things of uſe ; 


Yet ſhall, my Lord, your juſt, your noble, rules 25 
Fill half the land with imitating fools, 
Who random drawings from your ſheets ſhall take 


* 


And of one beauty many blunders make; 3 


Load ſome vain church with old theatric ſtate, 


Turn arcs of triumph to a garden gate; 0 
Reverſe your ornaments, and hang them all 
On ſome patch'd doghole ek d with ends of wall; 
Then clap four ſlices of pilaſter on't, 


That lac'd with bits of ruſtic makes a front; 


Shall call the winds thro' long arcades to roar, 35 
Proud to catch cold at a Venetian door; 
Conſcious they act a true Palladian part, 
And it they ſtarve they ſtarve by rules of art. 

Olit* have you hinted to your Lrother peer 
A certain truth, which many buy too dear: 40 
Something there is more needful than expence, 


And ſomething previous ev'n to taſte—'tis ſenſe ; 


Good ſenſe, which only is the gift of Heav'n, 
And tho' no ſcience, fairly worth the ſev'n; 


A light which in yourſelf you muſt perceivez; 45 


Jones and Le Notre have it not to give. 
To build, to plant, whatever you intend, 
To rear the column, or the arch to bend, 
To ſwell the terrace, or to ſink the grot, 
In all let nature never be forgot; | 59 


But treat the goddeſs like a modeſt fair, 


Nor overdreſs, nor leave her wholly bare 
Let not each beauty ev'ry where be ſpy d, 
Where half the ill is decently to hide. 8 
He gains all points who pleaſingly confounds, 55 
Surpriſes, varies, and conceals the bounds, 
Conſult the genius of the place in all, 

That tells the waters or to riſe or fall; | 
Or helps th' ambitious hill the heav*ns to ſcale, 
Or ſcoops in circling theatres the vale; 60 
Calls in the country, catches op'ning glades, | 
Joins willing woods, and varies ſhades from ey 
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Now breaks, or now directs, th' intending lines, 
Paints as you plant, and as you work deſigns. 


Still follow ſenſe, of ew'ry art the ſoul, 65 


Parts anſwering parts ſhall ſlide into a whole, 
Spontaneous beauties all around advance, 
Start ev'n from difficulty, ſtrike from chance: 
Nature ſhall join you; time ſhall make it grow 
A work to wonder at- perhaps a Stow. 70 
Without it, proud Verſailſes! thy glory falls, 
And Nero's terraces deſert their walls: 
The vaſt parterres a thouſand hands ſhall make, 
Lo! Cobham comes, and floats theni with a lake: 
Or cut wide views thro* mountains to the plain, 75 
Yow'll wiſh your hill or ſhelter'd ſeat again. | 
Ev'n in an ornament its place remiark,” 
Nor in an hermitage ſet Dr. Clarke. 
Behold Villario's ten 33 toil complete, 
His quincunx darkens, 
The wood ſupports the plain, the parts unite, 
And ſtrength of ſhade contends with ſtrength of light; 
A waving glow the bloomy beds diſplay, 
Bluſhing in bright diverſities of day, | 
With erat ting rills meander d 0'er== 33 
Enjoy them you! Villario can no more: | 
Tir'd of the ſcene parterres and fountains yield, 
He finds at laſt he better likes a field. 

Thro' his young woods how pleas'd Sabinus'ftray'd, 
Or ſat delighted in the thick*ning ſhade, 90 
With annual joy the redd' ning ſhoots to greet, 

Or ſee the ſtretching branches long to meet! 
His ſon's fine taſte an op' ner viſto loves, 
Foe to the Dryads of his father's. groves ; 


One boundleſs green or flouriſh'd carpet views, 95 


With all the mournful family of yews; 

The thriving plants, ignoble broomſticks made, 
Now ſweep thoſe alleys they were born to ſhade. 

At Timon's villa let us paſs a day; | 

Where all cry out, What ſums are thrown away!“ 

So proud, fo grand; of that ſtupendous air 105 

| Soft and agreeable come never there, 
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Greatneſs with Timon dwells in ſuch a draught 
As brings all Brobdingnag before your thought. 
To compaſs this his building is a town, -. 10g 
His pond an ocean, his parterre a down : 7 
Who but muſt laugh the maſter when he ſees, 

A puny inſect ſhiv ring at a breeze!  _ 

Lo, what 1 heaps of littleneſs around ! - 

The whole a labour d quarry above ground. 110 
Two Cupids ſquirt before; a lake behind „ 
Improves the keenneſs of the northern wind. 

His gardens next your admiration call; 

On ev'ry ſide you look behold the wall! 1 
No pleaſing intricacies intervene, 113 
No artful wildneſs to perplex the ſcene; 

Grove nods at grove, each alley has a brother, 
And half the platform juſt reflects the other. 

The ſuff' ring eye inverted Nature ſees, 


Trees cut to ſtatues, ſtatues thick as trees; 120 


With here a fountain never to be play d, 
And there a ſummerhouſe that knows no ſhade; 
Here Amphitrite ſails thro myrtle bow'rs, 
There gladiators fight or die in flow'rs ; 
Unwater'd ſee the drooping ſeahorſe mourn, 125 
And ſwallows rooſt in Nilus' duſty urn. 

My Lord advances with majeſtic mien, 
Smit with the mighty pleaſure to be ſeen : 
But ſoft—by regular approach—not yet— < 
Firſt thro' the length of yon? hot terrace ſweat; 130 


And when up ten ſteep ſlopes you've dragg'd your 


| Juſt at his ſtudy-door he'll bleſs your eyes. [thighs, 
His ſtudy! with what authors is it ſtor'd ? | 
In books, not authors, curious is my Lord; 


To all their dated backs he turns you round 135 


Theſe Aldus printed, thoſe Du Sueil has bound ! 

Lo, ſome are vellum, and the reft as good, | 

For all his Lordſhip knows, but they are wood! 

For Locke or Milton *tis in vain to look ; 

Theſe ſhelves admit not any modern book. | 140 

And now the chapel's ſilver bell you hear, | 
That ſummons you to all the pride of pray'r: 
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Light quirks of muſic, broken and unev'n, 
Make the ſoul dance upon a jig to heav'n. 
On painted ceilings yo devoutly ſtar, 
Where ſprawl the faints of Verrio or Laguerre, 
Or gilded clouds in fair expanſion lie, | 
And bring all Paradiſe before your eye. 
To reſt the cuſſſibn and ſoft Dean invite, 
Who never mentions hell to ears polite. | 
But, hark the chiming clocks to dinner call; 
A hundred footſteps ſcrape the marble hall: 
The rich buffet well-colour'd ſerpents grate, 
And gaping. Tritons ſpew to waſh your face, 
Is this a dinner? this a genial room; 
No, it's a tetnple and a hecatomb; 
A ſolemn ſacrifice perform'd in ſtate ; 
You drink by meaſure, and to minutes eat; 


1560 


* 


255 


So quick retires each flying courſe, you'd ſwear 


Sancho's dread Doctor and his wand were there. 
Between each act the trembling ſalvers ring, 


160 


From ſoup to ſweet wine, and God bleſs the King. 


In plenty ſtarving, tantaliz d in ſtate, 

And complaiſantly help'd to all J hate, 
Treated, careſs'd, and tir'd, I take my leave, 
Sick of his civil pride from morn to eve; 

I curſe ſuch lavith coſt and Attle fkill, 

And ſwear no day was ever paſt ſo ill. 

Vet hence the poor are cloth'd, the hungry fed; 
Health to himſelt and to his infants bread 
The lab'rer bears: what his hard heart denies - - 
His charitable vanity ſupplies. |. 7 

Another age ſhall ſee the golden ear 
Imbrown the ſlope, and nod on the parterre; 
Deep harveſts bury all his pride has plann'd, 
And laughing Ceres reaſſume the land. _ 

Who then ſhall grace or who improve the ſoil?- 


170 
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Who plants like Bathurſt, or who builds like Boyle? 


Tis uſe alone that / ſanctifies expence, 


And ſplendour borrows all her rays from ſenſe. 80 


His father's acres who woo in peace, 
Or makes his neighbours glad if he increaſe ; = 
, Vol. II. 3 H 6 f : | 
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Whoſe cheerful tenants bleſs their yearly toil, 

Yet to their lord owe more than to the ſoil; | 

Whoſe ample lawns are not aſham'd to feed 135 

The milky heifer and deſerving ſteed ; | 

Whoſe riſing foreſts not for pride or ſhow, 

But future buildings, future navies, grow; 

Let his plantations ſtretch from down to down, 

Firſt ſhade a country, and then raiſe a town. 190 
You, too, proceed ! make falling arts your care, 

Erett new wonders, and the old repair; 

Jones and Palladio to themſelves reſtores 

And be whate'er Vitruvius was before : 

Till kings call forth th' ideas of your mind, 195 

(Proud to accompliſh what ſuch hands deſign'd) 

Bid harbours open, public ways extend, 

Bid temples worthier of the God aſcend; 

Bid the broad arch the dang*rous flood contain, 

The mole projected break the roaring main; 200 

Back to his bounds their ſubject ſea command, 7 

And roll obedient rivers thro” the land: 

Theſe honours Peace to happy Britain brings; 

Theſe are imperial works, and worthy kings. 204 


1. EPISTLE . 
| TO MR. ADDISON. 
| [Occafioned by his Dialogues on Medals.] 
| QEE the wild waſte of all-devouring years! 
How Rome her own ſad ſepulchre appears, 
With nodding arches, broken temples, ſpread! 
The very tombs now vaniſh'd like their Lead! 
Imperial wonders rais'd on nations ſpoil'd, | 
Where mix'd with ſlaves the groaning martyr toil'd: 
Huge theatres, that now unpeopled woods, | 
Now drain'd a diftant country of her floods ; 
Fanes, which een, gods with pride ſurvey, 
Statues of men ſcarce leſs alive than they! 10 
Some felt the ſilent ſtroke of mould' ring age, 
Some hoſtile fury, ſome religious rage: 


Barbarian 
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Barbarian blindneſs, Chriſtian zeal conſpire, | 
And Papal piety and Gothic fire. . 
Perhaps, by its own ruins ſav'd from flame, 15 
Some bury'd marble half preſerves a name; E 
That name the learn'd with fierce diſputes purſue, 
And give to Titus old Veſpaſian's due. C 

Ambition ſigh'd ; ſhe found it vain to truſt 
The faithleſs column and the crumbling buſt ; 20 
Huge moles, whoſe ſhadows ſtretch'd from ſhore to 
Their ruins periſh'd, and their place no more: [ſhore, 
Convinc'd ſhe now contracts her vaſt deſign, | 
And all her triumphs ſhrink into a Coin. 
A. narrow orb each crowded conqueſt keeps, CAC" 
Beneath her palm here ſad Judea weeps. 
Now ſcantier limits the proud arch confine, 
And ſcarce are ſeen the proſtrate Nile or Rhine 
A ſmall Euphrates thro” the piece is roll'd, | 
And little Eagles wave their wings in gold. 30 

The Medal, faithful to its charge of fame, | 
'Thro* climes and ages bears each form and name: 
In one ſhort view ſubjected to our eye, 
Gods, emp'rors, heroes, ſages, beauties, lie. 
With ſharpen'd ſight pale Antiquaries pore, 35 
Th? inſcription value, but the ruſt adore. 
This the blue varniſh, that the green endears, 
'The ſacred ruſt of twice ten hundred years ! 
To gain Peſcennius one employs his ſchemes, 
One graſps a Cecrops in ecſtatic dreams. 40 
Poor Vadius, long with learned ſpleen devour'd, 
Can taſte no pleaſure fince his ſhield was ſcour'd ; 
And Curio, reſtleſs by the fair- one's ſide, ' | 
Sighs for an Otho, and negle&s his bride. 

Theirs is the vanity, the learning thine : 45 
Touch'd by thy hand again Rome's glories ſhine ; 
Her gods and godlike heroes riſe to view, 

And all her faded garlands bloom anew. 

Nor bluſh theſe ſtudies thy regard engage; 
Theſe pleas'd the fathers of poetic rage; 50 
The verſe and ſculpture bore an equal part, | 
And art reflected images to art. | 
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Oh! NO: ſhall Britain, conſcious af her claim, 
Stand emulous of Greek and Roman fame ? 0 
In living Medals ſee her wars enroll'd, - 55 
And vanquiſh'd realms ſupply recording gold? 

Here, riſing bold, the patriot” s honeſt face, 

There warriors frowning in hiſtoric braſs ; 

'Then future ages with delight ſhall ſee 

How Plato's, Bacon's, Newton's, looks agree; 69 
Or in fair ſeries laurell'd bards be ſhown, 


A Virgil there, and here an Addiſon :* 


Then ſhail thy Craggs (and let me call him wine) 
On the caſt ore another Pollio ſhine; . 

With aſpe& open ſhall ere& his head, 65 
And round the orb in laſting notes be read, 

« Stateſman, yet friend to truth! of ſoul ſincere, 

c In action faithful, and in honour clear; 

« Who broke no promiſe, ſerv'd no private end, 

<« Who gain'd no title, and who loſt no friend; 70 
« Ennobled by himſelf, by all approv'd, 

be And git unenvy'd by the Mule — lov'd. “ 


Deere, 


STATIUS HIS THEBAIS. 
1 BOOK I. | 
[Tranſlated in the Year 1793.] 


The Argument, 


in the mean time, departs from 'Thebes by night, is overtaken by aſtorm, — 


and is made acquainted with their deſcent and quality : the ſacrifice is rene w- 


PRATERNAL rage the guilty Thebes alarms ; - 
Th' alternate reign deftroy'd by impious arms 

Demand our ſong ; a ſacred fury fires 

My raviſh'd breaſt, and all the Muſe inſpires. | 

O Goddeſs ! ſay, ſhall I deduce my rhymes 5 

From the dire nation in its early times, 

Europa's rape, Agenor's ſtern decree, 

And Cadmus ſearching round the ſpacious ſea ? 

How with the ſerpent”s teeth he ſow'd the ſoil, 


And reap'd an iron harveſt of his toil ? 10 


Or how from joining ſtones the city ſprung, 
While to his harp divine Amphion ſung? 


# 


"RATERNAS acies, alternaque regna profanis | 
> Decertata odiis, ſonteſque evolvere Thebas, 


Pierius menti calor incidit. Unde jubetis 5 


Ire, dez ? gentiſne canam primordia dire ?, 
Sidonios raptus, et inexorabile pactum be i, 
Legis Agenorez ? ſcrutantemque æquora Cadmum ? 


Longo retro ſeries, trepidum ſi martis operti 


Agricolam infandis condentem prælia fulcis 10 


Expediam, penituſque ſequar quo carmine muris 
J ulſerit Amphion Tyrios „ montes: 
H 3 
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8 | 
Or ſhall I Juno's hate to Thebes reſound, 


Whoſe fatal rage th* unhappy monarch found'? 


The fire againſt the ſon his arrows drew; I5 


O'er the wide fields the turious mother flew, 

And while her arms a ſecond hope contain, | 

Sprung from the rocks, and plung'd into the main. 
But wave what'er to Cadmus may belong, 748 

And fix, O Mule ! the barrier of thy ſong 29 

At Oedipus—from his diſaſters trace 2 

The long confuſions of his guilty race: 

Nor yet attempt to ſtretch thy bolder wing, 5 

And mighty Cæſar's conqu'ring Eagles ſing; 24 

How twice he tam'd proud Iſter's rapid flood, 

While Dacian mountains ſtream d with barb'rous blood; 


_ Twice taught the Rhine beneath his laws to roll, 


And ftretch'd his empire to the frozen pole; 
Or, long before, with early valour ſtrove 


In youthful arms t' aſſert the cauſe of Jove. 30 


And thou, great heir of all thy father's fame, 
Increaſe of glory to the Latian name! | 


Oh ! bleſs thy Rome with an eternal reign, 


Nor let deſiring worlds entreat in vain. . - 


99 — — 


Unde graves iræ cognata in mcenia Baccho 

Quor ſævæ Junonis opus; cui ſumplerit arcum 
Infelix Athamas, cur non expaverit ingens 15 
Ionium, ſocio caſura Palæmone mater. 

Atcue adeo jam nunc gemitus, et proſpera Cadmi 
Præteriiſſe ſinam: limes mihi carminis eta 20 
Oedipodæ confuſa domus: quando Itala nondum 
Signa, nec arctoos auſim ſperare triumphos 


Biſque jugo Rhenum, bis adactum legibus Iſtrum, 25 


Et conjurato dejectos vertice Dacos: 
Aut defenſa prius vix pubeſcentibus annis 


Bella Jovis. Tuque, O Latiz, decus addite famæ, 


Quem nova maturi ſubeuntem exorſa parentis 
ZFEternum fibi Roma cupit: licet ar&ior omnes 


Limes agat ſtellas, et te plaga lucida cœeli 
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What thoꝰ the ſtars contract their heav'nly ſpace, 33 
And crowd their ſhining ranks to yield thee place 
* Tho! all the ſkies, ambitious of thy ſway, © 
Conſpire to court thee from our world away 
Thoꝰ Phoebus longs to mix his rays with thine, 
And in thy glories more ſerenely ſhine ; | 40 
Fho' Jove himſelf no leſs content would be | 
To part his throne and ſhare his heav'n with thee 
Yet ſtay, great Czfar ! and youchſafe to reign _ 
O'er the wide earth, and o'er the wat'ry main; 
Reſign to Jove his empire of the ſkies, ' ». 45 
And people heav'n with Roman deities, 2 
The time will come when a diviner flame 
Shall warm my breaſt to ſing of Cæſar's fame 
Mean- while permit that my preluding Muſe 
In Thebay wars an humbler theme may chuſe: 50 
Of furious hate ſurviving death ſhe ſings, | | 
A. fatal throne to two contending kings, 
And fun'ral flames that, parting wide in air, 
Expreſs the diſcord of the ſouls they bear: | 
Of towns diſpeopled, and wand'ring ghoſts 55 
Of kings unbury'd in the waſted coaſts ; 
When Dirce's fountain bluſh'd with Grecian blood, 
And Thetis, near Iſmenos' ſwelling flood, 


. 


Pleiadum, Boreæque, et hiulci fulminis expers 33 
Sollicitet; licet ignipedum frenator equoruRn 
Ipſe tuis alte radiantem crinibus arcum 40 
Imprimat, aut magni cedat tibi Jupiter æqua. | 
Parte poli z maneas hominum contentus habenis, 
 Undarum terræque potens, et ſidera dones. 45 
Fempus erit, cum pierio tua fortior ceſtro OY 
Facta canam: nunc tendo chelyn. ſatis arma referre 

Aonia, et geminis ſceptrum exitiale tyrannis, 50 
Nec furiis poſt fata modum, flammaſque rebelles ' 
Seditione rogi, tumuliſque carentia regung 
Funera, et egeſtas alternis mortibus urbes 83 
Cærula cum rubuit Lernæo ſanguine Dirceg 815 
Et Thetis arentes aſſuetum ſtringere ripas, 
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With dread beheld the rolling ſurges ſweep | 
In heaps his ſlaughter'd ſons into the deep. 60 
What hero, Clio ! wilt thou firſt relate? | 

The rage of Tydeus, or the Prophet's fate? 
Or how, with hills of ſlain on ev'ry fide, 
Hippomedom repell'd the hoſtile tide ? 75 
Or how the youth, with ev*ry grace adorn'd, 65 
Untimely fell, to be for ever mourn'd ? 
Then to fierce Capaneus thy verſe extend, 

And fing with horror his prodigious end. 
Now wretched Oedipus, depriv'd of fight, 
Led a long death in everlaſting night; | 70 
But while he dwells where not a cheerful ray | 
Can pierce the darkneſs, and abhors the day, 

The clear reflecting mind preſents his ſin 

In frightful views, and makes it day within 
Returning thoughts in endleſs circles roll, 75 
And thouſand furies haunt his guilty ſoul: | 
The wretch then lifted to th* unpitying ſkies 

Thoſe empty orbs from whence he tore his eyes, 

Whoſe wounds, yet freſh, with bloody hands he ftrook, 
While from his breaſt theſe dreadful accents broke. 80 
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Horruit ingenti venientem Iſmenon acervo. 60 
Quem prius heroum Clio dabis? immodicum irz - 

Tydea? laurigeri ſubitos an vatis hiatus? 

Urget et hoſtilem propellens cædibus amnem . 

Turbidus Hippomedon, plorandaque bella protervi Si 


Arcados, atqui alio Capaneus horrore canendus. 66 Fo 
Impia jam merita ſcrutatus lumina dextra Fi 
Merſerat æterna damnatum nocte pudorem Int 
Oedipodes, longaque animam fub morte tenebat. 70 Co 
Illum indulgentem tenebris, imæque receſſu _ | Lo 
Sedis, inaſpectos ccelo, radiiſque penates _ Or 
Servantem, tamen aſſiduis circumvolat alis | Ca 
Szva dies animi, ſcelerumque in peCctore diræ. 75 | Si 
Tunc vacuos orbes, crudum ac miſerabile vitæ | Co 
Supplicium, oſtentat cœlo, manibuſque crueatis de 
. PLES. Mo 
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& Ye Gods! that o'er the gloomy: regions reignn, 
Where guilty ſpirits feel eternal pain 42 
Thou, ſable Styx l whoſe livid — are roll'd 
Thro' dreary coaſts, which I tho' blind behold 7 


Tiſiphone l that oft* haſt heard my pray r, a 
Aſſiſt, if Oedipus deſerve thy care.. 
If you receiv'd me from Jocaſta's womb, * 
And nurs'd the hope of miſchiefs yet to come; 
It, leaving Polybus, I took my way iT 
To Cyrrha's temple, on that fatal day, 90 
When by the ſon the trembling father dy d. 
Where the three roads the Phocian fields divide z 
If I the Sphynx's riddles durſt explain, , e 
Taught by thyſelf to win the promis'd reign; 38 
If wretched I, by baleful Furies led, 199 
With monſtrous mixture ftain'd my mother's bed, 


For hell and thee begot an impious brood, -: y 
And with full luſt thoſe horrid joys renew'd; + 
When, ſelf-condemn'd, to ſhades'of endleſs night, 
Forc'd from theſe orbs the bleeding balls of fight ; 

Oh, hear ! and aid the vengeance I require, 10 


If worthy thee, and what thou might'ſ inſpire. 
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Pulſat inane ſolum, ſævaque ita voce precatur: 30 
Di ſontes animas, anguſtaque Tartara pœenis 
Qui regitis, tuque umbrifero Styx livida fundo, 
Quam video, multumque mihi conſueta vocari oo _.. * 
Annue Tiſiphone, perverſaque vota ſecunda, 8s. 
Si bene quid merui, fi me de matre cadentem g 8 Fa 


Foviſti gremio, et trajectum vulnere plantas 6 45 
PFirmaſti; ſi ſtagna peti Cyrrhæa bicorni 90 
Interfuſa jugo, poſſem cum degere falſo 
Contentus Polybo, trifidæque in Phocidos arce 
Longævum implicui regem, ſecuique trementis 
Ora ſenis, dum quzro patrem : ſi Sphingos iniquæ 
Callidus ambages, te præmonſtrante, reſolvi; 1 
Si dulces Furias, et lamentabile matris 95. 
Connubium gayiſus ini; noctemque nefandam 
Szepe tuli, natoſque tibi (ſcis ipſa) paravi; 
Mox avidus pœnæ digitis cedentibus ultro 128 
Incubui, miſeraque oculos in matre reliqui ; 10 
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My ſons their old unhappy fire deſpiſe, 

Spoil'd of his kingdom, and depriv'd of eyes; 
| Guideleſs I wander, unregarded mourn, 105 

While theſe exalt their ſceptres o'er my urn; 
Theſe ſons, ye Gods! who, with flagitious pride, 
. » Inſult my darkneſs and my groans deride. 

Art thou a father, unregarding Jove ! ; | 
And ileeps thy thunder in the realms above? © 116 
Thou Fury! then ſome laſting curſe entail, 
Which o'er their children's children ſhall prevail 
Place on their heads that crown diſtain'd with gore, 
Which theſedire hands from my ſlain father tore; 
Go, and a parent's heavy curſes bear, l 
Break all the bonds of Nature, and prepare 
Their kindred ſouls to mutual hate and war. 

Give them to dare, what I might wiſh to ſee, 
Blind as I am, ſome glorious villany ! 
Soon ſhalt thou find, if thou but arm their hands, 
Their ready guilt preventing thy commands : 121 
Couldſt thou ſome great proportion'd miſchief frame, 
They'd prove the father from whoſe loins they came.“ 


* 


— 
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Exaudi, fi digna precor, quæque ipſa furenti 

Subjiceres : orbum viſu regniſque parentem _ 

Non regere, aut dictis mœrentem flectere adorti 

. genui, quocunque toro: quin ecce ſuperbi 105 

(Proh dolor !) et noſtro jamdudum funere reges, 

Inſultant tenebris, gemituſque odere paternos. 

Hiſne etiam funeſtus ego ? et videt iſta deorum 

Ignavus genitor ? tu ſaltem debita vindex 110 

Huc ades, et totos in pœnam ordire nepotes. 

Indue quod madidum tabo diadema cruentis 

Unguibus arripui, votiſque inſtincta paternis 

I media in fratres, generis conſortia ferro 115 

Diſſiliant: da Tartarei regina barathri | | 

Quod cupiam vidiſſe nefas, nec tarda ſequetur 120 
ens juvenum; modo digna veni, mea pignora noſces. 
Talia jactanti crudelis diva ſeveros 

Advertit vultus; inamæmnum forte ſedebat 
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The Fury heard, while on Cocytus* brink = 
Her ſnakes unty'd fulphureous waters drink; 112 

But at the ſummons roll'd her eyes around, | 
And ſnatch'd the ſtarting ſerpents from the ground: ; 
Not half ſo ſwiftly ſhoots along in air, 

The gliding lightning or deſcending ftar. _ 
Thro' crowds of airy ſhades ſhe wing'd her flight, 1 30 
And dark dominions of the filent night; | 

Swift as ſhe paſs'd the flitting ghoſts withdrew, | 
And the nol ſpectres trembled ed at her vie p:; 
To th' iron gates of Tenarus ſhe flies, 4 
There wa. her duſky pinions to the ſkies. 135 
The day beheld, and, ſick'ning at the fight, 
Veil'd her fair glories in the ſhades of night. 
Affrighted Atlas on the diſtant ſhore, | 
Trembled, and ſhook the heav'ns and gods he bore. 
Now from beneath Malea's airy height, 140 
Aloft ſhe ſprung, and ſteer d to Thebes her flight; 
With eager ſpeed the well-known journey took, 

Nor here regrets the hell ſhe late forſook. | 

A hundred ſnakes her gloomy viſage ſhade, 

A hundred ſerpents guard her horrid head; _ 145 
In her ſunk eyeballs dreadful meteors glow.; "op 
Such rays from Phcebe*s bloody circles flow, 


Cocyton juxta, reſolutaque vertice crines, 125 
Lambere ſulfureas permiſerat anguibus undas. 

Ilicet igne Jovis, lapſiſque citatior aſtris 

Triſtibus exiliit ripis, diſcedit inane 

Vulgus, et occurſus dominz pavet ; illa per ambras 
Et caligantes, animarum exanime campos, 

Tænariæ limen petit irremeabile portæ. 5p 
Senſit adeſſe dies; piceo nox obvianimbo 13 
Lucentes turbavit equos. procul arduus Atlas 
Horruit, et dubia cœlum cervice remiſit. : 
Arripit extemplo Male de valle reſurgens 140 
Notum iter ad Thebas: neque enim velocior ullas 
Itque reditque vias, cognataque Tartara mavult. 
Centum illi ſtantes umbrabant ora ceraſtz, 145 
Turba minor diri capitis: ſedet intus abactis 
Ferrea lux oculis z qualis _ nubila Phabes 
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en lab' ring with ſtrong charms ſhe ſhoots from high 

A. fiery gleam, and reddens all the ſky. 149 

Blood ſtain'd her cheeks, and from her mouth there came 
Blue ſteaming poiſons,” and a length of flame. 

From ev'ry blaſt of her contagious breath, _ 

Famine and drought proceed, and plagues and death. 

A robe obſcene was o'er her ſhoulders thrown, 

A dreſs by Fates and Furies worn alone. 153 

She toſs'd her meagre arms; her better hand | 

In waving circles whirl'd a fun'ral brand: 

A ſerpent from her left was ſeen to rear 

His flaming creſt, and laſh the yielding air. 


But when the Fury took her ſtand on high, 160 
Where vaſt-Cithzron's top ſalutes the ſky, | 

A hiſs from all the ſnaky tire went round, 5 
The dreadful ſignal all the rocks rebound, : 
And thro* th* Achaian cities ſend the ſound, 


Oete, with high Parnaſſus, heard the voice, 165 
Eurotasꝰ banks remurmur'd to the noiſe ; | 
Again Leucothce ſhook at theſe alarms, 

And preſs'd Palæmon cloſer in her arms. 
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Atracea rubet arte labor: ſuffuſa veneno 150 
Tenditur, ac ſanie gliſcit cutis: igneus atro 
Ore vapor, quo longa ſitis, morbique, fameſque, 

Et 2 mors una venit. riget horrida tergo 
Palla et cærulei redeunt in pectore nodi. | | 
Atropos hos, atque ipſa novat Proſerpina cultus. 155 
Tum geminas quatit illa manus: hæc igne rogali 
Fulgurat, hec'vivo manus acra verberat hydro. 

Ut ſtetit, abrupta qua plurimus arce Cithæron 160 
Occurrit ccelo, fera fibila crine virenti | 
Congeminat, ſignum terris, unde omnis Achei i 
Ora maris late, Pelopeiaque regna reſultant. _ 
Audit et medius cceli Parnaſſus et aſper 265 
Eurotas, dubiamque jugo fragor impulit Oeten ,. 
In latus, et geminis vix fluctibus obſtitit Iſthmos: 
Ipſa ſuum genitrix, curvo Delphine vagantem 
Arripuit frenis, gremioque Palæmona preſſit. 
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Headlong from thence the glowing Fury ſprings,” 

And 9'er the Theban palace ſpreads her wings, 170 
Once more invades the guilty dome, and ouch 5 
= bright pavilions in a vil of clouds. | 
Straight with the rage of all their race poſſeſt, 

stung to the ſoul, the brothers ſtart from reſt, 

And all their furies wake within their breaſt: 175 
Their tortur'd-minds repining Envy tears, f 
And Hate engender'd by ſuſpicious fears; 

And ſacral thirſt of ſway, and all the ties 

Of Nature broke, and royal perjuries; 40 
And impotent deſire to reign alone, 1 180 
That ſcorns the dull reverſion of a throne. 2 
Each would the ſweets of ſov'reign rule devour, 
While Diſeord waits upon divided pow'r. 

As ſtybbdrn ſteers, by brawny ploughmen en 
And join'd reluctant to the galling yoxe, 155 | 
Alike diſdain with ſervile necks to bear 
Th' unwented weight, or drag the crooked ſhare, 
But rend the reins, and bound a diffrent way, 

And all the furrows in contufion laß, — 
Such was the diſcord of the royal pair, 190 
Whom fury drove Len ee to war. e 
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Atque ea Cadmæo præceps ubi limine printing . 170 
Conſtitit, aſſuetaque infecit nube penates, | 
Protinus attoniti fratrum ſub pectore motus, 
Gent ileſque animos ſubiit furor,, ægraque lætis, 178 
Invidia, atque parens odii metus; inde regendi 
Szvus amor: ruptæque vices, juriſque ſecundi 
Ambitus impatiens, et ſummo dulcius unum Fe 
Stare loco, ſociiſque comes diſcordia regnis. 180 
Sic ubi delectos per torva armenta juvencos e 
Agricola impoſito ſociare affectat aratro: 185 
Illi indignantes quis nondum vomere multo 25 
Ardua nodoſos cervix deſcendit in armos, 
In diverſa trahunt, atque æquis vincula laxant 
- Viribus, et. vario confundunt limite fulcos 
H aud ſeeus indomitos præceps diſcordia tratres, 190 
Alperat. altern placuit e dig Cozroh CIT 
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In vain the chiefs contriv'd a ſpecious way 
To govern Thebes by their alternate ſway :; 
Unjuſt decree ! while this enjoys the ſtate, 
That mourns in exile his unequal fate, 1496 
And the ſhort monarch of a haſty year 
Foreſees with anguith his returning heir. 
Thus did the league their impious arms reſtrain, 
But ſcarce ſubſiſted to the ſecond reign. 

Yet then no proud 3 piles were rais'd, 

No fretted roofs with poliſh'd metals blaz'ds; 201 
No labour'd columns in long order plac'd, 
No Grecian ſtone the pompous arches grac'd; 
No nightly bands in glitt' ring armour wait 


. 
4 
; 
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Before the _— tyrant's guarded gate „ 205 
No chargers then were wrought in burniſh'd gold, 
Nor ſilver vaſes took the forming mould; 1 9 


Nor gems on bowls emboſs'd were ſeen to ſnine, 
Blaze on the brims, and ſparkle in the wine — 

Say, wretched rivals] what provokes your rage? 210 
Say to what end your impious arms engage ? 

Not all bright Phoebus? views in early morn, 

Or when his ev'ning beams the weſt adorn, 


Exilio mutare ducem. fic jure maligno | be, 
Fortunam tranſire jubent, ut ſceptra tenentem 195 
Fœdere præcipiti ſemper novus angeret heres. ö 
Heæc inter fratres pietas erat; hæc mora pugnæ 
Sala, nec in regem perduratura ſecundum. 
Et nondum craſſo laquearia fulva metallo, 200 

Montibus aut alte Graiis effulta nitebant H 

Atria, congeſtos ſatis explicitura clientes, 
Non impacatis regum advigilantia ſomnis 208 
Pila, nec alterna ferri ſtatione gementes 5 
Excubiæ, nec cura mero committere gemmas, 

Atque aurum violare cibis. ſed nuda poteſtas 
Armavit fratres: pugna eſt de paupere regno. 
Dumque uter anguſtæ ſqualentia jugera Dirces 
Verteret, aut Tyrii folio non altus ovaret _ 
Exulis, goes 7k periit jus, faſque, bonumque, 

Et vitz, mortiſque pudor. Quo tenditis iras, 210 
Ah miſeri ? quid ſi peteretur crimiue tante 
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When the ſouth glows with his meridian ray, 5 

And the cold north receives a fainter day; 214 

For crimes like theſe not all thoſe realms ſuffice, 

Were all thoſe realms the guilty victor's prize! 
But Fortune now (the lots of empire thrown) ) 

Decrees to proud Eteocles the crown. 219 
| What joys, oh, Tyrant! ſwell'd thy ſoul that day, 

When all were ſlaves thou couldſt around ſurvey, 

Pleas'd to behold unbounded pow'r thy own, 

And fingly fill a fear'd and envy'd throne ! 

But the vile vulgar, ever diſcontent, Nas 

Their growing fears in ſecret murmurs vent; 225 
Still prone to change, tho? ſtill the ſlaves of ſtate, 

And ſure the monarch whom they have to hate; 

New lords they madly make, then tamely bear, 

And ſoftly curſe the tyrants whom they fear: & 

And one of thoſe who groan beneath the ſway 230 

Of kings impos'd, and grudgingly obey, | 

(Whom envy to the great, and vulgar ſpite, 

With ſcandal arm'd, th' ignoble mind's delight) 

Exclaim*d---** O Thebes ! for thee what fates remain, 

What woes attend this inauſpicious reign : 238 


— 


Limes uterque poli, quem Sol emiſſus Evo -- 
Cardine, quem porta vergens proſpectat Tbera ? 
Quaſque procul terras obliquo ſidere tangit 
Avius, aut Borea gelidas, madidive tepentes 215 
Igne Noti ? quid & Tyriz Phrygizve ſub unum | 
Convettentur opes ? loca dira, arceſque nefandæ ; 
Suffecere odio, furtiſque immanibus emptum eſt | 
Oedipodæ ſediſſee loco. Jam ſorte carebat . 
Dilatus Polynicis honos. quis tum tibi, ſave, 220 
Quis fuit ille dies? vacua cum ſolus in aulaa 
Reſpiceres jus omne tuum, cunctoſque minores, 
Et nuſquam par ſtare capnt? Jam murmura ſerpunt 
Plebis Echioniz, tacitumque a principe vulgus 225 
Diſſidet, et (qui mos populis) venturus amatur. 
Atque aliquis, cui mens humili læſiſſe veneno 230 
Summa, nec impoſitos unquam cervice volenti. ; 
Ferre duces : Hancne Ogygits, ait, aſpera rebus 235 
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Muſt we, alas l our doubtful necks prepare * 
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Each haughty maſter's yoke by turns to bear, 
And ſtillto change whom chang'd we ſtill muſt fear? 
Theſe now control a wretched people's fate, W 
Theſe can divide and theſe reverſe the ſtate: 440 
Ev'n Fortune rules no more- -O ſervile land, 

Where exil'd tyrants ſtill by turns command! 

Thou fire of gods and men, imperial Jove | 


Is this th* eternal doom decreed above? 


On thy own offspring haſt thou fix'd this fate 244 
From the firſt birth of our unhappy ftate, 
When baniſh'd Cadmus, wand'ring o'er the main, 
For loſt Europa ſearch'd the world in vain, 

And fated in Bcetian fields to found | 
A rifing empire on a foreign ground, 2380 
Firſt rais*d our walls on that ill- omen'd plain 

Where earth - born brothers were by brothers ſlain? 
What lofty looks th' unrivall'd monarch bears 

How all the tyrant in his face appears! 

What fullen fury clouds his ſcornful brow! 255 
Gods! how his eyes with threat'ning ardour glow ! 
Can this imperious lord forget to reign, 
Quit all his ſtate, deſcend, and ſerve again? 
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Fata tulere vicem? toties mutare timendos, 
Alternoque jugo dubitantia ſubdere colla ! 
Partiti verſant populorum fata, manuque 240 
Fortunam fecere levem, ſemperne viciſſim | 
Exulibus ſervire dabor ? tibi, ſumme deorum, 9 5 
Terrarumque ſator, ſociis hanc addere mentem 245 
Sedit ? an inde vetus Thebis extenditur omen, 

Ex quo Sidonii e blanda juvenci 

Pondera, Carpathio juſſus ſale quærere Cadmus a 
Exul Hyanteos invenit regna per agros; WR 
Fraternaſque acies fœtæ telluris hiatu, org 
Augurium, ſeros dimiſit aduſque nepotes ? 

Cernis ut erectum torva ſub fronte minetur BE 
Sevior aſſurgens dempto conſorte poteſtas? 2353 
Quas gerit ore minas? quanto premit omnia faſtu / 
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Yet who before more popularly. bow'd? _ be 

Who more propitious to the ſuppliant crowd? 260 
Patient of right, familiar in the throne, HIS | 
What wonder then ? he was not then alone. 

O wretched we! a vile ſubmiſſive train, 

Fortune's tame fools, and ſlaves in ev'ry reign ! 

As when two winds with rival force contend, 265 
This way and that the wav'ring fails they bend, 
While freezing Boreas and black Eurus blow, 
Now here, now there, the reeling veſſel throw; 
Thus on each fide, alas! our tott'ring ſtate 
Feels all the fury of reſiſtleſs fate, 2 
And doubtful ſtill, and ſtill diſtracted ſtands, f 
While that prince threatens, and while this commands. 

And now th* almighty Father of the gods | 
Convenes a council in the bleſs'd abodes. 
Far in the bright receſſes of the ſkies, 275 
High o'er the rolling heav'ns, a manſion lies, 
Whence, far below, the gods at once ſurvey _ 1 


270 


The realms of riſing and declining day, 

And all th' extended ſpace of no and air, and ſea. 
Full in the midſt, and on a ſtarry throne, 280 
The Majeſty of heav'n ſuperior ſhone: 

Serene he look'd, and gave an awful nod, 

And all the trembling ſpheres confeſs'd the god. 


Hicne unquam privatus erit ? tamen ille precanti 
Mitis, et affatu bonus et patientior æqui, 260 
Quid mirum ? non ſolus erat. nos vilis in omnes 
Prompta manus caſus domino cuicunque parati. 
ualiter hinc gelidus Boreas, hinc nubifer Eurus 26 5 
Vela trahunt, nutat mediz fortuna carinæ. 
Heu dubio ſuſpenſa metu, tolerandaque nullis 6 
Aſpera ſors populis ! hic imperat : ille minatur. 270 
At Jovis imperiis rapidi ſuper atria cœli 
Lectus concilio divùm convenerat ordo 5 
Interiore polo. ſpatiis hinc omnia juxta 2273 
Primæque occiduxque domus, effuſa ſub omni 
Terra atque unda die. mediis ſeſe arduus infert 
Ipſe deis, placido n tamen omnia vultu, 
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At Jove's aſſent the deities around . 

In folemn ſtate the conſiſtory crown'd, 235 
Next a long order of inferior pow'rs —- 9 9 
Aſcend from hills, and plains, and ſhady b6w'rs ; 
Thoſe from whoſe urns the rolling rivers flow, 

And thoſe that give the wand'ring winds to blow: 
Here all their rage and ev*n their murmurs ceaſe, 

And facred ſilence reigns, and univerſal peace. 291 
A ſhining ſynod of majeſtic gods | | 
Gilds with new luſtre the divine abodes ; 

Heav'n ſeems improv'd with a ſuperior ray, | 
And the bright arch reflects a double day. 295 
The Monarch then his ſolemn ſilence broke, 1 
The ſtill creation liſtened while he ſpoke; 

Each ſacred accent bears eternal weight, 195 
And each irrevocable word is fate. 

« How long ſhall man the wrath of Heav'n defy, 300 
And force unwilling vengeance from the ſky > 
Oh! race conted' rate into crimes, that prove 
Triumphant o'er th* eluded rage of Jove ! 

This weary'd arm can ſcarce the bolt ſuſtain, 

And unregarded thunder rolls in vain : 305 
Th' o'erlabour'd Cyclop from his taſk retires, | 
Th' Zolian forge exhauſted of its fires. 


Stellantique locat folio. nec pratinus aui 28g 
Coœlicolæ, veniam donec pater ipſe ſedendi + « 
Tranquilla jubet eſſe manu. mox turba vagorum 
Semideam, et ſummis cognati nubibus amnes, 
Et compreſſa metu ſervantes murmura venti, 290 
Aurea tecta replent; mixta convexa deorum 
Maſjeſtate tremunt: radiant majore ſereno | . 
Culmina, et arcano florentes lumine poſtes. 295 
Poſtquam juſſa quies, ſiluitque exterritus orbis, | 
Incipit ex alto: (grave et immutabile ſanctis 
Pondus adeſt verbis, et vocem fata ſequuntur.) 
Terrarum delicta, nec exſuperabile diris 300 
Ingenium mortale queror. quonam uſque nocentum 
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Fulmine: jampridem Cyclopum operoſa fatiſcunt 
HBrachia, et Eoliis deſunt incudibus ignes. | 


* 
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For this I ſuffer d Phœbus' ſteeds to ſtray, 33 
And the mad ruler to miſguide the day, © 5 
When the wide earth to heaps of aſhes turn'd, 310 

And heav'n itſelf the wand'ring chariot burn'd: 

For this my brother of the wat' ry reign _ | 

Releas'd th' unpetuous ſiuices of the main { 

But flames. contum'd, and billows rag'd in vain, Þ 

Two races now, ally'd to Jove, offend; 315 
+ To puniſh theſe ſee Jove himſelf deſcend. | 

The Theban kings their line from Cadmus trace, 

From godlike Perſeus thoſe of Argive race. 

Unhappy Cadmus“ fate who does not know, 

Aud the long ſeries of ſucceeding woe ? 320 

How oft' the Furies from the deeps of night 

Aroſe, and mix'd with men in mortal fight; 

Th' exulting mother ſtain'd with filial blood, - 

The ſavage hunter and the haunted wood? | 
The diretul banquet why ſhould I proclaim, 325 
And crimes that grieve the trembling gods to name? 

Ere I recount the ſins of theſe profane 
The ſun would fink into the weſtern main, 
And, riſing, gild the radiant eaft again. 


Atque ideo tuleram falſo rectore ſalutos 
Solis equos, cœlumque rotis errantibus uri, pots 
Et Phactontza mundum ſquallere favilla.  : 320 
Nil actum eſt: neque tu valida quod cuſpide late 
Ire per illicitum pelago, germane, dediſti. "4 
Nunc geminas-punire domos, quis ſanguinis autor 
Ipſe ego deſcendo. Perſeos alter in Argos | 
Scinditur, Aonias fluit hic ab origine Thebas. 
Mens cunctis impoſta manet. Quis funera Cadmi | 
Neſciat? et toties excitam a ſedibus imis 321 
Eumenidum bellaſſe aciem? mala gaudia matrum, 
Erroreſque feros nemorum, et reticenda deorum 
Crimina? vix lucis ſpatio, vix noctis abactæx 325 
Enumerare queam mores, gentemque profanam. 
Scandere quin etiam thalamos hie impius heres 
Patris, et immeritæ gremium inceſtare parentis 
Apetiit, proprios monſtro revolutus in ortus. 
- — | «4 ; 
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Have we not ſeen (the blood of Laius ſhed) 336% 
The murd'ring ſon aſcend his parent's bed, 8 
Throꝰ violated nature force his way, 8 

And ſtain the ſacred womb where once he lay? 
Vet now in darkneſs and deſpair he groans, | 
And for the crimes of guilty fate atones; 335 
His ſons with ſcorn their eyeleſs father view, 

Inſult his wounds, and make them bleed anew. 
Thy curſe, oh, Oedipus ! juſt Heav'n alarms, 
And ſets th' avenging Thunderer in arms. ry 
I from the root thy guilty race will tear, 340 
And give the nations to the waſte of war. 
Adraitus ſoon, with gods averſe, ſhall join 
In dire alliance with the Theban line ; 
Hence ſtrite ſhall riſe, and mortal war ſucceed; _ 
The guilty realms of Tantalus ſhall bleed: 345 
Fix'd is their doom. This all rememb ring breaſt 
Vet harbours vengeance for the tyrant's feaſt.” 

He ſaid; and thus the queen of Heav'n return'd ; 
(With ſudden grief her lab'ring boſom burn'd:) 

« Muft I, whole cares Phoroneus* tow'rs defend, 350 
Muſt I, oh Jove! in bloody wars contend ? 2} 
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Ille tamen ſuperis æterna piacula ſolvit, 330 
Projecitque diem: nec jam amplius æthere noſtro 
Veſcitur: at nati (facinus fine more!) cadentes 335 
Calcavere oculos. jam jam rara vota tuliſti, | 


Dire ſenex; meruere tuæ, meruere tenebræ a 
Ultorem ſperare Jovem. nova ſontibus arma 
Injiciam regnis, totumque a ſtirpe revellam 340 


Exitiale genus. belli mihi ſemina ſunto 

Adraſtus ſocer, et ſuperis adjuncta ſiniſtris 

Connubia. Hanc etiam pœnis inceſſere gentem 

Decretum: neque enim arcano de pectore fallax 345 

Tantalus, et {eve periit injuria menſæ. | 
Sic pater omnipotens. Aſt illi ſaucia dictis, 

Flammato verſans inopinum corde dolorem, 

Talia Juno refert; Mene, O juſtiſſime diviim, - 

Me bello certare jubes? ſcis ſemper ut arces 350 

Cyclopum, magnique Phoroneos inclyta fama 
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Thou know'{t thoſe regions my protection claim, 
Glorious in arms, in riches, and in fame: N 
Tho? there the fair Egyptian heifer fed, | | 
And there deluded Argus ſlept and bled; 355 
Tho? there the braz'n tow'r was ſtorm'd of old, 6.4 
When Jove deſcended in almighty gold; 5 98] 
Vet I can pardon thoſe-obſcurer rapes, 5 
Thoſe baſhful crimes diſguis'd in borrow'd ſhapes; 
But 'Thebes, where, ſhining in celeſtial charms, 366 
Thou cam'ſ triumphant to a mortal's arms, | 
When all my glories o'er her limbs were ſpread, 

And blazing lightnings danc'd around her bed ; 
Curs'd Thebes the vengeance it deſerves may prove— 
Ah! why ſhould Argos feel the rage of Jove? 365 
Yet ſince thou wilt thy ſiſter- queen control, 
Since ſtill the luſt of difcord fires thy foul, 

Go, raiſe my Samos, let Mycene fall, | 
And level with the duſt the Spartan wall; 
Nor more let mortals Juno's pow'r invoke, 24 a 


Her fanes no more with eaſtern incenſe ſmoke, 

Nor victims fink beneath the facred ftroke 

But to your Iſis all my rights transfer, 

Let altars blaze and temples ſmoke for her; | 
For her, thro* Egypt's fruitful clime renown'd, 375 
Let weeping Nilus hear the timbrel ſound: - {Be 


|  Sceprra viris, opibuſque juvem; licet improbus illic . | 
Cuſtodem Phariz, ſomno letoque juvence 3335 
Extinguas, ſeptis et turribus aureus intres. 5 
Mentitis ignoſco toris: illam odimus urbem, 4 
Quam vultu confeſſus adis: ubi conſcia magni 366 
Signa tori, tonitrus agis, et mea fulmina torques. 
Facta lnant Thebæ: cur hoſtis eligis Argos? 365 
uin age, i tanta eſt thalami diſcordia ſancti, 
Et Samon, et veteres armis exſcinde Mycenas. 
Verte ſolo Sparten. cur uſquam ſanguine feſto 
Conjugis ara tuz, cumulo cur thuris Eoi 370 
Leta calet? melius votis Mareotica fumat ; 
Coptos, ei #riſoni lugentia flumina Nili. 375 
Quod ſi priſca luunt autorum crunina gentes, | 


- | \ 
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But if thou muſt reform the ſtubborn times, 

Avenging. on the ſons the fathers” crimes, 

And from the long records of diftant age | 

Derive incitements to renew thy rage 380 

Say, from what period then has Jove deſign'd . 

To date his vengeance? to what bounds confin'dꝰ 

Begin from thence, where firſt Alpheus hides - | 
335 F 


His wand'ring ſtream, and thro' the briny tides 
Unmix'd to his Sicilian. river glides. | 

Thy own Arcadians there the thunder claim, | 
Whoſe impious rites diſgrace thy mighty name; 

Who raiſe thy temples where the chariot ſtood 

Of fierce Oenomaus, defil'd with blood ; 

Where once his ſteeds their ſavage banquet found, 
And human bones yet whiten all the ground. 391 
Say, can thoſe honours pleaſe? and canſt thou love 
Preſumptuous Crete, that boaſts the tomb of Jove ? 
And ſhall not Tantalus's kingdoms ſhare 

Thy wife and ſiſter's tutelary care? | 395 
Reverſe, O Jove! thy too ſevere decree, | 
Nor doom to war a race deriv*d from thee z 

On impious realms and barb*rous kings impoſe 
Thy plagues, and curſe them with ſuch ſons as thoſe.” 


Subvenitque tuis ſera hæc ſententia curis; 380 
Percenſere ævi ſenium, quo tempore tandem 
Terrarum furias abolere, et ſecula retro 

Emendare fat eſt? jamdudum ab ſedibus illis 

Incipe, fluctivaga qua præterlabitur unda 385 
Sicanos longe relegens Alpheus amores. | 
Arcadis hic tua (nec pudor eſt) delubra nefaſtis 
Impoſuere locis : illic Mavortius axis 

Oenomai, Getiquoque pecus ſtabulare ſub Emo 
Dignius: abruptis etiamnum inhumata procorum 390 
Relinquiis trunca ora rigent. tamen hic tibi templi 
Gratus honos. placet Ida nocens, mentitaque manes 
Creta tuos. me Tantaleis conſiſtere teftis, 3935 
Quz tandem invidia.eft ? belli deflete tumultus, 

Et generis miſereſce tui. ſunt impia late 
Regna tibi, melius generos paſſura nocentes. 


* . „ 
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Thus in reproach and pray'r the queen expreſt 
The rage and grief contending in her breaſt, 401 
Unmov'd remain'd the ruler of the ſky, | | 
And from his throne return'd this ſtern reply : - 


6 T'was thus I deem'd thy ren ſoul would bear | 


The dire tho' juſt revenge which I pre | 's © 
Againſt a nation thy . care: " mo | 12 
No leſs Dione might for Thebes contend, 

Nor Bacchus leſs his native town defend; 

Yet theſe in ſilence ſee the fates fulfil x 
Their work, and rev'rence our ſuperior will: 410 
For by the black infernal Styx I ſwear, | 


(That dreadful oath which binds the Thunderer) 


— 


Tis fix d; th' irrevocable doom of Jove; 


No force can bend me, no perſuaſion move. 
Haſte then, Cyllenius, thro' the liquid air, 415 
Go, mount the winds, and to the ſhades repair; 

Bid hell's black monarch my commands obey, 

And give up Laius to the realms of day, 

Who: ghoſt yet ſhiv*ring on Cocytusꝰ ſand 
Expects its paſſage to the farther ſtrand: 420 


Let the pale fire revifit Thebes, and bear 
"Theſe pleaſing orders to the tyrant's ear; . 


Finierat miſcens precibus convicia Juno: 400 
At non ille gravis, dictis, quanquam aſpera, motus 


Reddidit hæc; Equidem haud rebar te mente ſecunda 


Laturam, quodcunque tuos (licet æquus) in Argos 
Conſulerem, neque me (detur ſi copia) fallit | 
Multa ſuper Thebis Bacchum, auſuramque Dionem 
Dicere, fa noſtri reverentia ponderis obſtat. 410 


Horrendos etenim latices, Stygia æquora fratris 


Obteſtor, manſurum et non revocabile verum, 
Nil fore quo dictis flectar. quare impiger ales 415 
Portantes præcede Notos Cyllenia proles : | 


Accra per liquidum, regniſque illaplus opacis 


Dic patruo, Superas ſenior ſe tollat ad auras 


Laius, extinftum nati quem vulngre, nondum 


Ulterior Lethes accepit ripa profundi 420% 


Lege E: ebi : ferat hæc diro mea juſſa nepoti: 
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That from his exil'd brother, fwell'd with pride 
Of foreign forces and his Argive bride, HRS 22 
Almighty Jove commands him/todetain + © 425 
The promis'd empire, and alternate reign. PEAR 
Be this the cauſe of more than mortal hate 
The reſt ſuccecding times ſhall ripen into fate. . 

The god obeys, and to his feet applies | 
Thoſe golden wings that cut the yielding ſkies : 43. 
His ample hat his beamy locks o'erſpread, ' | Oy" 
And veil'd the ſtarry glories of his head. 

He ſeiz d the wand that cauſes fleep to fly, 

Or in ſoft ſlumbers ſeals the wakeful eye; | yt 20% 
That drives the dead to dark Tartarean coaſts, 434 
Or back to life compels the wand' ring ghoſts. 
Thus thro' the parting clouds the ſon of May * 
Wings on the whiſtling winds his rapid way; 7 
Now ſmoothly ſteers thro' air his equal flight, 439 
Now ſprings aloft, and tow'rs th' ethereal height; 
Then wheeling down the ſteep of heav'n he flies, 

And draws a radiant circle o'er the ſkies. | 

Mean-time the baniſh*'d Polynices roves 
(His Thebes abandon'd) thro? th* Aoniaw groves, = 
While future realms his wand'ring thoughts delight, 
His daily viſion, and his dream by night; 445 


q! 


. - Germanum exilio fretum, Argoliciſque tumentem 
Hoſpitiis, quod ſponte cupit, procul impius aula 425 
Arceat, alternum regni inficiatus honorem: E 
Hinc cauſæ irarum: certo reliqua ordine ducam. 
Paret Atlantiades dictis genitoris, et inde . 
Summa pedum propere plantaribus illigat alis, 430 
Obnubitque comas, et temperat aſtra galero. L 
Tum dextræ virgam inſeruit, qua pellere dulces 
Aut ſuadere iterum ſomnos, qua nigra ſabire 435 
Tartara, et exangues animare aſſueverat umbras. 
Deſiluit; tenuique exceptus inhorruit aura. 


Nec mora, ſublimes raptim per inani volatus 44 
Carpit, et ingenti deſignat nubila gyro 
Interea patriis olim vagus exul ab oris 1 

Ocdipodiouides furto deſerta pererr eee 


Aoniæ. jam jamque animis male debita regna 445; 
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Forbidden Thebes appears before his eye, 
From whence he ſees his abſent brother fly, | 
With tranſport views the airy rule his: own, 

And ſwells on an imaginary throne; __ 450 
Fain would he caſt a tedious age away, 5 
And live out all in one triumphant day : 

He chides the lazy progreſs of the ſun, 

And bids the year with ſwifter motion run: | 
With anxious hopes his craving mind is tolt, 455 
And all his joys in length of wiſhes loſt, 
The hero then reſolves his courſe to bend 

Where ancient Danaus' fruitful fields extend, 

And fam'd Mycene's lofty tow'rs aſcend,. 

(Where late the ſun did Atreus' crimes deteſt, 460 
And diſappear'd in horror of the feaſt.) i 
And now by Chance, by Fate, or Furies, led, 1 
From Bacchus? conſecrated caves he fled, _ 

Where the ſhrill cries of frantic matrons found, _ 
And Pentheus* blood enrich'd the riſing ground, 465 
Then ſees Cithzron tow'ring o'er the . | 
And thence declining gently to the main. 

Next to the bounds of Niſus” realm repairs, _ 
Where treach'rous Scylla cut the purple hairs ; 
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Concipit, et longum ſignis cunctantibus annum 
Stare gemit. tenet una dies nocteſque recurſans 
Cura virum, ſi quando humilem decedere regno 
Germanum, et ſemet Thebis, opibuſque potitum, 
Cerneret : hac ævum cupiat pro luce pacitci 450 
Nunc queritur ceu tarda fugæ diſpendia: fed mox 
Attollit flatus ducis, et ſediſſe ſuperbum . 
Dejecto ſe fratre putat. ſpes anxia mentem 455 
Extrahit, et longo conſumit gaudia voto. ; 
Tune ſedet Inachias urbes, Danatque arva, _ 

Et caligantes abrupto ſole Mycenas, 460 
Ferre iter impavidum. ſeu prævia ducit Erinnys, 

Seu fors illa viz five hac immota vocabat 

Atropos.- Ogygiis ululata furoribus antra | 
Deſerit, et pingues Baccheo ſanguine colles. 465 
Inde plagam, qua molle ſedens in plana Citbæronn 
Vor. II. 8 3 X Porrigitur, 5 
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The hanging cliffs of Scyron's rock explores, | + 470 


And hears the murmurs of the diff rent ſhores ; 
Paſſes the ftrait that parts the foaming ſeas, 
And ſtately Corinth's pleaſing ſite ſurveys. 

'*Twas now the time when Phcebus yields to Night, 
And riſing Cynthia ſheds her ſilver light; 475 
Wide o'er the world in ſolemn pomp ſhe drew 
Her airy chariot, hung with pearly dew : | 
All birds and beafts lie huſh'd : Sleep ſteals away 
The wild defires of men, and toils of day, 

And brings, deſcending thro? the filent air, 480 
A ſweet forgetfulneſs of human care. 
Vet no red clouds, with golden borders gay, 
Promiſe the ſkies the bright return of day ; 
No faint reflections of the diſtant light 0 
Streak with long gleams th' ſcatt*ring ſhades of night: 
From the damp earth impervious vapours riſe, 486 
Increaſe the darkneſs, and involve the ſkies. 
At once the ruſhing winds with roaring ſound | 

Burſt from th* ZEolian caves, and rend the ground, 


Porrigitur, laſſumque inclinat ad æquora montem, 
Præterit. hinc arcte ſcopuloſo in limite pendens, 470 
Infames Scyrone petras, Scyllæque rura a 
Purpureo regnata ſeni, mitemque Corinthon 
Linquit, et in mediis audit duo littora campis. 
Jamque per emeriti ſurgens confinia Phœbi 475 
Titanis, late mundo ſubvecta filenti 175 
Rorifera gelidum tenuaverat atra biga. | 
Jam pecudes volucreſque tacent; jam Somnus avaris 


Inſerpit curis, pronuſque per acra-nutat, - 489 | 


Grata laboratæ referens oblivia vitæ. 

Sed nec puniceo rediturum nubila cœlo 

Promiſere jubar, nec rareſcentibus. umbris 

3 repercuſſo nituere crepuſcula Phœbo. 

Denſior a terris, et nulli pervia flamme 486 
Subtexit nox atra polos. jam clauſtra rigentis 

Holiæ percuſla ſonant, venturaque rauco © 

Ore minatur hiems; venti tranſverſa frementes 
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With equal rage their airy quarrel try, 490 

And win by turns the kingdom of the ſky: _ 

But with a thicker night black Auſter ſhrouds 

The heav'ns, and drives on heaps the rolling clouds, 

From whoſe dark womb a rattling tempeſt pours, 

Which the cold North congeals to haily ſhow'rsz: _ 

From pole to pole the thunder roars aloud, 496 

And broken lightnings flaſh from ev'ry cloud. | 

Now ſmokes with ſhow'rs the miſty mountain ground, 

And floated fields lie undiſtinguiſh'd round: 4 

Th' Inachian ſtreams with headlong fury run, 500 

And Eraſinus rolls a deluge on; 5 

The foaming Lerna ſwells above its bounds, 

And ſpreads its ancient poiſons o'er the grounds: 
Where late was duſt, now rapid torrents play, 

Ruſh thro* the mounds, and bear the dams away 

Old limbs of trees, from crackling foreſts torn, 50 

Are whirl'd in air, and on the winds are borne: 

The ſtorm the dark Lycæan groves diſplay d, 

And firſt to light expos d the ſacred ſhade. 24 

The intrepid Theban hears the burſting ſky, 510 
Sees yawing rocks in maſly fragments fly, | 
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Confligunt, axemque emoto cardine vellunt, 490 
Dum ccœlum fibi quiſque rapit. ſed plurimus Auſter 
Inglomerat noctem, et tenebroſa volumina torquet, 
Defunditque imbfes, ſicco quos aſper hiatu 
Perſolidat Boreas. nec non abrupta tremiſcunt 495 
Fulgura, et atritus ſubita face rumpitur æther. 

Jam Nemea, jam Tænareis contermina lucis 

Arcadiæ capita alta madent: ruit agmine facto 500 
Inachus, et gelidas ſurgens Eraſinus ad Arctos. 
Pulyerulenta prius, calcandaque flumina nullæ. 
Aggeribus tenuere moræ, ſtagnoque refuſa eſt 

Funditus. et veteri ſpumavit Lerna veneno. 
Frangitur omne nemus; rapiunt antiqua procellæ 
Brachia ſylvarum, nulliſque aſpecta per ævum 506 
Solibus umbroſi patuere æſtiva Lycæi. 

Ille tamen modo ſaxa jugis fugientia ruptis 510 
Miratur, modo nubigenas e montibus amnes TE 
Aure pavens, paſſimque 25 turbine raptas 514 
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And views aſtoniſh'd, from the hills afar, 
The floods deſcending, and the wat'ry war 
That, driv'n by ſtorms, and ring o'er the plain, ; 
Swept herds, and hinds, and houſes, to'the main. | 
Tho' the brown horrors of the night he fled, 516 
Nor knows, amaz'd, what doubtful path to tread, 
His brother's image to his mind appears, 
Inflames his heart with rage, and wings his feet with 
So fares the ſailor on the ſtormy main, _ [fears. 
When clouds conceal Bootes* golden wain, 521 


W ben not a ſtar its friendly luſtre keeps 


” - ag 


Nor trembling Cynthia glimmers on he deeps ; 
He dreads the rocks, and ſhoals, and ſeas, and ſkies, 
While thunder roars, and lighining round him Wes. : 
Thus ſtrove the chief on ev'ry fide diſtreſs'd, 526 
Thus ſtill his courage with his toils increas'd 3 
With his broad thield oppos'd, he forc'd his way 
Thro* thickeſt woods, and rous'd the beaſts of prey; 
Till he beheld where from Lariſſa's height 530 
The ſhelving walls reflect a glancing light: Sp 
Thither with haſte the Theban hero flies ; - 
On On tha fide Lerna's pois'nous water lies; \ 
hat Profymma' s grove and temple riſe. 


— 


Paftorm pecorumque domos. non ſegnius amens, 
Incertuſqus viz, per nigra filentia, 'vaſtum * 
Haurit iter : pulfat metus undique, et undique frater. 
Ac velut hiberno deprenſus navita ponto, 520 
Cui neque temo piger, neque amico ſidere monſtraf 
Luna vias, medio cceli pelagique tumultu 
Stat rationis inops: jam jamque aut ſaxa malignis 
Expectat ſubmerſa vadis, aut vertice acuto 
| 8 ſcopulos erectæ incurrere proræ: 

alis opaca legens nemorum Cadmeius heros 
Accelerat, vaſto metuenda umbone ferarum 
Excutiens ſtabula, et prono virgulta refringit 
Pectore: dat ftimulos animo vis mceſta timoris. 
Donec ab Inachiis victa caligine tectis 530 
Emicuit lucem devexa in mcenia fundens | 
Lariſſæus apex. illd ſpe concitus omni 
Evolat. hinc celſæ Junonia templa Proſymne 
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He paſs'd the gates, which then unguarded lay, 535 
Kol eo the regal palace bent his way 2 
On the cold marble, ſpent with toil, he lies, 

And waits till pleaſing ſlumber ſeals his eyes. 

Adraſtus here his happy people ſways, 

Bleſs'd with calm peace in his Ta days: 540 
By both his parents of deſcent divine, 7 

Great Jove and Phoebus grac'd his noble line: 

Heav'n had not crown'd Nis wiſhes with a ſon, 

But two fair daughters heir'd his ſtate and throne, 

To him Apollo (wondrous to relate! 54s 

But who can pierce into the depths of Fate?) 

Had ſung—“ Expect thy ſons on Argos? ſhore, 

„A yellow lion and a briſtly boar. » | 
"This long revoly'd in his paternal breaſt, tt 
Sat heavy on his heart, and broke his reſt ; 550 
This, great Amphiaraus ! lay hid from thee, N 
Tho? Kilwa in fate and dark futurity. 

The father*s care and prophet's art were vain, 
For thus did the predicting god ordain. 
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Lævus habet, hinc herculeo ſignata vapore 335 
Lernæi ſtagna atra vadi. tandemque recluſis 
Infertur portis. actutum regia cernit 
Veſtibula. hic artus imbri, ventoque rigentes 
Projicit, ignotæque acclinis poſtibus aulæ 
Invitat tenues ad dura cubilia ſomnos. 
Rex ibi tranquillz medio de limite vitz 
In ſenium vergens populos Adraſtus habebat 640 
Dives avis, et utroque Jovem de ſanguine ducens. 
Hic ſexũs melioris inops, ſed prole virebat 
Feœminea, gemino natarum pignore fultus. | 
Cui Phœbus generos (monſtrum exitiabile ditu! 545 
Mox adaperta fides) zvo ducente canebat - e 4 
Setigerumque ſuem, et fulvum adventare leonem, 
Hæc volvens, non, ipſe pater, non docte futuri 550 
Amphiarae, vides; etenim vetat autor Apollo. 
Tantum in corde ſedens ns cura parentis, 
| | wy 3 I 


Ecce autem antiquam fato Calydona relinquens 
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Lo, hapleſs Tydeus ! whoſe ill-tated hand $55 
Had flain his brother, leaves his native land, 8 
And, ſeiz'd with horror in the ſhades of night, 
Thro' the think deſerts headlong urg'd his flight: 
Now by the fury of the tempeſt driv'n, &s 
He ſeeks a ſhelter from th* inclement heav'n, 560 
Till, led by Fate, the Theban's ſteps he treads, 
And to fair Argos open courts ſucceeds. 

When thus the chiefs from diff rent lands reſort 

T' Adraſtusꝰ realms and hoſpitable court, | 
The king ſurveys his gueſts with curious eyes, 565 
And views their arms and habits with ſurpriſe. 


A lion's yellow ſkin the Theban wears, 


Horrid his mane, and rough with curling hairs ; 
Such once employ*d Alcides* youthful toils, 
Ere yet adorn'd with Nemea's dreadful ſpoils. 570 
A. boar's ſtiff hide, of Calydonian breed, | 
Oenides* manly ſhoulders overſpread; 
Oblique his tuſks, erect his briſtles ſtood, 
Alive the pride and terror of the wood. < 

Struck with the fight, and fix'd in deep amaze, 
The king th' accomplith'd oracle ſurveys, 576 


»» ﬀ. 


Olenius Tydeus (fraterni ſanguinis illum 556 
Conſcius horror agit) eadem ſub nocte ſopora 8 
Luſtra terit, ſimileſque Notos dequeſtus et imbres, 
Infuſam tergo glaciem, et liquentia nimbis | 
Ora, comaſque gerens, ſubit uno tegmine, cujus 560 
Fuſus humo gelida, partem prior hoſpes habebat.— 

Hic primum luitrare oculis, cultuſque virorum 
Telaque magna vacat; tergo videt hujus inanem - 


Impexis utrinque jubis horrere leonem, bs 


Flhus in ſpeciem, quem per Theumeſia Tempe 
Amphitryoniades fractum juvenilibus armis 570 
Ante Cleonæi veſtitur prælia monſtri. | 15 
Terribiles contra ſetis, ac dente recurvo | 

Tydea per latos humeros ambire laborant 


Exuviæ, Calydonis honos. ſtupet omine tanto 575 


Defixus ſenior, divina gyaculo Phœbi 


Reveres Apollo's vocal caves, and owns . 
The guiding godhead and his future fons: 
O'er all his boſom ſecret tranſports reign, 


And a glad horror ſhoots thro? ev'ry vein : EL. 580 


To heav'n he lifts his hand, erects his fight, 
And thus invokes the ſilent queen of Night. 
* Goddeſs of ſhades! beneath whoſe gloomy reign 
Yon' ſpangled arch glows with the ſtarry train; 


You who the cares of heay'n and earth allay, 58 5 + 


Till nature, quicken'd by th' inſpiring ray, 

Wakes to new vigour with the riſing day: - 
Ohl! thou who freeſt me from my doubtful ſtate, 
Long loft and wilder'd in the maze of Fate! 

Be preſent ſtill, oh Goddeſs ! in our aid; 590 
Proceed, and firm thoſe omens thou haſt made. 

We to thy name our annual rites will pay, 

And on thy altars ſacrifices lay z 5 

The ſable flock ſhall fall beneath the ſtroke, 
And fill thy temples with a grateful ſmoke. - 595 
Hail! faithful Tripos ! hail! ye dark abodes 

Of awful Phœbus; I confeſs = gods!“ 


Agnoſcens, monituſque datos vocalibus antris. 
Obtutu gelida ora premit, letuſque per artus 
Horror itt. ſenſit manifeſto numine doctos 330 
Affore, quos nexis ambagibus augur Apollo 

Portendi generos, vultu tallente ferarum, 
Ediderat. tune fic tendens ad ſidera palmas: 

Nox, quz terrarum clique amplexa labores 585 
Ignea multivago tranſmittis ſidera lapſu, ; 
Indulgens reparare animum, dum proximus ægris 
Infundat Titan agiles animantibus ortus, 

Tu mihi perplexis quæſitam erroribus ultro 

Advehis alma fidem, veteriſque exordia fat: . 550 
Detegis. aſſiſtas operi, tuaque omina firmes !, 
Semper. honoratam dimenſis orbibus anni 

Te domuwviſta colet : nigri tibi, Diva, litabunt 
Electa ſervice greges, luſtraliaque exta . 
Latte nova perfuſus edet vulcanius ignis. 595 
Salve, priſca fides tripodum, obſcurique receſſus; 
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Thus, ſeiz d with ſacred fear, the monarch pray'd; 
Then to his inner court the s convey'd, oo 
Where yet thin fumes from ying ſparks ariſe, 6007 
And duſt yet white upon each altar lies, | 
The relics of a former ſacrifice. |, . 

The king once more the ſolemn rites requires, 

And bids renew the feaſts and wake the fires. 

His train obey, while all the courts around 605 
With noify care and various tumult ſound. 
Embroider'd purple clothes the golden beds ; 

This ſlave the floor and that the table ſpreads ; 

A third diſpels the darkneſs of the night, 


And fills depending lamps w.th beams of light ; 610 


Here loaves in caniſters are pil'd on high, 


And there in flames the ſlaughter'd victims fly. 


Sublime in regal ſtate Adraſtus ſhone, 


Stretch*d on rich carpets on his iv'ry throne ; | 
A lofty couch receives each princely gueſt ; 615 
Around, at awful diſtance, wait the reſt, 


: Deprendi, fortuna, deos. fic fatus; et ambos 


Innectens manibus, tecta ulterioris ad aulæ 
Progreditur. canis etiamnum altaribus ignes, 600 
Sopitum cinerem, et tepidi libamina ſacri 

Servabant ; adolere focos, epulaſque recentes | 
Inſtaurare jubet. diftis parere miniſtri 60g 
Certatim accelerant. vario ſtrepit ita tumultu 


Regia: pars oſtro tenues, auroque ſonantes 


Emunire toros, altoſque inferre tapetas: 

Pars teretes levare manu, ac diſponere menſas: 
Aſt alii tenebras et opacam vincere nottem 610 
Agreſſi, tendunt auratis vincula lychnis. 
His labor inſerto terrore exanguia ferro 5 
Viſcera cæſarum pecudum: his, cumulare caniſtris 
Perdomitam ſaxo Cererem. lætatur Adraſtus 
Obſequio fervere domum. jamque ipſe ſuperbis 
Fulgebat ſtratis, ſolioque effultus eburno. 


Parte alia juvenes ſiccati vulnera lymphis i 615 
Diſcumbunt ; ſimul ora notis fœdata tuentur, 


— 
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And now the king, his royal feaſt to grace, _ 

Aceſtis calls, the guardian of his race, eee 

Who firſt their youth in arts of virtue train d. 
And their ripe years in modeſt grace maintain dꝰ 
Then ſoftly whiſper'd in her faithful ear, 62 

And bade his daughters at the rites OT 

When from the cloſe apartments of the night 

The royal nymphs eee. bright, 

Such was Diana's, ſuch Minerva's, face; ' * Ba . 

Nor ſhine their beauties with fuperior grace! OE 

But that in theſe a milder charm endears, 

And leſs of terror in their looks appears. 

As on the heroes firſt they caſt their eyes, mares 
O'er their fair cheeks the glowing bluſhes riſe; 630 

Their downcaſt looks a decent ſhame confeſt,  _. 
Then on their father's rev'rend features reſt. _ 

The banquet done, the monarch gives the ſign 

To fill the goblet high with ſparkling wine, | 

Which Danaus us'd in ſacred rites of oN, © '635 
With ſculpture grac'd, and rough with rifing gold. 


— . 


Inque vicem ignoſcunt. tunc rex lon s Aceſten - 
(Natarum hc altrix, eadem et fidiſſima cuſtos 628 
Lecta ſacrum juſtæ Venert occultare pudorem) 
Imperat acciri, tacitaque immurmurat aure. 

Nec mora præceptis; cum protinus utraque virgo 
Arcano egreſſæ thalamo (mirabile viſu) 
Pallados armiſonæ, pharetratæque ora Dianz 623 
Aqua ferunt, terrore minus. nova deinde pudori 
Viſa virum facies: pariter, pallorque, ruborque 
Purpureas hauſere genas : oculique verentes 630 
Ad ſanctum rediere patrem. Poſtquam ordine menſæ 
Victa fames, ſignis perfectam auroque nitentem 
Iaſides pateram famulos ex more popoſcit, 
Qua Danaus libare deis ſeniorque Poms 635 

ueti. tenet hc operum cælata figuras : 
Aureus anguicomam præſecto Gorgona collo 


Ales habet. jam jamque vagas (ita viſus) in auras 
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Thus, ſeiz d with ſacred fear, the monarch pray d; 
'Then to his inner court the | convey'd, 
Where yet thin fumes from dying ſparks ariſe, 60 
And duſt yet white upon each altar lies, | ö 
The relics of a former ſacrifice. „ 
The king once more the ſolemn rites requires, 
And bids renew the feaſts and wake the fires. 
His train obey, while all the courts around 605 
With noify care and various tumult found, 
Embroider'd purple clothes the golden beds ; 
This ſlave the floor and that the table (ſpreads 
A third diſpels the darkneſs of the night, 


And fills depending lamps w.th beams of light ; 610 


Here loaves in caniſters are pil'd on high, 
And there in flames the ſlaughter'd victims fly. 
Sublime in regal ſtate Adraſtus ſhone, 
Stretch'd on rich carpets on his iv ry throne z 


A lofty couch receives each princely gueſt ; 615 


Around, at awful diſtance, wait the reſt. 


Deprendi, fortuna, deos. fic fatus; et ambos 


Innectens manibus, tecta ulterioris ad aulæ 
Progreditur. canis etiamnum altaribus ignes, 600 
Sopitum cinerem, et tepidi libamina ſacri 

Servabant; adolere focos, epulaſque recentes 
Inſtaurare jubet. diftis parere miniſtri 605 
Certatim accelerant. vario ſtrepit ita tumultu 


Regia: pars oſtro tenues, auroque ſonantes 


Emunire toros, altoſque inferre tapetas: 
Pars teretes levare manu, ac diſponere menſas : 


Aſt alii tenebras et opacam vincere nottem ' 610 


Agreſſi, tendunt auratis vincula lychnis. 

His labor inſerto terrore exanguia ferro 5 
Viſcera cæſarum pecudum: his, cumulare caniſtris 
Perdomitam ſaxo Cererem. lætatur Adraſtus 
Obſequio fervere domum. jamque ipſe ſuperbis 


Fulgebat ſtratis, ſolioque effultus eburno, 1 
Parte alia juvenes ſiccati vulnera lymphis 615 
Diſcumbunt: ſimul ora notis fœdata tuentur, 


— 
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And now the king, his royal feaſt to grace, 
Aceſtis calls, the guardian of his race, 257 
Who firſt their youth in arts of virtue train d. 
And their ripe years in modeſt grace maintain d; 
Then ſoftly whiſper'd in her faithful ear, 62 
And bade his daughters at the rites appear. 
When from the cloſe apartments of the night 
The royal nymphs approach divinely bright, _— 
Such was Diana's, ſuch Minerva's, face 625 
Nor ſhine their beauties with ſuperior grace! Wn 
But that in theſe a milder charm endears, 
And leſs of terror in their looks appears. 
As on the heroes firſt they caſt their eyes, 
Ober their fair cheeks the glowing bluſhes riſe; 630 
Their downcafſt locks a decent ſhame confeſt, 
Then on theirgather's rev'rend features reſt. _ 
The banquet done, the monarch gives the ſign 
To fill the goblet high with ſparkling wine, 
Which Danaus us'd in ſacred rites of oM, 635 
With ſculpture grac'd, and raugh with rifing gold. 


th 


Inque vicem ignoſcunt. tunc rex longævus Aceſten - 
(Natarum hc altrix, eadem et fidiſſima cuſtos 620 
Lecta ſacrum juſtæ Venert occultare pudorem) - 
Imperat acciri, tacitaque immurmurat aure. 
Nec mora præceptis; cum protinus utraque virgo 
Arcano egreſſæ thalamo (mirabile viſu) 
Pallados armiſonæ, pharetratæque ora Dianz 623 
Aqua ferunt, terrore minus. nova deinde pudori 
Viſa virum facies : pariter, pallorque, ruborque _ 
Purpureas hauſere genas : oculique verentes 630 
Ad ſanctum rediere patrem. 3 ordine menſæ 
Victa fames, ſignis perfectam auroque nitentem 
Iaſides pateram famulos ex more popoſcit, 
Qua Danaũs libare deis ſeniorque 7 al 635 
ueti. tenet hæc operum cælata figuras : 
Aureus anguicomam præſecto Gorgona collo _ 
Ales habet, jam jamque vagas (ita viſus) in auras 
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Here to the clouds victorious Perſeus flies, 8 

Meduſa ſeems to move her languid eyes, | | 

And, ev'n in gold, turns paler as ſhe dies: 

There from the chaſe Jove's tow'ring eagle bears, 

On golden wings, the Phrygian to the ſtars: © 641 

Still as he riſes in th' ethereal height, | 

His native mountains leſſen to his ſight y 

While all his {ad companions upward gaze, 

Fix'd on the glorions ſcene in wild amaze 64g 

And the ſwift hounds, affrighted as he flies, 

Run to the ſhade, and bark againſt the ſkies. | 
This golden bowl with gen'rous juice was crown'd, 

The firſt libation ſprinkled on the ground, 

By turns on each celeſtial pow'r they call; 650 

With Phoebus? name reſounds the vaulted hall. 

'The courtly train, the ſtrangers, and the reſt, 

Crown'd with chaſte laurel, and with garlands dreſt, 

While with rich gums the fuming altars blaze, 

Salute the god in num'rous hymns of praiſe. 653 
Then thus the king: Perhaps, my noble-gueſts | 

'Theſe honour'd altars, and theſe annual feaſts, 

To bright Apollo's awful name defign'd, 

Unknown, with wonder may perplex your mind. 

Great was the cauſe: our old folemnities 660 
From no blind zeal or fond tradition riſe ; | 


——— 


Exilit : illa graves oculos, languentiaque ora 
Pene movet, vivoque etiam palleſcit in auro. 
Hinc Phrygius fulvis venator tollitur alis: 540 
Gasen debdunt ſurgenti, et Troja recedit. 
Stant meeſti comites, fruſtraque ſonantia laxant 644 
Ora canes, umbramque petunt, et nubila latrant. 
Hanc undante mero fundens, vocat ordine cunctos 
Coœlicolas: Phœbum ante alios, Phœbum omnis ad aras 
Laude ciet comitum, famulimque, evincta pudica 
Fronde, manus; cui feſta dies, largoque refecti 
Thure vaporatis lucent altaribus ignes. 655 
Forſitan, O juvenes, quæ ſint ea ſacra, quibuſque 
Præcipuum cauſis Phcebi obteſtemur honorem, 
Rex ait, exquirunt animi. non inſcia ſuaſit | 
| Relligio ; magnis exercita cladibus olim 660 


— 


—  — 
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But ſav'd from death, our Argives yearly pay 
Theſe grateful honours to the god of Day. 

When by a thouſand darts the Python ſlain 
With orbs unroll'd lay cov'ring all the plain, 66 5 
(Transfix'd as o'er Caſtalia's | Kandi he hung, 
And ſuck'd new poiſons with his triple tongue, ) 
To Argos? realms the victor god reſorts, - 
And enters old Crotoposꝰ humble courts. 35 
This rural prince one only daughter bleſs'd, 670 
That all the charms of blooming youth poſleſs'd ; 
Fair was her face, and ſpotleſs was her mind, | 


Where filial love with virgin ſweetneſs join d:. 
Happy! and happy ſtill ſhe might have prov'd, 
Were ſhe leſs beautiful, or leſs belov'd! 675 


But Phcebus lov'd, and on the flow'ry fide 

Of Nemea's ſtream the yielding fair enjoy d. 

Now ere ten moons their orb with light adorn, 

Th' illuſtrious offspring of the god was born; 

The nymph, her father's anger to evade, 689 
Retires from Argos to the ſylvan ſhade 


Plebs Argiva litant : animos advertite, pandam : 
Poſtquam ccerulei ſinuoſa volumina monſtri, 
Terrigenam Pythona, deus ſeptem orbibus atris 
Amplexum ae ſquamiſque annoſa terentem 
Robora; Caſtaliis duni fontibus ore triſuleo 665 
Fuſus hiat, nigro ſitiens alimenta veneno, IE, 
Perculit, abſumptis numeroſa in vulnera telis, 
Cyrrhæique dedit centum per jugera campi 
Vix tandem explicitum ; nova deinde piacula eædi 
Perquirens, noſtri tecta haud opulenta Crotopi 
Attigit. huic primis et pubem jneuntibus annjs, 670 
Mira decore pio, ſervabat nata penates 
Intemerata torris. felix, fi Delia nunquam _ 
Furta, nec occultum Phaebo ſociafſet amorem, 675 
Namque ut paſſa deum Nemezi ad fluminis undam, 
Bis 22 cum tronte reſumeret orbess 
_. Cynthia, ſidereum Latonæ fœta nepotem 679 
Edidit; ac ꝓcenæ metuens (neque enim ille ccactis 
Donaſſet thalamis veniam pater) avia rura 


—_— 
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To woods and wilds the pleaſing burden bears, 
And truſts her infant to a ſnepherd's cares. # 
How mean a fate, unhappy child! is thine ? - 
Ah! how unworthy thoſe of race divine! 685 
On flow ry herbs in ſome green covert laid,, | 
His bed the ground, his canopy the ſhade, 
He mixes with the bleating lambs his crics, 7 
While the rude ſwain his rural muſic tries, [ 
To call {oft flumbers on his infant eyes. 690 
Yet -4*n in thoſe obſcure abodes to live 
Was more, alas! than cruel Fate would give; 
For on the graſly verdure as he lay, Wt 
An4 breath'd the treſhneſs of the early day, . 
Devouring dogs the helpleſs infant tore, 695 
Fed on his trembling limbs, and lapp'd the gore. 
Th? aſtoniſh'd mother, when the rumour came, 
Forgets her father, and negletis her fame; 

With loud complaints ſhe fills the yielding air, 
And beats her breaſt, and rends her flowing hair; 
Then wild with anguiſh to her fire ſhe flies, 701 
Demands the ſentence, and contented dies. 
But touch'd with ſorrow for the deed too late, 
Tue raging god prepares t? avenge her fate. 


Eligit : ac natum ſepta inter ovilia furtim 
Montivago pecoris cuſtodi mandat alendum. 
Non tibi digna, puer, generis cunabula tanti 685 
Gramineos dedit herba toros, et vimine querno _ 
Texta domus: clauſa arbutei ſub cortice libri 689 
Membra tepent, ſuadetque leves cava fiſtula ſomnos, 
Et pecori commune ſolum. ſed fata nec illum 
Conceſſere larem : viridi nam celpite terre 
Projecium temere, et patulo ecelum ore trahentem, 
Dira canum rabies morſu depaſta cruento 693 
Disjicit. hic vero attonitas ut nuntius aures 
Matris adit, pulſi ex animo genitorque, pudorque, 
Et metus. ipla ultro ſævis plangoribus amens 
ILecta replet, vacuumque ferens velamine pectus 700 
Occurrit confeſſa patri. nec motus, at atro *:/ 


Imperat, infandum! cupientem occumbere leto. 


o 
ho... 


The direful monſter from afar de 


— 
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He ſends a monſter, horrible and fell, 705 
Begot by Furies in the depths of hell. 
The * virgin's face and boſom bear; 7 
High on her crown a riſing ſnake appears, 75 ; 
Guards her black front, and hiſſes in her hairs. 


About the realm the walks her dreadful round, 710 
When night with ſable wings o'erſpreads the ground, 
Devours young babes before their parents“ eyes, 
And feeds and thrives on public miſeries. 

But gen'rous-rage the bold Chorœbus warms, _ 
Chorœbus | fam'd for virtue as for arms; 71g 
Some few like him, inſpir'd with martial flame, 
Thought a ſhort life well loſt for endleſs fam. 
Theſe, where two ways in equal pos divide, 1 

cry'd, 

Two bleeding babes depending at her fide ; 720 F 
Whoſe panting vitals, warm with life, ſhe draws, - 
And in their hearts imbrues her cruel claws. K 
The youths ſurround her with extended ſpears, 
But brave Chorcebus in the front appears 


Sero memor thalami, mceſtz ſolatia morti, 704 
Pheebe, paras. monſtrum infandis Acheronte ſub imo 
Conceptum Eumenidum thalamis : cui virginis ora 
Pectoraque, æternum ſtridens a vertice furgit 
Et furrugineam frontem difcriminat anguis: 


Hec tam dira lues nocturno ſqualida pam 7 


IIlabi thalamis animaſque a ſtirpe recentes 
Abripere altricum gremĩis, morſuque cruento 
Deveſci et multum patrio pingveſcere luctu. 
Haud tulit armorum præſtans animique Chorœbus; 
Seque ultro lectis juvenum, qui robore primi 715 
Famam poſthabita faciles extendere vita. 
Obtulit. illa novas ibat populata penates 
Portarum in bivio, lateri 4: 
Dependent, et jam unca manus vitalibus hæret, 
Ferratique ungues tenero ſub corde tepeſcunt. 
Obvius huic latus omne virim ſtipante corona, 
Vol. Il, 4 [. | 


* # 
— 2 * 


- , 4 
PE EY ˙²˙ꝗ OO I IT ow 
2 CD CEE RISES 


. 
— —— kt 
22” Kos WIR RE EIT 8 


uo corpora parviim 720 5 


pens, 


Tecta, ſuperjecto nebularum incendit amictu. 


122 THE BAIS OF STATIUS. | 

in her breaſt he plung'd his ſhining ſword, 728 
And hell's dire monſter back to hell reſtor'd. 
Th' Inachians view the ſlain with vaſt ſurpriſe, 
Her twiſting volumes, and her rolling eyes, 
Her ſpotted breaſt and gaping womb .imbru'd | 
With livid poiſon and our children's blood. 730 
The crowd in ſtupid wonder fix*d appear, 8 
Pale ev'n in joy, nor yet forget to fear. 
Some with vaſt beams the ſqualid corpſe engage, 
And weary all the wild efforts of rage. 
The birds obſcene, that nightly flock d to taſte, 
With hollow ſcreeches fled the dire repaſt ; 7236 
And rav' nous dogs, allur'd by ſcented blood, 0 
And ſtarving wolves, ran howling to the wood. 


But fir*d with rage, from cleft Parnaſſus' brow 0 


Avenging Phœbus bent his deadly bow, 740 


And hiſſing flew the feather'd fates below: 
A night of ſultry clouds involv*'d around 


The tow'rs, the fields, and the devoted ground: 


— 


It juvenis, ferrumque ingens ſub pectore diro 725 
Condidit; atque imas animæ mucrone coruſco | 
Scrutatus latebras, tandem ſua monſtra profundo 
Reddit habere Jovi. juvat ire, et viſere juxta 
Liventes in morte oculos, uterique nefandam 
Proluviem, et craſſo ſqualentia pectora tabo, 

a noſtræ cecidere animæ. ſtupet Inacha pubes, 730 


u 
„eee poſt lachrymas etiamnum gaudia pallent. 


Hi trabibus duris, ſolatia vana dolori, 

Proterere exanimes artus, aſproſque molares 
Deculcare genis; nequit iram explere poteſtas. 
Illam et nocturno circum ſtridore volantes 735 
Impaſtæ fugiſtis aves, rabidamque canum vim, 


Oraque ſicca ferunt trepidorum inhiafſe luporum. 


Sævior in miſeros fatis ultricis ademptæ Og 
Delius inſurgit, ſummaque biverticis umbra 740 
Parnaſſi reſidens, arcu crudelis iniquo - x, 
Peſtifera arma jacit, campoſque, et celſa Cyclopum 
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And now a thouſand lives together fled, | | 
Death with his fithe cut off the fatal thread, 745 0 
And a whole province in his triumph led. 

But Phœbus, aſk'd why noxious fires appear, 

And raging Sirius blaſts the ſickly year? 
Demands their lives by whom his monſter fell, 
And dooms a dreadful ſacrifice to hell. 3 730 

Bleſs'd be thy duſt, and let eternal fame | 
Attend thy manes, and preſerve thy name, 

Undaunted hero! who, divinely brave, 
In ſuch a cauſe diſdain'd thy life to (ave, 


But view'd the ſhrine with a ſuperior look, 755 I 


And its upbraided godhead thus beſpoke : 
4 With piety, the ſoul's ſecureſt guard, 

And conſcious virtue, ſtill its own reward, 

Willing I come, unknowing how to fear ; 


Nor ſhalt thou, Phoebus, find a ſuppliant here: 760 


Thy monſter's death to me was ow'd alone, 
And *tis a deed too glorious to diſown, 
Behold him here for whom ſo many days 


Impervious clouds conceal'd thy ſullen rays ; 


For whom, as man no longer claim'd thy care, 765 


Such numbers fell by peſtilential air 


Labuntur dulces animæ: Mors fila ſororum 745 


Enſe metit, captamque tenes fert manibus urbem. 
Q Quarenti quæ cauſa duci, quis ab æthere lzyus 
Janis, et in totum regnaret Sirius annum 
Idem autor Pæan rurſus jubet ire cruento 


Inferias monſtro juvenes, qui cæde potiti. 750 


Fortunate animi, longumque in ſæcula digne 
Promeriture diem! non tu pia Jegener arma 
Occulis. aut certæ trepidas occurrere morti. 
Cominus ora ferens, . 

Conſtitit, et ſacras ita vocibus aſperat iras: 

Non miſſus, Thymbræe, tuos ſupplexve penates 

Advenio: mea me pietas, et conſcia virtus 


Has egere vias. ego ſum qui cæde ſubegi, 759 


Phoebe, tuum mortale nefas; quem nubibus atris, 
Et ſqualente die, nigra quem tabe finiſtri 
Quzris, inique, poli, quod fi monſtra effera magnis 


yrrhæi in limine templi 955 
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From gods above no more compaſſion find, 


— 
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But if the abandon*d race of human-kind 


Yet why muſt unoffending Argos feel 
The vengeance due to this unlucky ſteel ? 
On me, on me, let all thy fury fall, 

Nor err from me, fince I deſerve it all, 
Unleſs our deſert cities pleaſe thy ſight, . 
Or fun' ral flames reflect a grateful light. 775 


If ſuch inclemency in heav'n can dwell, ? 
7 0 


Diſcharge thy ſhafts, this ready boſom rend, 
And to the ſhades a ghoſt triumphant ſend ; 


But for my country let my fate atone ; 
Be mine the vengeance as the crime my own." W 
Merit diſtreſs'd impartial Heav'n relieves: 780 


— Unwelcome life relenting Phoebus gives; | 
For not the vengeful pow'r, that glow'd with rage, 


With ſuch amazing virtue durſt engage. 

The clouds diſpers'd, Apollo's wrath expir'd, ; 
And from the wond'ring god th? unwilling youth retir'd. 
Thence we theſe altars in his temple raiſe, 786. 


And offer annual honours, feaſts and praiſe: - 


Thoſe ſolemn feaſts propitious Phoebus pleaſe ; 
Theſe honours ſtill renew'd his ancient wrath appeaſe, 


| Cara adeo ſuperis, jacturaque vilior orbis, 766 


Mors hominum, et ſævo tanta inclementio cœlo eſt; 


Quid meruere Agri? me, me, diviũm optime, ſolum 


Objeciſſe caput fatis præſtabit, an illud „ 
Lene magis cordi, quod deſolata domorum | 
Tecta vides? ignique datis cultoribus omnis 

Lucet ager? ſed quid fando tua tela manuſque 
Demoror ! expectant matres, ſupremaque fundunt 
Vota mihi. fatis eſt : merui, ne parcere velles. 776 
Proinde move pharetras, arcuſque intende ſonoros, 
Inſignemque animam leto demitte: ſed illum 


Pallidus Inachiis qui deſuper imminet Argis, 


Dum morior, depelle globum. Fors æqua merentes 
Reſpicit. ardentem tenuit reverentia cædis 780 
Latoiden, triſtemque viro ſummiſſus honorem 5 
Largitur vitæ. noſtro mala nubila cælo 


Diffugiunt. at tu ſtupefacti a limine Phœbi 


Exoratus abis, inde hæc ſtata ſacra quotannis 785 
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But fay, illuſtrious gel! (adjoin'd the King,) 790 


What name you bear, from what high race you ſpring ? 

The noble 8 ſtands confeſs'd, and known 

Our neighbour prince, and heir of Calydon. 

Relate your fortunes, while the friendly night 

And ſilent hours to various talk invite.“ 795 
The Theban bends on earth his gloomy eyes, 

Confus'd, and ſadly thus at length replies 

% Before theſe altars bow ſhall I pole, "cr 

(O gen'rous Prince!) my nation, or my name, 

Or thro? what veins our ancient blood has roll'd? 

Let the fad tale for ever reſt untold ! _ 7: 

Yet if, propitious to a wretch unknown, | 

You ſeek to ſhare in ſorrows not your own, 

Know then, from Cadmus I derive my race, 

Jocaſta's ſon, and Thebes my native place.“ 805 

To whom the King (who felt his gen'rous breaſt 

Touch'd with concern for his unhappy gueſt} 

Replies: —“ Ah! why forbears the ſon to name 

His wretched father, known too well by fame? 


Scorns not to take our Argos in her way. 
Solennes recolunt epulæ, Phœbeiaque placat 
Templa novatus honos. has forte inviſitis aras. 
Vos quæ progenies ? quanquam Calydonius Oeneus 
Et Parthaoniæ (dudum fi certus ad aures 791 
Clamor lit) tibi jura domùs: tu pande quis Argos 
Advenias? quando hæc variis ſermonibus hora eſt. 
Dejecit mœſtos extemplo Iſmenius heros 796 
In terram vultus, taciteque ad Tydea læſum 
Obliquare oculos. tum longa ſilentia movit: 
Non ſuper hos divum tibi tum quærendus honares 


* 
3 


Unde genus, quæ terra mihi: quis defluat ordo 800 


Sanguinis antiqui, piget inter ſacra fateri. 
Sed ſi præcipitant miſerum cognoſcere curæ, 
Cadmus origo patrum, tellus Mavortia Thebæ, 


Et genetrix Jocaſta mihi. tum motus Adraſtus 805 


Holpitiis (agnovit enim) quid nota recondis? 

Stimus, ait; nec ſic averſum fama Mycenis 810 

Volvit iter. regnum, et furias, oculoſque pudentes 
L 3 W 


33 


Fame that delights around the world to ſtray, 810 
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126 THEBAIS OF STATIUS. 
Ev*n thoſe who dwell where ſuns at diftance roll, 
In northern wilds, and freeze beneath the pole, 


And thoſe who tread the burning Lybian lands, 


The faithleſs ſyrtes, and the moving ſands 815 
Who view the weſtern ſea's extremeſt bounds, 

Or drink of Ganges in their eaſtern grounds; 

All theſe the woes of Oepidus haye known, 

Your Fates, your Furies, and your haunted town. . 


If on the ſons the parents' crimes deſcend, $29 
What prince from thoſe his lineage can defend ? 

Be this thy comfort, that *tis thine t'efface, 

With virtuous acts, thy anceſtors' diſgrace, | 
And be thyſelf the honour of thy race. 


But ſee! the ſtars begin to ſteal away, $25 
And ſhine more faintly at approaching day : 
Now pour the wine; and in your tuneful lays 
Once more reſound the great Apollo's praiſe.” 

« Oh, Father Phoebus! whether Lycia's coaſt 
And ſnowy mountains thy bright preſence boat ; 
Whether to ſweet Caſtalia thou repair, 4 
And bathe in filver devs thy yellow hair 


Novit, et Ar@ois fi quis de ſolibus horret, 

Quigue bibit Gangen, aut nigrum occaſibus intrat 
Oceanum, et ſi quos incerto littore ſyrtes 815 
Deſtituunt: ne perge queri, caſuſque priorum 
Annumerare tibi. noſtro quoque ſanguine multum 
Erravit pietas; nec culpa nepotibus obſtat. 820 
Tu modo diſſimilis rebus mereare ſecundis 

Excuſare tuos. Sed jam temone ſupino 
Languet Hyperborez glacialis portitor urſæ. $25 
Fundite vina focis, ſervatoremque parentum 
Latoiden votis iterumque iterumque canamus. 

Phœbe parens, ſeu te Lyciæ Pataræa nivoſis 
Exercent dumeta jugis, ſeu rore pudico 830 
Caſtaliæ flavos amor eſt tibi mergere crines; | 
Seu Trojam Thymbræus habes, ubi fama volentem 

Ingratas Phrygios humeris ſubiiſſe molares: 
deu juvat Egæum feriens Latonius umbra 
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Or pleas'd to find fair Delos float no more, 

Delight in Cynthus and the ſhady ſhore ; 

Or chuſe thy feat in Ilion's proud abodes, 335 
The ſhining ſtructures rais*d by lab'ring gods: | 

By thee the bow and mortal ſhafts are borne ; + 
Eternal charms thy yrs, ves adorn : 

Skill'd in the laws of ſecret Fate above, 
And the dark counſely of almighty Jove, 840 
Tis thine the ſeeds of future war to know, 

The change of ſceptres and impending woe; 

When direful meteors ſpread thro' glowing air 

Long trails of light, and ſhake their blazing hair. 

Thy rage the Phrygian felt, who durſt aſpire $845 

excel the muſic of thy heav'nly lyre 

Thy ſhafts aveng'd lewd Tityus' guilty flame, 

Th' immortal victim of thy mother's fame; 

Thy hand flew Python, and the dame who loſt 

Her num'rous offs 

In Phlegyas' doom thy juſt revenge appears, 

Condemn'd to Furies and eternal fears; 

He views his food, but dreads, with lifted eye, 

The mould”ring rock that trembles from on high. 
Propitious hear our pray*r, O Pow'r divine! 855 

And on thy hoſpitable Argos ſhine 3 


— 


—_ 


Cynthus, et aſſiduam pelago non quærere Delon: 835 
Tela tibi, longeque feros lentandus in hoſtes 
Arcus, et ætherii dono ceſſere parentes 

ZEternum florere genas. tu A a iniquas 

Parcarum prznofleminas, fatumque quod ultra eſt, 
Et ſummo placitura Jovi. quis letifer annus, 840 
Bella quibus populis, mutent quæ ſceptra cometæ. 


Tu Phryga ſubmittis citharæ. tu matris honori 8435 


Terrigenam Tityon Stygiis extendis arenis. 
Tee viridis Python, Thebanaque mater ovantem 
Horruit in pharetris. ultrix tibi torva Megæra 8 50 
Jejunum Phlegyam ſubter cava ſaxa jacentem 
Aterno premit accubitu, dapibuſque profanis 
Inſtimulat: ſed miſta famem faſtidia vincunt. 
Adſis, O memor Hoſpitii, Junoniaque arva 2855 


Spring for a fatal boaſt. - 850 
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128 THEBAIS OF STATIUS, ; 
Whether the ſtyle of Titan pleaſe thee more, 
Whole purple rays th* Achæmenes adore; 
Or great Oſiris, who firſt taught the ſwain | 
In Pharian fields to ſow the golden grain; 860 
Or Mithra, to whoſe beams the Perſian bows, 
And pays, in hollow rocks, his awful vows; 
Mithra! whoſe head the blaze of light adorns, 
Who graſps the ſtruggling heifer's lunar horns.” 


Dexter ames; ſeu te roſeum Titana vocari 
_ Gentis Achzmeniz ritu, ſeu præſtat Oſirin 
Frugiferum, ſeu Perſei ſub rupibus antri 860 
Indignata ſequi torquentem cornua Mitram. 
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VERTUMNUS AND POMONA, 


| FROM,THL 
FOURTEENTH BOOK 
OVID's METAMORPHOSES,. 


THE fair Pomona flouriſh'd in his reign; 
Of all the virgins of the ſylvan train 
None taught the trees a nobler race to bear, 
Or more improv'd the vegetable care. 
To her the ſhady grove, the flow'ry field, 
The ſtreams and fountains, no delights could yield; 
*T was all her joy the rip*ning fruits to tend, ' 
And ſee the boughs with happy burthens bend. 
The hook ſhe bore inſtead of Cynthia's ſpear, 
To lop the growth of the luxuriant year, 19 
To decent forms the lawleſs ſhoots to bring, 
And teach th' obedient branches where to ſpring. 
Now the cleft rind inſerted graffs receives, 
And yields an offspring more than Nature gives; 
Now liding ſtreams the thirſty plants renew, 275 
And feed their fibres with reviving dew. | 
Theſe cares alone her virgin breaſt employ, 
Averſe from Venus and the nuptial joy. 


REGE ſub hoc Pomona fuit: qua'nulla Latinas 
Inter Hamadryadas coluit folertius hortos, 

Nec fuit arborei ſtudioſior altera fœtũs: 

Unde tenet nomen. Non Sylvas-illa, nec amnes 5 

Rus amat, et ramos felicia poma ferentes. 5 PIER 

Nec jaculo gravis eſt, ſed adunca dextera falce : 19 

Quai mods luxuriem premit, et ſpatiantia paſſim 

Brachia compeſcit; fiſſa mods cortice virgam 

Inſerit; et ſuccos alieno præſtat alumno. | 

Nec patitur ſentire fitim : bibulæque recurvas 15 

Radicis fibras labentibus irrigat undis | | 

Hicamor, hoc ſtudium; Veneris quoque nulla cupido, 

Van tamen agreſtum metuens, pomaria claudit 
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130 VERTUMNUS AND POMONA. 
Her private orchards, wall'd on ev'ry fide, | 
'To lawleſs ſylvans all acceſs deny'd. 8 
How oft* the Satyrs and the wanton Fawns, 
Who haunt the foreſts or frequent the lawns, 
The god whoſe enſign ſcares the birds of prey, 
And old Silenus, youthful in decay, 

Employ'd their wiles and unavailing care 

To pals the fences, and _— the fair! 

Like theſe Vertumnus own'd his faithful flame, 
Like theſe rejected by the ſcornful dame. 

To gain her fight a thouſand forms he wears, 
And firſt a reaper from the field appears : 
Sweating he walks, while loads of golden grain + 
. O'ercharge the ſhoulders of the ſeeming ſwain. 
Oft* o'er his back a crooked ſithe is laid, 


And wreaths of hay his ſunburnt temples ſhade be 


Oft' in his harden'd hand a goad he bears, 

Like one who late unyok'd the ſweating ſteers. 
Sometimes his pruning- hook corrects the vines, 
And the looſe glers to their ranks confines. 
Now gath' ring what the bounteous year allows, 
He pulls ripe apples from the bending boughs. 
A ſoldier now, he with his ſword appears; 

A fiſher next, his trembling angle bears; 


25 


30 


35 
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Intus : et acceſſus prohibet refugitque viriles. 
Quid non et ſatyri ſaltatibus apta juventus, 

* Fecere, et pinu præcincti cornua panes, 
Sylvanuſque ſuis ſemper juvenilior annis; 
Quique Deus tures, vel falce, vel inguine terret, 
Ut potirentur ea? ſed enim ſuperabat amando 
Hos quoque Vertumnus : neque erat felicior illis. 
O quoties habitu duri meſſoris ariſtas 

Corbe tulit, verique fuit meſſoris imago 
Tempora ſæpe gerens fœno religata recenti, 
Defectum poterat gramen verſaſſe videri. 

Szpe manu ſtimulos rigida portabat; ut illum 
Jurares feſſos modò disjunxiſſe juvencos. 

Falce data frondator erat, vitiſque putator: 
Induerat ſcalas, lecturum poma putares : 

Miles erat gladio, piſcator arundine ſumpta, 
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VERTUMNUS AND POMONA, 137 
Each ſhape he varies, and each art he tries, | 
On her bright charms to feaſt his longing eyes. 

A female form at laſt Vertumnus wears, 457 
With all the marks of rev'rend age appears, | 
His temples thinly ſpread with filver hairs: 
Propp'd on his ſtaff, and ſtooping as he goes, 

A painted mitre ſhades his furrow'd brows. 


The gardens enter'd, and the fruit ſurvey d; 
And, © Happy you!“ he thus addreſs'd the maid, 
« Whoſe charms as far all other nymphs outſhine 
« As other gardens are excell'd by thine!ꝰ 


The god in this decrepit form array'd | 50 | | 


Then kiſs'd the fair; (his kiſſes warmer grow 3656 


Than ſuch as women on their ſex beſtow ;) 
Then plac'd beſide her on the flow'ry ground, 
Beheld the trees with autumn's bounty crown'd.: 
An elm was near, to whoſe embraces led, 
The curling vine her ſwelling cluſters ſpread ; 60 
He view'd her twining branches with delight, 
And prais'd the beauty of the pleaſing ſight, 
- 66 Ft this tall elm, but for this vine, he ſaid, 
ce Had ſtood neglected, and a barren ſhade ; 


And this fair vine, but that her arms ſurround 65 


Her marry'd elm, had crept along the ground, 


Denique per multas aditum ſibi ſæ figuras 
Repperit, ut caperet ſpectatæ gaudia formæ. 


Ille etiam pictà redimitus tempora mitra, 45 


Innitens baculo, poſitis ad tempora canis, 
Aſſimulavit anum: cultoſque intravit in hortos; 
Pomaque mirata eſt: Tantoque potentior, inquit, 


Paucaque laudatz dedit oſcula; qualia nunquam 55 


Vera dediſſet anus: glebaque incurva reſedit, 

Suſpiciens pandos autumni pondere ramos. 

Ulmus erat contra ſpatioſa tumentibus uvis: 60 
Quam ſocia poſtquam pariter cum vite probavit z 

At ſi ſtaret, ait, cælebs, ſinè palmite truncus, 

Nil præter frondes, quare peteretur, haberet. 

Hæc quoque, quæ junctaà vitis requieicit in ulmo, 65 
di non nupta foret, terræ acclinata jaceret. 


— Soon or” Sno WO 3D 15 He ag re IA 
.* 8 — Aa RT Jus .. as 


132 VERTUMNUS AND POMONA» 
An! beauteous Maid let this example move 
Your mind, averte from all the joys of love. | 
Deign to be lov'd, and ev'ry heart ſubdue! 4% 
What nymph could e'er attract fuch crowds as you? 
Not ſhe whoſe: beauty urg'd the Centaur's arms, 7t 
Ulyſſes? queen, nor Helen's fatal charms. 
Ev'n now, when filent {corn is all they gain, 
A thouſand court you, tho? they court in vain, 
A thouſand ſylvans, demi-gods, and gods, 5928 

That haunt our mountains and our Alban woods. 

But if you'll proſper, mark what I adviſe, 
Whom age and long experience render wile, 
And one whoſe tender care is far above 

All that theſe lovers ever felt of love, 80 
(Far more than e'er can by yourſelf be gueſs'd;) 
Fix on Vertumnus, and reject the reſt; 
For his firm faith I dare engage my own; 
Scarce to himſelf himſelf is better known, 

To diſtant lands Vertumnus never roves ; 85 
Like you, contented with his native groves; 
Nor at firſt ſight, like moſt, admires the fair ; 5 


For you he lives; and you alone ſhall ſhare 
His laſt affection as his early care. 


Tu tamen exemplo non tangeris arboris hujus ; 
Concubitũſque fugis; nec te conjungere curas. 70 
Atque utinam velles ! Helene non pluribus eſſet 
Sollicitata procis: nec quæ Lapitheia movit 

Prælia, nec conjux timidis audacis Ulyſſei. 

Nunc quoque, cum fugias averſeriſque, petentes, 
Mille proci cupiunt ; et ſemideique deique, 75 
Et quæcunque tenent Albanos numina montes. 

Sed tu, ſi ſapies, ſi te bene jungere, anumque 

Hanc audire voles, (quæ te plus omnibus illis, 8 
Plus quam credis, amo) vulgares rejice tædas: 
Vertumnumque tori ſocium tibi ſelige : pro quo 
Me Wr pignus habe. Neque enim ſibi notior ille 


| þ 
Quam mihi. Nec toto paſſim vagus errat in orbe. 85 
Hzc loca ſola colit. Nec uti pars magna procorum, 
Quam mods vidit, amat. Tu primus et ultimus illi 
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Beſides, he's lovely far above the reſt, 90 
With youth immortal, and with beauty bleſt. Ws 
Add, that he vartes ev'ry ſhape with eaſe, ' _ 
And tries all forms that ay Won pleaſe, 
But what ſhould moſt excite a mutual flame, | 
Your rural cares and pleaſures are the fame, ' 95 
To him your orchard's early fruits are due; 
(A pleaſing off ring when 'tis made by you:) 
He values theſe ; but yet, alas! complains 
That ſtill the beſt and deareſt gift remains. 
Not the fair fruit that on yon” branches glows 160 
With that ripe red the autumnal ſun beſtows; f 
Nor taſteleſs herbs that in theſe gardens riſe, 
Which the kind ſoil with milky ſap ſupplies ; 
You, only you, can move the god's defire; 
Oh! crown ſo conſtant and ſo pure a fire! 105 
Let ſoft compaſſion toùch your gentle mind | 
Think *tis Vertumnus begs you to be kind: 
So may no froſt, when early buds appear, 9 
Deſtroy the promiſe of the youthful year; 109 
Nor winds, when firſt your florid orchard blows, 
Shake the light bloſſoms from their blaſted boughs !“ 
This when the various god had urg'd in vain, 
He ſtraight afſum'd his native form again: 


Ardor eris ; ſolique ſuos tibi devovet annos. 
Aide, quod eſt juvenis: quod naturale decoris 90 
Munus habet ; formaſque apte fingetur in omnes : 
Et, quod erit juſſus (jubeas licet omnia) fiet. tur, 
Quid, quod amatis item: quod, que tibi poma colun- 
Primus habet; Ilztaque tenet tua munera dextra? 98 
Sed neque jam foetus deſiderat arbore demptos, 
Nec quas hortus alit, cum ſuccis mitibus herbas; 100 
Nec quicquam, niſi te. Miſerere ardentis: et ipſumy 
Qui petit, ore meo præſentem crede precari— 
Sic tibi nec vernum naſcentia frigus adurat 
Poma ; nec excutiant rapidi florentia venti. 110 
Hz#c ubi nequicquam formas Deus aptus in omnes, 
Edidit; in juvenem rediit : et anilia demit 
Inſtrumenta fibi. Taliſque apparuit illi, 
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134 VERTUMNUS AND POMONA. 
Such, and ſo bright an aſpect now he bears, 
As when thro' clouds th' emerging ſun appears, 
And thence exerting his refulgent ray, | 
Diſpels the darkneſs, and reveals the day. 
Force he prepar'd, but check'd the raſh deſign ; 
For when, appearing in a form divine, | 
The nymph ſurveys him, and beholds the grace 
Of charming features and a youthful face, | 
In her ſoft breaſt conſenting paſſions move, 
And the warm maid confeſs'd a mutual love. 


— 


Qualis ubi oppoſitas nitidiſſima ſolis imago 
Evicit nubes, nullaque obſtante reluxit. 

Vimque parat: fed vi non eſt opus; inque figura 

Capta Dei nympha eſt, et mutua vulnera ſentit. 


— 
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T, done dy the Author in his Youth. } 


— 
— 


I OMEN ben full of ragerie, 

Yet ſwinken nat ſans ſecreſie. 

Thilke moral ſhall ye underſtond, 

From ſchoole-boy's tale of fayre Irelond ; 

Which to the fennes hath him betake, 

To filche the grey ducke fro the lake. 
Right then there paſſen by the way 

His aunt, and eke her daughters tway. 

Ducke in his trowſes hath he hent, 

Not to be ſpy'd of ladies gent. 

“ But ho! our nephew, crieth one; 

„% Ho!” quoth another, . Cozen John;“ 

And ſtoppen, and lough, and callen out 

This ſely clerke full low doth Jout ; 

They aſken that, and talken this, 

% Lo, here is Coz, and here is Miſs.“ 

But, as he glozeth with ſpeeches ſoote, 

The ducke ſore tickleth his erſe roote ; 

Fore-piece and buttons all- to-breſtt 

Forth thruſt a white neck and red creſt. | 

„ Te-hee!” cry'd ladies: clerke nought ſpake ; 

Miſs ſtar'd, and grey ducke crieth **-quaake.” 

« O moder, moder! quoth the daughter, 

c« Be thilke ſame thing maids longen a' ter? 

ce Bette is to pine on coals and chalke, . 

“ Then truſt on mon whoſe yerde can talke. “ 36 


IT. SPENSER. 
The Alley. 


I. 


15 


In ev'ry town where Thamis rolls his tyde, 


A narrow paſs there is, wit 


h houſes low, 
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136 1MITATIONS OF ENGLISM POETS. 
Where ever and anon the ſtream is ey'd, 
And many a boat foft ſliding to and fro: 
There oft are heard the notes of infant woe, 


5 
The ſhort thick ſob, loud ſcream, and ſhriller ſquall: 
How can ye, mothers, vex your children ſo? 


Some play, ſome eat, ſome cack againft the wall, 
And as they crouchen low for bread and butter call, 

| | II. | 
And on the broken pavement, here and there, 10 
Doth many a ſtinking ſprat and herring lie; 
A brandy and tobacco ſhop is near, | 
And hens, and dogs, and hogs, are feeding by; 
And here a failor's jacket hangs to dry. | 
At ev*ry door are ſunburnt, matrons ſeen 15 


Miending old nets to catch the ſcaly fry; - 


Now ſinging ſhrill, and ſcolding ett between; 
Scolds anſwer foul-mouth'd ſcolds; bad neighbour- 
2 hood 1 WEEN». ; ; — 


The ſnappiſh cur (the paſſengers annoy) | 

Cloſe at my heel with yelping treble flies; 20 

The whimp'ring girl, and hoarſer ſcreaming boy, 

Join to the yelping treble ſhrilling cries ; 

The ſcolding quean to louder notes doth riſe, 

And her full pipes thoſe ſhrilling cries confound : 

To her tull pipes the grunting hog replies : 25 

The grunting hogs alarm the neighbours round, 

And curs, girls, boys, and ſcolds, in the deep baſe 
are drowyn d. | | | 


IV. | 
Hard by a ſty, beneath a roof of thatch, 
Dwelt Obloquy, who in her early days 
Baſkets of fiſh at Billingigate did watch, 30 
Cod, whiting, oyſter, mackrel, ſprat, or place: 
There learn'd ſhe ſpeech from tongues that never ceaſe, 
Slander beſide her like a magpie chatters, 
With Envy (ſpitting cat) dread foe to peace; 
Like a curs'd cur, Malice before her clatters, 35 
And vexing ey'ry wight tears clothes and all 19 

tatters, | | V. Her 
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| | V. | 

Her dugs were mark'd by ev'ry collier's hand; 
Her mouth was black as bull-dogs at the ftall : 
She tcratched, bit, and ſpar'd ne lace ne band, 85 
And bitch and rogue her anſwer was to all; 4 
Nay, ev'n the parts of ſname by name would call: 
Yea, when ſhe paſſed by or lane or nook, _ 
Would greet the man who turn'd him to the wall, 
And by his hand obſcene the porter took, 
Nor ever did aſkance like modeſt virgin look. 45 


VI. 


Such place hath Deptford, navy- building town, - 
Woolwich and Wapping, ſmelling ſtrong of pitch; 
Such Lambeth, envy of each band and gown, 
And Twick'nam ſuch,. which fairer ſcenes enrich, 
Grots, ſtatues, urns, and Jen's dog and bitch, 50 
Ne village is without, on either fide, 
All up the filver Thames, or all adown ; . 
Ne Richmond's ſelf, from whoſe tall front are ey*d 5 
Vales, ſpires, meandring ſtreams, and Windſor's towrx 
pride. petty 54 
5 III. WALLER. | 


Of a Lady finging to her Lute. 


Fark charmer! ceaſe ; nor make your voice's prize 
A heart reſign'd the conqueſt of your eyes: 
Well might, alas! that threaten'd veſlel fail, 

Which winds and lightning both at once aſſail. 

We were too bleſs'd with theſe enchanting lays, 3 
Which muſt be heav'nly when an angel plays: 

But killing charms your lover's death contrive, 

Left heav*nly muſic ſhould be heard alive. 

Orpheus could charm the trees ; but thus a tree, 
Taught by your hand, can charm no leſs than he. 19 
A poet made the ſilent wood purſue; | 


This vocal wood had drawn the poet too. 
| | | M 3 | on 
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On a Fan of the Author's Defign, in which was paihted 
_ the Story of Cephalus and Procris, with the Motte 


Aura Veni. 


Coux, gentle Air! th' ZEolian ſhepherd ſaid, 
While Procris panted in the ſecret ſhade : 
Come, gentle Air! the fairer Delia cries, 
While at her feet her ſwain expiring lies. 
Lo! the glad gales o'er all her beauties ſtray, 5 
Breathe on her lips, and in her boſom play! 

In Delia's hand this toy is fatal found, 
Nor could that fabled dart more ſurely wound: 
Both gifts deſtructive to the givers prove; 
Alike both lovers fall by thoſe they love. 10 
Vet guiltleſs too this bright deſtroyer lives, 
At random wounds, nor knows the wound ſhe gives: 
She views the ſtory with attentive eyes, e 
And pities Procris while her lover dies. 14 


IV. COWLEY. 
The Garden. 


Fain would my Muſe the flow ry treaſure ſing, 
And humble glories of the youthful Spring; 
Where op'ning rofes breathing tweets diffuſe, 
And ſoft carnations ſnow'r their balmy dews ; 
While lilies ſmile in virgin rohes of white, 8 
The thin undreſs of ſuperficial light, | 
And vary'd tulips ſhow ſo dazzling gay, 
Bluſhing in bright diverſitics of day. 
Each painted flow'ret in the lake below 
Surveys its beauties, whence its beauties grow; 16 
And pale Narciſſus, on the bank in vain 
Transformed, gazes on himlelf again. 

Here aged trees cathedral walks compoſe, 
And mount the hill in venerable rows; bo 
There the green infants in their beds are laid, IF 
The Garden's hope, and its expected ſhade, © 
Here orange-trees with blooms and pendants ſhine, 
And vernal honours to their autumn join; 

OS Exceed 
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Exceed their promiſe in the ripen'd ſtore, - 
Vet in the rifle 

There in bright drops the cryſtal fountains play, 

By laurels ſhielded from the piercing day: 

Where Daphne, now a tree as once a maid, 

Still from Apollo vindicates her ſhade ; 

Still turns her beauties from th' invading heam, 25 
Nor ſeeks in vain tor ſuccour to the ſtream. f 
The ſtream at once preſerves her virgin leaves, 

At once a ſhelter from her boughs receives, 


Where ſummer's beauty midſt of winter ſtays, 


And winter's coolneſs ſpite of ſummer's rays. 30 


Weeping. 


WuILE Celia's tears make ſorrow bright, 
Proud Grief ſits ſwelling in her eyes; 
The ſun, next thoſe the faireit light, 


f Thus from the ocean firſt did riſe: 


And thus thro' miſts we ſee the ſun, _ ot 4 
Which elſe we durſt not gaze upon. | 


Theſe filver drops, like morning dew, 

Foretell the fervour of the day : 

So from one cloud ſoft ſhow'rs we view, i 

And blaſting lightnings burſt away. 1 10 
The ſtars that fall from Celia's = 3 

Declare our doom in drawing nigh. 


The baby in that ſunny ſphere 

So like a Phacton appears, ; 
That Heav'n, the threaten'd world to ſpare, 15 
Thought fit to droven him in her tears; | 

Elſe might th* ambitious nymph aſpire | 

_ Toſet, like him, heav'n too on fire. IS: 


ing bloſſom promiſe more. 20 
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V. E. OF ROCHESTER. 
On Silence. 
SILENCE! coeval with eternity, 
Thou wert ere Nature's felt began to be 
"Twas one vaſt nothing all, and all ſlept faſt in thee. 


II. 8 
Thine was the ſway ere heav'n was form'd, or earth, - 
Ere fruitful Thought conceiv*d Creation's birth, 5 
Or midwife Word gave aid, and {ſpoke the infant 
for th. | 7 III 


Then various elements againit thee join'd, 
In one more various animal combin'd, 
And fram'd the clam'rous race of buſy human- kind. 


4 IV. 5 
The tone mov'd gently firſt, and ſpeech was low, 
Till wrangling Science taught it noile and ſhow, xx 
And wicked Wit aroſe, thy moſt abulive foe. 


| V. 
But rebel Wit deſerts thee oft* in vain : 
Loſt in the maze of words he turns again, ; 
And ſecks a ſurer ſtate, and courts thy gentle reign, 
| VI. bY, 
Afflicted Senſe thou kindly doſt ſer free, "$3446 
Oppreſs'd with argumental tyranny, | | | 
And routed Reaſon finds a ſafe retreat in thee. 

| | VII. 
With thee in private modeſt Dulneſs lies, 
And in thy boſom lurks in Thought's diſguiſe; 20 
Thou varniſher of fools, and cheat of all the wiſe ! 
A. 4 : {8 

Vet thy 8 is by both confeſt; 
ies 


+ Folly by thee lies ſleeping in the breaſt | 
And tis in thee at laſt Gat Wiſdom fooks for reſt. 
| IX. Silence! 


WW" 


\ 
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4. 


| $5" 1 , : 5 | 
Silence! the knave's repute, the whore's good name, 
The only honour of the wiſhing dame; 286 
The very want of tongue makes thee a kind of fame. 


But couldſt thou ſeize ſome. tongues that now are free, 
How church and ſtate ſhould be oblig'd to thee! = 
At ſenate and at bar how welcome wouldſt thou be Ee. 


Yet ſpeech ev'n there ſubmiſſively withdraws 431 
From rights of ſubjects, and the poor man's cauſe : 
Then pompous Silence reigns, and fills the noiſy laws. 
5 | XII. 15 | 
Paſt ſervices of friends, good deeds of foes, 

What fav'rites gain, and what the nation owes, 35 
Fly the forgetful world, and in thy arms repoſe. 


XIII. 
The country wit, religion of the town, 
The courtier's learning, policy o' th' gown, 


= 


Are belt by thec exprels'd, and ſhine in thee alone. 5 
| NV. ; 

The parſon's cant, the lawyer's ſophiſtry, 40 

Lord's quibble, critic's jeſt, all end in thee 

All reſt in peace at lait, and ſleep eternally. 


"IP 2: 


VI. E. OF DORSET. 
Artemiſia. 


THO? Artemiſia talks by fits e 
Of connlels, claſſics, fathers, wits; 
| Reads Malbranche, Boyle, and Locke 
Vet in ſome things methinks ſhe fails q 
"I 'were well if ſhe would pare her nails, 3 
And wear a cleaner ſmock, | | 
« Haughty 


- 


- 
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Haughty and huge as High-Dutch bride, 
Such naſtineſs and ſo much pride 
Are oddly join'd by Fate: ” : 
On her large ſquab you find her fpread, 10 
Like a fat corpſe upon a bed, : 
That lies and ſtinks in ſtate. 


She wears no colours (ſign of grace) 
On any part except her tace ; 

All white and black beſide: * - e 
Dauntleſs her look, her geſture proud, | 
Her voice theatrically loud, 1 
And maſculine her ſtride. 


So have I ſeen, in black and white, | 
A prating thing, a magpie hight 1 
W Majeſtcally tak; Nip | 
A ſtately worthleſs animal, 45 
That plies the tongue, and wags the tail, 

All flutter, pride, and talk. | 24 


Phryne. 


PHRYNE had talents for mankind 
Open ſhe was and unconfin'd, 
Like ſome free port of trade: 
Merchants unloaded here their freight, | 
And agents from each foreign ſtate | 5 
Here firſt their entry made. | ML 


Her learning and good breeding ſuch, 
Whether th' Italian or the Dutch, 
Spaniards or French came to her; 
To all obliging ſhe'd appear; 8 
Twas Si Signior, twas Yaw Mynheer, 
"Twas Sil vous plait, Monſieur. 


10 


Obſcure by birth, renown'd by crimes, 
$till changing names, religions, climes, | 
At length ſhe turns a bride; ; 3 
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In di*'monds, pearls, and rich brocades, 
She ſhines the firſt of batter'd jades, 
And flutters in her pride. 


So have I known thoſe inſeQts fair 
(Which curious Germans hold fo rare) 
Still vary ſhapes and dyes ; ; 
Still gain new titles with new forms; 


Firſt grubs obſcene, then wriggling worms, | 


Then painted butterflies, 


i. 1 


ee n Fc rn 
The Hapfy Life of a Country Parſon, 


PARSON, theſe things in thy poſſeſſing 
Are better than the biſhop's bleſling : 
A wife that makes conſerves; a ſteed 
That carries double when there's need; 
October ſtore, and beſt Virginia, 
Tythe pig, and mortuary guinea; , 
. kent gratis Ms and frank d, 
For which thy patron's weekly thank d; 
A large concordance, bound long ſince; 
Sermons to Charles the Firſt when prince; 

A chronicle of ancient ſtanding; 5 
A Chryſoſtom to ſmooth thy band in: 
The Polyglot—three parts—my text, 
Howbeit—likewiſe—now to my next: 

Lo here the Septuagint—and Paul, 
To ſum the whole—the cloſe of all. 

He that has theſe may paſs his life, 
Drink with the *ſquire, and kiſs his wife; 
On Sundays preach, and eat his fill, 
And faſt on Pridays—if he will; 

Toaſt Church and Queen, explain the news, 
Talk with churchwardens about pews, + 

Pray heartily for ſome new gift, 

And ſhake his head at Doctor S—t, - 


20 


13 


EPISTLE TO DR. ARBUTHNOT: 
PROLOGUE TO THE SATIRES. _ 


Advertiſement h 

To the Firſt Publication of this Epiſtle. by 

THIS paper is a fort of bill of complaint, begun 
many years ſince, and drawn up by ſnatches as 
the ſeveral occaſions offered. I had no thoughts of 
publiſhing it, till it pleaſed fome perſons of rank and 

fortune ſhe authors of Verſes to the Imitator of Ho- 
race, and of an Epiſtle to a DoCtor of Divinity from a 
Nobleman at Hampton-Court] to attack, in a very ex- 
traordinary manner, not only-my writings, (of which, 
being public, the public is judge,) but my perſon, 
morals, and family, whereof, to thoſe who know me 
not, a truer information may be requiſite. Being di- 
vided between the neeeſſity to fay ſomething of myſelf, 
and my own lazineſs to undertake fo awkward a taſk, 1 
thought it the ſhorteſt way to put the laſt hand to this 
Epiſtle. If it have any thing pleaſing, it will be that 
by which I am moſt defirous to pleaſe, the truth and 
the ſentiment ;. and if any thing offenſive, it will be 
only to thoſe I am leaſt ſorry to offend, the vicious or 
the ungenerous. N # 
Many will know their own pictures in it, there being 
not a circumſtance but what is true: but I have, for 
the moſt part, ſpared their names, and they may eſcape 

being laughed at if they pleaſe. e 3, 

I would have ſome of them know it was owing to the 
requeſt of the learned and candid friend, to whom it is 
inſcribed, that I make not as free uſe of theirs as they 
have done of mine. However, I ſhall have this advan- 
tage and honour on my fide, that whereas, by their 
proceeding, any abuſe may be directed at any man, no 
injury can poſſibly be done by mine, ſince a nameleſs _ 
character can never be found out but by its truth and 

kkenels, P. 4 \, EPISTLE 
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EPISTLE 70 DR. ARBUTHNOT. A 


P. guur, ſhut the door, good John! fatigu'd, I ſaid; 
Tie up the knocker 3 ſay I'm ſick, I'm dead. f 


The dog 2 1 nay, tis paſt x doubt, kit 


All Bedlam or Parnaſſus is let out: 


Fire 1 in each eye. and papers in each hand, 1 * 


They rave, recite, and madden round the land. 

What walls can guard me, or what ſnades can 1 
They pierce my thickets, thro* my grot they slide, 
By land, by water, they renew the charge, 
They ſtop e chariot, and they board. the barge. 
No place is ſacred, not the church is free, | 
Ev'n Sunday ſhines no fabbath-day to me: | 
Then from the Mint walks forth the man of rhyme, 


| Ha py to catch me juſt at dinner · time. 


s there a parſon much bemus'd in beer, ae A 


A maudlin poeteſs, a rhyming peer, 


A clerk foredoomꝰ'd his father's fool to ads 7i | 
Who pens a ſtanza when he ſhould engroſs ? 141 
Is there who, lock'd from ink and paper, ſcrawlss 
With deſp'rate charcoal round his darken'd walls ? 


All fly to Twit'nam, and in humble ſtrann 21 


Apply to me to keep them mad or vain. 
Arthur, whoſe giddy fon neglects the laws, 
Imputes to me and my damn'd Works the cauſe ; 


Poor Cornus ſees his frantic wife elope, 25 


And curſes wit, and poetry, and Pope. 


Friend to my ife! (which, did not you prolong, 


The world had wanted many an idle ſong,) 
What drop er noftrum can this plague remoye ? 


Or which muſt end me, a fool's wrath or love? 853 | 
A dire dilemna! either way I'm ſped ; 


If foes, they write; if friends, they read me dead. 
Seiz d and ty'd down'to judge, how wretched 11 


| Who can't be ſilent, and who will not lie. 


To laugh were want of goodneſs and of grace 5 
And to be grave exceeds all pow'r of face. e 
W. wh ſad civility, I read As 
ith honeſt anguiſh, and an aching . 7 
Vor. II. 4 N And - 


” — : — | ; 1 4 : 8 (2 I — 


— . —ö43ũä . — cit 
y a7 . 
by 892 — — > 4... a ne 4 > 4 < . 
=” — Oo PA 
2 1 
ESD 8 N 


v 
' * 
| . 
Tz 
q +8 
Ke 
2A 
Az $ 
"oo 
2 
44g 
= 
IC 
5 
|: 
7 . 
1 
„ 
A 
* 
on 
VV 
— 
who 
: Js, 
85 
15 
L. 
5 
I's 
128 
* 
| : 
* 
$4 
ſy 
14 


—— — I 


145 PROLOGUE TO THE SATIRES, 
And drop at laſt, but in unwilling ears 4 
This ſaving counſel, : Keep your peace nine years.“ 
Nine years! cries he, who, high in Drury-Lane, 
Lull'd by ſoft zephyrs thro' the broken pane, 
Rhymes ere he wakes, and prints before Term ends, 
Oblig'd by hunger and requeſt of friends? | 
© The piece, you think, is incorrect? why take it; 43 — 
c I'm all ſubmiſſion; what you'd have it—make it. 
Three things another's modeſt wiſhes bound, 
My friendſhip, and a prologue, and ten pound. 
Pitholeon ſends to me; * You know his Grace 
« I want a patron; aſk him for a place.” _' 5 
Pitholeon libell'd me But here's a letter 
« Informs you, Sir, twas when he knew no better. 
C Dare you refuſe him? Curll invites to dine; 
« He'll write a Journal, or he'll turn divine.” 
Bleſs me! a packet. Tis a ſtranger ſues, 55 
« A virgin tragedy, an orphan muſe.” 
If I diſlike it, “ Furies, death and rage!“ 
If I approve, Commend it to the ſtage. 
There (thank my ſtars) my whole commiſſion ends, 
The play'rs and I are, tuckily, no friends. 60 
Fir'd that the Houſe rejects him, „ Sdeath, I'll print it, 
cc And ſhame the fools Vour int'reſt, Sir, with Lintot. 
LTintot, dull rogue! will think your price too much: 
& Not, Sir, if you reviſe it, and retouch.“ | 
All my demurs but double his attacks; Ie 
At lait he whiſpers, (Do, and we go ſnacks.” 
Glad of a quarrel, ſtraight I clap the-door ; 
« Sir, let me ſee your works and you no more. 
_ *Tis ſung, when Midas* ears began to ſpring, 
(Midas, a facred perſon and a king,) 
His _ miniſter, who ſpy'd them ſirſt, 
(Some ſay his queen,) was forc'd to ſpeak or burſt, 
And is not mine, my friend, a ſorer caſe, 
When ev'ry coxcomb perks them in my face? 74 
A. Good friend ! 8 you deal in dang'rous 
I'd never name queens, miniſters, or kings; I things; 
Keep cloſe to ears, and thoſe let aſſes prick, a 
Tis nothing.—P. Nothing! if they bite and kick ? 
VVV N Out 


70 


, * 4 


Out with it, Dunciad ! let the ſecret paſs, 

That ſecret to each fool, that he's an aſs: es 
The truth once told, (and wherefore ſhould we lie?) 
The Queen of Midas flept, and fo may I. ; 

You think this cruel? take it for a rule, 
No creature ſmarts ſo little as a fool. e e 
Let peals of laughter, Codrus, round thee break, 35 
Thou unconcern'd canſt hear the mighty crack: | 
Pit, box, and gall'ry in convulſions hurl'd, 
Thou ſtand'ſt unſhook amidſt a burſting world. | 
Who ſhames a ſcribbler ? break one cobweb thro, 


He ſpins the flight OY thread anew: 90 


Deſtroy his fib, or ſophiſtry, in vain; 

The creature's at his dirty work again, 

Thron'd on the centre of his thin deſigns, 

Proud of a vaſt extent of flimſy lines! | 

Whom have I hurt? has poet yet or peer 4336 

Loft the arch'd eyebrow or Parnaſſian ſneer ? 

And has not Colly ſtill his lord and whore? 

His butchers Henley, his free-maſons Moore ? 

Does not one table Bavius ſtill admit? 7 
Still to one biſhop Philips ſeem a wit ? . 

Still Sappho.— A. Hold! for God's ſake you'll offend; 

No names — be calm learn prudence of a friend: _ 
I too could write, and I am twice as tall; 
But foes like theſe P. One flatt'rer's worſe than all. 


Of all mad creatures, if the learn'd are right, 105 


It is the ſlaver kills and not the bite. 

A fool quite angry is quite innocent: 

Alas! 'tis ten times worſe when they repent. 
One dedicates in high heroic proſe, 


%. 


And ridicules beyond a hundred foes : 11210 


One from all Grub- ſtreet will my fame defend, 
And, more abuſive, calls himſelf my friend. 
This prints my letters, that expects a bribe, 
And others roar aloud, . Subſcribe, ſubſcribe!“ 


There are who to my e pay their court: 115 


I cough like Horace, and, tho* lean, am ſhort ; 
Ammon's great ſon one ſhoulder had too high, 
duch Qvid's noſe, and, “Sir, you have an eye 
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x48 ' PROLOGUE ro THE SATIRES» 
Go on, obliging creatures! make me fee + 


All that diſgrac'd my betters met in me.. 120 


Say, for my comfort, languiſhing in bed, 

cc Juſt fo immortal Maro held his head: 

And when I die, be ſure you let me know _ 

Great Homer dy'd three thouſand years ago. x 
Why did I write ? what fin to me unknown 125 

Dipp'd me in ink, my parents“, or my own? | | 

As yet a child, nor yet a fool to fame, 

J liſp'd in numbers, for the numbers came: 

J left no calling for this idle trade, | 

No duty broke, no father diſobeyed: I 

The Muſe but ſerv'd to eaſe ſome friend, not wife, 

To help me thro' this long diſeaſe, my life, 

To ſecond, Arbuthnot! thy art and care, 

And teach the being you preſerv'd to bear. | 
But why then publiſh ? Granville, the polite, 135 

And knowing Walſh, would tell me I could write; 

Well-natur'd Garth inflam'd with early praiſe, 

And Congreve loy'd, and Swift endur'd, my lays; 

The courtly Talbot, Somers, Sheffield, read, 


30 


Ev*n mitred Rocheſter would nod the head, 140 
And St. John's felf (great Dryden's friends before) 
With open arms receiy'd one mor. ] 


Happy my ſtudies, when by theſe approv'd! 
Happier their Author, when by theſe belov'd ! 

From theſe the world will judge of men and books, 
Not from the Burnets, Oldmixons, and Cooks. 146 
Soft were my numbers; who could take offence, 
While pure deſcription held the place of ſenſe ? 

Like gentle Fanny's was my flow'ry theme, 


A painted miſtreſs, or a purling ftream. - 150 


Vet then did Gildon draw his venal quill; 
I wiſh'd the man a dinner, and ſat ſtill: 


Vet then did Dennis rave in furious fret; 


I never anſwer d; I was not in debt. 2 
If want provok d, or madneſs made them print, 155 
I wag'd no war with Bedlam or the Mint. * 
Did ſome more ſober critic come abroad; 

If wrong I ſmil'd, if right I kaſs'd the rod. 
Pains, 


\ 
"4 


PROLOGUE TO THE SsA TIRES. 149. 
Pains, reading, ſtudy, are their juſt pretence, 


And all they want is ſpirit, taſte, and ſenſe. 16 


Commas and points they ſet exactly right, 

And 'twere a ſin to rob them of their mite; ; 
Yet ne'er one ſprig of laurel grac'd theſe ribbalds, 
From flaſhing Bentley down to piddling Tibbalds : 
Each wight who reads not, and but ſcans and {pells, 
Each word- catcher, that lives on ſyllables, 165 
Ev'n ſuch ſmall critics ſome regard may claim, 
Preſerv'd in Milton's or in Shakeſpeare's name. 
Pretty! in amber to obſerve the forms 

Of hairs, or {traws, or dirt, or grubs, or worms! 170 
The things, we know, are neither rich nor rare, 

But wonder how the devil they got there. 

| Were others angry; I excus'd them too; 


Well might they rage, I gave them but their due. 


A man's true merit 'tis not hard to find, 175 


But each man's ſecret ſtandard in his mind. 
That caſting weight pride adds to emptineſs, 
This who can gratity? for who can gueſs ? 
The bard whom pilter'd paſtorals renown, 


4 Who turns a Perſian tale tor halt-a-crown, 1 80 


Juſt writes to make his barrenneſs appear, 


And ſtrains from hard- bound brains eight lines a- year; 


He who ſtill wanting, tho' he lives on theft, 

Steals much, ſpends little, yet has nothing left; 

And he who now to ſenſe, now nonſenſe, leaning, 
Means not, but blunders round about a meaning; 
And he whoſe fuſtian's ſo ſublimely bad, 

It is not poetry, but proſe run mad: 

All theſe niy modeſt Satire bade tranſlate, 
And own'd that nine ſuch poets made a Tate. 190 
How did they fume, and ſtamp, and roar, and chafe 
And ſwear not Addiſon himſelf was ſafe. oo 

Peace to all ſuch! But were there one whoſe fires. 

Tue genius kindles, and fair fame inſpires, 

Bleſs'd with each talent and each art to pleale, 145 
And born to write, converſe, and live with eaſe; 
Should ſuch a man, too fond to rule alone, 

Bear, like the Tuk, no brother near the throne 3 
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1 50 PROLOGUE TO THE SATIRES. 

View him with fcornful yet with jealous eyes, ö 
And hate for arts that caus'd himſelf to riſe; ' 208 
Damn with faint praiſe, aſſent with civil leer, 

And without ſneering teach the reſt to ſneer ; 

Willing to wound, and yet afraid to ſtrike; 

Juſt hint a fault, and heſitate diſlike | 
Alike reſery'd to blame, or to commend ; 205 
A tim'rous foe, and a ſuſpicious friend; | 
Dreading ev*n fools ; by flatterers befieg'd, 

And ſo obliging that he ne'er oblig'd ; 

Like Cato give his little ſenate laws, 
And fit attentive to his own applauſe ; 210 
While wits and Templars ev'ry ſentence raiſe, 

And wonder with a fooliſh face of praiſe— 

Who but muſt laugh if ſuch a man there be 

Who would not weep af Atticus were he ! 

What tho* my name ſtood rubric on the walls 215 

Or plaſter'd poſts, with claps, in capitals ? 

Or ſmoaking forth, a hundred hawkers' load, 

On wings of winds came flying all abroad ? 

I ſought no homage from the race that write; 

I kept, like Aſian monarchs, from their ſight: 220 
Poems I heeded (now berhym'd ſo long) Ne 
No more than thou, great George! a birthday ſong; 
I ne'er with wits or witlings paſs'd my days, 

To ſpread about the itch of verſe and praiſe ; 
Nor like a puppy daggled thro* the Town 6 
To fetch and carry 3 up and down; 

Nor at rehearſals ſweat, and mouth'd, and cry'd, 
With handkerchief and orange at my fide ; 
But fick of fops, and poetry, and prate, - 
To Bufo left the whole Caſtalian ſtate. 230 

Proud as Apollo on his forked hill 

Sat full-blown Bufo, puff d by ev'ry quill; - _ 

Fed with ſoft dedication all day long, 

Horace and he went hand in hand in ſong. 

His library (where buſts of poets dead "45" 8 
And a true Pindar ſtood without a head) 
Receiv'd of wits an undiſtinguiſh'd race, 
Who firſt his judgment aik'd, and then a place | 0 

| u 


PROLOGUE TO THE SATIRES. 151 
Much they extoll'd his pictures, much his ſeat, * 
And flatter'd ev' ry day, and ſome days ate; 240 
Till grown more frugal in his riper days, 
He paid ſome bards with port,.and ſome with 1 ; 
To ſome a dry rehearſal was aſſign'd, 
And others (harder ſtill) he paid in kind, | 
Dryden alone (what wonder ?) came not nighz 245 
Dryden alone eſcap'd this judging eye: | 
But ſtill the great have kindneſs in reſerve, 
He help'd to bury whom he help'd to ſtarve. | 
May ſome choice patron bleſs each gray-gooſequill! 
May ev'ry Bavius have his Bufo {till ! 250 
So when a ſtateſman wants a day's defence, 
Or Envy holds a whole week's war with Senſe, 
Or ſimple Pride for flatt'ry makes demands, 
May dunce by dunce be whiſtled off my hands 
Bleis'd be the great ! for theſe they take away, 25g 
And thoſe they left me---for they left me Gays | 
Left me to ſee neglected genius bloom, 
Neglected die, and tell it on his tomb: 
Of all thy blameleſs life the ſole return | 
My verſe, and Queenſb'ry weeping o'er thy um! 260 
O! let me live my own, and die fo too 
(To live and die is all I have to do;) 
* Maintain a poet's dignity and eaſe, , 
And ſee what friends, and read what books, I lady | 
Above a patron, tho* I condeſcend 265 
Sometimes to call a miniſter my friend. 
I was not born for courts or great affairs; 
I pay my debts, believe, and ſay my-pray'rs 3 
Can ſleep without a poem in my head, | 
Nor know if Dennis be alive or dead. 270 
Why am I aſk'd what next ſhall ſee the light ? 
Heav*ns ! was I born for nothing but to write? 
Has life no joys for me ? or (to be grave)- 288 
Have I no friend to ſerve, no foul to fave ? 274 
ce I found him cloſe with Swift“ Indeed ? no doubt | 
| (Cries prating Balbus) “ ſomething will come out.“ 
*Tis all in vain, deny it as Iwill; 


No, ſuch a genius never can lie ſtill; 3 


152 PROLOGUE TO THE SATIRES. 
And then for mine obligingly miſtakes | 
The firſt lampoon Sir Will. or Bubo makes. 280 
Poor guiltleſs I! and can I chuſe but ſmile, 

When ev'ry coxcomb knows me by my Style? 
Curſt be the verſe, how well ſoc*er it flow, 

That tends to make one worthy man my foe, 
Give virtue ſcandal, innocence a fear, 285 
Or from the ſoft-ey*d virgin ſteal a tear | 
But he who hurts a harmleſs neighbour's peace, 
Intults fall'n worth, or beauty in diſtreſs, 

Who loves a lie, lame ſlander helps about, | 

Who writes a libel, or who copies out; 290 


That fop whoſe pride affects a patron's name, 


Vet abſent wounds an author's honeſt fame; 

Who can your merit ſelfiſnly approve, 

And ſhow the ſenſe of it without the love; 

Who has the vanity to call you Friend, 295 
Yet wants the honour, injur'd, to defend ; 

Who tells whate'er you think, whate'er you ſay, 

And if he lie not muſt at leaſt betray; . 

Who to the Dean and ſilver bell can ſwear, 


And ſees at Cancns what was never there; 300 


Who reads, but with a luſt to miſapply, 

Makes ſatire a lampoon, and fiction lie; 

A laſh like mine no honeft man ſhall dread, _ 
But all ſuch babbling blockheads in his ſtead." 


Let Sporus tremble---A. What ? that thing of ſilk, 
Spcrus ! that mere white curd of aſſes' milk? 306 


Satire or ſenſe, alas! can Sporus feel! 


Who breaks a butterfly upon a wheel ? | 
P. Yet let me flap this bug with gilded wings, 


This painted child of dirt, that ſtinks and ſtings ; 310 12 


Whoie buzz the witty and the fair annoys, 
Yet wit ne'cr taſtes, and beauty ne'er enjoys: 
So well-bred ſpanicls civilly delight 
In mumbling of the game they dare not bite. 
Eternal ſmiles his emptineſs betray, 315 
As ſhallow ſtreams run dimpling all the way. 
Whether in fiorid impotence he ſpeaks, | 
And as the prompter breathes the puppet — 
| | r 


1 


' PROLOGUE TO THE SATIRES, 153 
Or at the ear of Eve, familiar toad, ; 


Half froth, half venom, ſpits himſelf | abroad, + 320. 


In puns, or politics, or tales, or lies, _ 

Or ſpite, or _—_ or rhymes, or blaſphemies; ; 
His wit all ſee- ſaw between that and this, 3 
Now high, now low, now maſter up, now miſs, { 
And he himſelf one vile antitheſis, won > 7 
Amphibious thing! that acting either part, : 

The trifling head or the corrupted heart; 

Fop at the toilette, flatt*rer at the board, 

Now trips a lady, and now ſtruts a lord. | 
Eve's tempter thus, the Rabbins have expreſt, 339 
A cherub's face, a reptile all the reſt ; 
Beauty that ſhocks you, parts that none will truſt, 

Wit that can creep, and pride that licks the duſt, + 
Not Fortune's worthipper nor Faſhion's fool, 

Not Lucre's madman nor Ambition's tool, 335 
Not proud nor ſervile, be one poet's praiſe, 

That if he pleas*d: he pleas'd by manly ways; 

That flatt'ry, ev'n to kings, he held a ſhame, 

And thought a lie in verſe or proſe the ſame; _ 
That not in fancy's maze he wander'd long, 340 
But ſtoopꝰd to truth, and moraliz'd his ſong ; 

That not for fame, but virtue's better end, 

He ſtood the furious foe, the timid friend, 

The damning critic, half-approving wit, 


The coxcomb hit, or fearing to be hit; 345 


Laugh'd at the loſs of friends he never had, 
The dull, the proud, the wicked, and the mad 
The diftant threats of vengeance on his head, 
The blow unfelt, the tear he never ſhed ; - 
The tale reviv'd, the lie fo oft” o'erthrown, 350 
Th? imputed traſh and dulneſs not his own ; TS 
The morals blacken'd when the writings ſcape, 
The libell'd perſon, and the pictur'd ſhape ; 
Abuſe on all helov'd or lov'd him ſpread, 
A. friend in exile, or a father dead ; r 
The whiſper that, to greatneſs ſtil] too near, 
Perhaps yet vibrates on his fov'reign's ear-- 
| Fm, Ws --- Welcome 
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154 PROLOGUE TO THE SATIRE. 

Welcome for thee, fair Virtue! all the paſt ; 
For thee, fair Virtue! welcome ev'n the laſt ! | 

A. But why inſult the poor, affront the great? 360 
P. A knave's a knave to me in ev? f. ſtatez * 
Alike my ſcorn if he ſucceed or fai 
Sporus at court, or Japhet in a jail ; ' 
A hireling ſcribbler or a hireling peer, NY 
Knight of the Poſt corrupt, or of the ſhire, 365 
If on a pillory, or near a throne, | 
He gain his prince's ear, or lole his own. 

Vet ſoft by nature, more a dupe than wit, 


an can tell you how this man was bit: 


This dreaded ſat'riſt Dennis will confeſs © 370 
Foe to his pride, but friend to his diſtreſs: | 


Sc humble, he has knock'd at Tibbald's door, 


Has drunk with Cibber ; nay, has 1 for Moore. 
Full ten years ſlander'd, did he once reply? 
Three thouſand ſuns went down on Welſted's lie. 375 
To pleaſe a miſtreſs one aſpers'd his life; 
He laſh'd him not, but let her be his wife: 
Let Budgell charge low Grub-ſtreet on his quill, 
And write whate'er he pleas'd, except his Will; 
Let the two Curlls of town and court abuſe 380 
His father, mother, body, ſoul, and Muſe: 55 
Yet why ? that father he dit for a rule, 
It was a fin to call our neighbour Fool; 
That harmleſs mother thought no wife a whore; 
Hear this, and ſpare his family, James Moore! 385 
Unſpotted names, and memorable long! x 
If there be force in virtue or in ſong. 

Of gentle blood (part ſhed in Honour's 3 
While yet in Britain Honour had applauſe) 
Each parent ſprung---A. What fortune, pray? —— 

P. Their own; 390 
And better got than Beſtia's from the throne. 


Born to no pride, inheriting no ſtrife, 


Nor marrying diſcord in a noble wife, 


Stranger to civil and religious rage, 


The 1 man walk d innoxious thro ne. age: 


39. 
No 
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PROLOGUE TO THE SATIRES, 155 
No courts he ſaw, no ſuits would ever tr, 
Nor dar'd an oath, nor hazarded a lie. 

Unlearn'd, he knew no ſchoolman's ſubtle art, 

No — but the language of 55 heart. 

By nature honeſt, by experience wiſe, 400 
Healthy by temp'rance and by exerciſe; os 

His life, tho” long, to ſickneſs paſt unknown; 

His death was inſtant, and without a groan. | 
O grant me thus to live, and thus to die! 404. 
Who ſprung from kings ſhall know leſs joy than I. 
Oh, Friend ! may each domeſtic bliſs be thine! _ 

Be no unpleafing melancholy mine: | 

Me let the tender office long engage 

To rock the cradle of repoling age, | 
With lenient arts extend a mother's breath, 419 
Make Languor ſmile, and ſmooth the bed of Death, 
Explore the thought, explain the aſking eye, 
And keep a while one parent from the (ky! 

On cares like theſe, if length of days attend, 
May Heav'n, to bleſs thoſe days, preſerve my friend, 

| Preſerve him ſocial, cheerful, and ſerene, ,. 416 
And juſt as rich as when he ſerv'd a Queen. | 
A. Whether that bleſſing be deny d or giv'n, 

Thus far was right, the reſt belongs to Heavn. 419 
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SA TIRES, EIS TL Es, AND ODES, 
OF HORACE, 5 


IMITATED. 


Ludentis ſpec:em dabit, et torquebitur, NHR. 


— 
—ͤſ ͤ—j — 


HE occaſion of publiſhing theſe Imitations was the 

clamour raiſed on ſome of my Epiſtles. An an- 
ſwer from Horace was both more full and of more dig- 
nity than any I could have made in my own perſon; 
— the example of much greater freedom in ſo eminent 
a divine as Dr. Donne ſeemed a proof with what in- 
dignation and contempt a Chriſtian may treat vice or 
folly in ever ſo low or ever ſo high a ſtation. Both 


theſe authors were acceptable to the princes and mi- 


niſters under whom they lived. The Satires of Dr. 


Donne I verſified at the deſire of the Earl of Oxford, 


— 


while he was Lord Treaſurer, and of the Duke of 
Shrewſbury, 'who had been Secretary of State, neither 
of whom looked upon a ſatire on vicious courts as 
any reflection on thoſe they ſerved in. And indeed 
there is not in the world a greater error than that which 
fools are ſo apt to fall into, and knaves with good rea- 
ſon to encourage, the miſtaking a ſatiriſt for a libel - 
ler; whereas to a true ſatiriſt nothing is ſo odious as 


à libeller; for the ſame reaſon as to a man truly vir- 


tuous nothing is ſo hateful as a hypocrite. 
- Uni =quus virtuti atque ejus amicis, P. 


3 Advertiſement, h 5 
IA HOEVER expects a paraphraſe of Horace, or a. 


faithful copy of his genius or manner of writing, 


in theſe Imitations, will be much diſappointed. Our 


Author uſes the Roman Poet for little more than his 
canvas; and if the old deſign or colouring chance to 
i 9 55 ſuit 


| (127 +; 
ſuit his purpoſe, it is well; if not, he employs his 
- own without ſcruple or ceremony. Hence it is he is ſo 
frequently ſerious where Horace is in jeſt, and at eaſe 
where Horace is diſturbed. In a word, he regulates his 
movements no further on his original, than was neceſ- 
ſary for his concurrence in promoting their common 
lan of reformation of manners. 

Had it been his purpoſe merely to paraphraſe an an- 
cient ſatiriſt, he had hardly made choice of Horace, 
with whom, as a poet, he held little in common, beſides 
a comprehenſive knowledge of life and manners, and a 
certain curious felicity of expreſſion, which conſiſts in 
uſing the ſimpleſt language with dignity, and the moſt 
ornamented with eaſe. For the reit, his harmony and 
ſtrength of numbers, his force and ſplendour of colour- 
ing, his gravity and ſublimity of ſentiment, would 
have rather led him to another model. Nor was his 
temper leſs unlike that of Horace than his talents. 
What Horace would only ſmile at, Mr. Pope would 
treat with the grave ſeverity of Perſius; and what 
Mr. Pope would ftrike with the cauſtic lightning of 
Juvenal, Horace would content himſelf with turning 
into ridicule. | 

If it be aſked, then, why he took any body at all to 
imitate, he has informed us in his Advertiſement ; to 
which We may add, that this ſort of Imitation, which 
is of the nature of Parody, thiows reflected grace and 
ſplendour on original wit. Beſides, he deemed it more 
modeſt to give the name of Imitations to his Satires, 
than, like Deſpreaux, to give the name of Satires te 
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Lord Fanny ſpins a thouſand ſuch a- day. 


Omnino verſus ? 
T. Aio. 
H. Peream male, ſt non 


Optimum erat: 5 verum nequeo dormire. 


T. © Ter uncti 
Tranſnanto TF ſomno quibus eſt yo > RP 


HORACE, BOOK II. SAT. I. 
| IMITA TED. 
TO MR. FORTESCPE, | 


P. HERE are, (I ſcarce can think it, but am told, ) 
There are to whom my Satire ſeems too bold; 

eie to wiſe Peter complaiſant enough, 

And ſomething ſaid of Chartres much too rough. 

2 The lines are weak, another's pleas'd to ſay; 5 


Tim'rous by nature, of the rich in awe, 
3 T come to council learned in the law : 
You'll give me, like a friend both ſage and free 
Advice; and (as you uſe) without a fee. 10 
F. 4 I 'd write no more. 
P. Not write ? but then I think, 
And for my ſoul I cannot ſleep a wink. 
I nod in company, I wake at night, 
Fools ruſh into my head, and ſo I write. 
F. You could not do a worſe thing for your life. x5 
Why, if the night ſeem tedious---take a wife: 
6 Or rat her, truly, if your point be reſt, 
Lettuce and cowſlip wine: provetum eſt. 


— — 


HOR. LIB. IL. SAT. I. 


HORATIUS. TREBATIus. 


1H. UNT quibus in Satira videarnimis acer, et ultra 
Legem tendere opus: z ſine nervis altera, quidquid 
Compoſui, pars eſſe putat, ſimileſque meoorun 
Mille die verſus deduci poſle. 3 Trebati, | 
uid faciam, preſcribe. 
" T. 4 Quieſcas. 
H. Ne faciam inquis, 
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But talk with Celſus, Celſus will adviſe 
Hartſhorn, or ſomething that ſhall cloſe your eyes. 20 
1 Or if you needs muſt write, write Cæſar's praiſe; 
2 You'll gain at leaſt a knighthood or the bays. 

P. What ? like Sir 3 Richard, rumbling, rough and 

fierce, _ | [verſe, 
With arms, and George, and Brunſwick, crowd the 
Rend with tremendous found your ears aſunder, 25 
With gun, drum, trumpet, blunderbuis, and thunder? 
Or nobly wild, with Budgell's fire and force, 

Paint angels trembling round his falling horle? 

F 4 Then all your Muſc's ſofter art diſplay, 
Let Carolina ſmooth the tuneful lay ; Fr 
Lull with Amelia's liquid name the Nine, - 
And ſweetly flow thro? all the royal line. | 
P. 5 Alas! few verſes touch their nicer ear; 
They ſcarce can bear their Laureat twice a- year; 
And juſtly Cæſar ſcorns the poet's lays; 235 
It is to hiſtory he truſts for praiſe. 

F. 6 Better be Cibber, I'll maintain it till, 
Than ridicule all taſte, blaſpheme Quadrille, 
Abuſe the City's beſt good men in metre, EAN, 
And laugh at peers that put their truſt in Peter. 40 


„ 


39 


e mero ſub noctem corpus habento. 
1 Aut, ſi tantus amor ſcribendi te rapit, aude 
Czſaris invicti res dicere, 2 multa laborum 
Præmia laturus. | | 
| H. Cupidum, pater optime, vires 
Deficiunt : 3 neque enim quivis horrentia pilis 
Agmina, nec fracta pereuntes cuſpide Gallos, 
Aut labentis equo deſcribat vulnera Parthi. 
T. Attamen et juſtum poteras et ſcribere fortem, 
Scipiadem ut ſapiens Lucilius. | 
2 8 H. Haud mihi deero, 
Cum res ipſa feret : 5 niſi dextro tempore, Flacci 
Verba per attentam non ibunt Cæſaris aurem; 
Cui male ſi palpere, recalcitrat undique tutus. 
FP. 6 Quanto rectius hoc, quam triſti lædere verſu 
Patolabum ſcurram. Nomentanumque nepotem ? 
| O 2 
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160 IMITATIONS OF HORACE. 
1 Ev'nthoſe you touch not hate you. — 
| P. What ſhould ail em? 

F. A hundred ſmart in Timon and in Balaam: 
The fewer ſtill you name you wound the more; 
Bond is but one, but Harpax is a ſcore. | 

P. 2 Each mortal has his pleaſure: none deny 4g 
Scarſdale his bottle, 2 his ham- pie: 


een e 


The doubling luſtres dance as faſt as the : 

3 F---loves the ſenate, Hockley-hole his brother, 
Like in all elſe as one egg to another. 50 
4 I love to pour out all myſelf as plain 

As downright Shippen or as old Montaigne: 

In them, as certain to be lov'd as ſeen, | 
The ſoul ſtood forth, nor kept a thought within; 

In me what ſpots (for ſpots I have) appear, 55 
Will prove at leaſt the medium muſt be clear. 

In this impartial glaſs my Muſe intends 


Fair to expoſe myſelf, my foes, my friends; 
Publiſh the preſent age; but where my text 


Is vice too high, reſerve it for the next; | 60 
My toes ſhall wiſh my life a longer date, 

And ev'ry friend the leſs lament my fate. | 

My head and heart thus flowing thro' my quill, 


s Verſeman or Proſeman, term me which you will, 


Cum ſbi quiſque. timet, quanquam eſt intactus, et 
f odit, , 5 | 

H. 2 Quid faciam ? ſaltat Milonius, ut ſemel icto 
Acceſſit tervor capiti, numeruſque lucernis. 


. 3 Caſtor gaudet equis ; ovo prognatus eodem, 


Pugnis. quot capitum vivunt, totidem ſtudiorum 
Millia. 4 me pedibus delectat claudere verba, 
Lucili ritu, noftrum meliores utroque. | 
Ille velut fidis arcana ſodalibus olim 

Credebat libris; neque, ſi male geſſerat, uſquam, 
Decurrens alio, neque ſi bene: quo fit ut omnis 
Votiva pateat veluti deſcripta tabella 


Vita ſenis. ſequor hunc, 5 Lucanus an Appulus, | 


anceps ; 
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Papiſt or Proteſtant, or both between, e 
Like good Eraſmus, in an honeſt mean, 5 
In moderation placing all my glory, | 
While Tories call me Whig, and Whigs a Tory. 

I Satire's my weapon, but I'm too diſcreet 


To run a-muck, and tilt at all I meet; MET i 3 


2 T only wear it in a land of Hectors, 

Thieves, ſupercargoes, ſharpers, and directors. 

3 dave but our army ! and let Jove incruſt 

Swords, pikes, and guns, with everlaſting ruſt ! ; 
4 Peace is my dear delight---not Fleury's more; 75 

But touch me, and no miniſter fo ſore. 

Whoe'er offends, at ſome unlucky time 

5 Slides into verſe, and hitches in a rhyme, 

Sacred to ridicule his whole life long, ; 


And the ſad burthen of ſome merry ſong- 8 


6 Slander or poiſon dread from Delia's rage; 
Hard words or hanging, if your judge be Page : 
From furious Sappho ſcarce. a milder fate, 

P-x'd by her love, or libell'd by her hate. 
_ 7 Itts proper pow'r to hurt each creature feels; 85 
Bulls aim their horns, and aſſes lift their heels; 


—_ 


[Nam Venuſinus arat finem ſub utrumque colonus, 
Miſſus ad hoc, pulſis (vetus eſt ut fama) Sabellis, 
Quo ne per vacuum Romano incurreret hoſtis ; 
Sive quod Appula gens, ſeu quod Lucania bellum 
Incuteret violenta. ] I ſed hic ſtylus haud petet ultro 
Quemquam animantem, et me veluti coſtodiet enſis 
Vagina tectus: quem cur diſtringere coner, 
2 Tutus ab infeſtis latronibus ; O pater et rex 
3 Jupiter, ut pereat poſitum rubigine telum, 
Nec quiſquam noceat 4 cupido mihi pacis ! at ille, 
Qui me commorit, (melius non tangere, clamo) 
5 Flebit, et inſignis tota cantabitur Urbe. | 

6 Cervius iratus leges minitaturet urnam 3 - | 
Canidia Albuti, quibus eſt inimica, venenum z * 
Grande malum Turius, ſi quis ſe judice certet. 
7 Ut, quo quiſque valet, ſuſpectos terreat, utque 
Imperet hoc natura potens, fic collige mecum, 
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162 IMITATIONS OF HORACE. 8 

"Tis a bear's talent not to kick, but hug; 

And no man wonders he's not ſtung by pug.- 

1 80 drink with Walters, or with Chartres eat, 

They'll never poiſon you, they Il only cheat. 90 
2 Then, learned Sir! (to cut the matter ſhort). 

Whate' er my fate, or well or ill at court, | 

Whether old age, with faint but cheerful ray, 

Attends to gild the ev'ning of my day, 

Or Death's black wing already be diſplay'd, 95 

To wrap me in the univerſal ſhade ; 

Whether the darken'd room to muſe invite, 

Or whiten'd wall provoke the ikew'r to write 

In durance, exile, Bedlam, or the Mint, | 

3 Like Lee or Budgell I will rhyme and print. 100 
F. 4 Alas, young man, your days can ne'er be long; 

In flow'r of age you periſh for a ſong ! 

Plums and directors, Shylock and his wife, 

Will club their teſtors now to take your life. 

P. 5 What? arm'd for virtue when I point the pen, 
Brand the bold front of ſhameleſs guilty men, 106 
Daſh the proud gameſter in his gilded car, 

Bare the mean heart that lurks beneath a ſtar ; 

Can there be wanting, to defend her cauſe, ; 
Lights of the church or guardians of the laws? 110 
Could penfton'd Boileau laſh in honeſt ſtrain, 
Flatt'rers and bigots ev'n in Louis* reign ? - 


Dente lupus, cornu taurus petit, unde. niſi intus 
Monſtratum? 7 Scævæ vivacem crede nepoti _ 
Matrem; nil faciet ſceleris pia dextera : (mirum ! 
Ut neque calce lupus quemquam, neque dente petit 
Sed mala tollet anum vitiato melle cicuta. bos) 
2 Ne longum faciam, ſeu me tranquilla ſenectus 
Expectat, ſeu mors atris circumvolat alis; 
Dives, inops, Rome, ſeu tors ita juſlerit, exſul; 
3 Quiſquis erit vitæ, ſcribam, color. 5 
e T. 40 puer, ut ſis 
Vitalis metuo; et majorum ne quis amicus 
Frigore te feriat. 8 
H. 5 Quid? cum eſt Lucilius auſus 
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Could Laureat Dryden pimp and try'r engage, 

Yet neither Charles 3 Tank be 1 A —＋ | 

And I not * {trip the „ a knave, 115 
Unplac'd, unpenſion'd, no man's heir or ſlave? 

I will, or periſh in the gen' rous cauſe: | 

Hear this and tremble ! you who ſcape the laws 

Yes, while I live, no rich or noble knave 
Shall walk the world in credit to his grave: 120 
2 To virtue only and her friends a friend, 

The world beſide may murmur or commend. 

Know, all the diſtant din that world can keep, 

Rolls o'er my grotto, and but ſooths my ſleep: 

3 There my retreat the beſt companions grace, 125 
Chiefs out of war, and ſtateſmen out of place: 
There St. John mingles with my friendly bowl, 

The feaſt of reaſon and the flow of ſoul: 

And he whoſe lightning pierc'd the Iberian lines, 
Now forms my quincunx, and now ranks my vines; 
Or tames the genius of the ſtubborn plain 131 
Almoſt as quickly as he conquer d Spain. 

4 Envy muſt own I live among the great, 

No pimp of pleaſure, and no ſpy of ftatez _ 
With eyes that pry not, tongue that ne'er repeats, 
Fond to ſpread friendſhips, but to cover heats; 136 


Primus in hunc operis componere carmina morem, 

1 Detrahere et pellem, nitidus qua quiſque per ora 

Dederet, introrſum turpis ; num Lælius, aut qui 

Duxit ab oppreſſa meritum Carthagine nomen, 

Ingenio offenſi? aut læſo doluere Metello, 

Famoſiſque Lupo cooperto verſibus? atqui 

Primores populi arriquit populumque tributim; 

Scilicet 2 uni æquus virtute atque ejus amicis. 

3 Quin, ubi ſe a vulgo et ſcena, in ſecreta remorant 

Virtus Scipiadæ et mitis ſapientia Lzli, 5 

Nugari cum illo, et diſcincti luderi, donec 
Decoqueretur olus, ſoliti. . 
| : Quidquid ſum ego, quamvis 

Infra Lucili cenſum ingeniumque; tamen me 

Cum magnis vixiſſe invita fatebitur uſque 


164 IMITATIONS OF HORACE. 
To help who want, to forward who excel; 
This all who know me know, who love me, tell; 


And who unknown defame me, let them be 


Scribblers or peers, alike are mob. to me. 140 
This is my A on this I reſt my cauſe 
1 What ſaith my counſel, learned in the laws? 

F. 2 Your ew is good; but ſtill I ſay beware! 


Laws are explain'd by men=ſo have a care. 


It ſtands on record, that in Richard's times, 145 
A man was hang'd for very honeſt rhymes. 

3 Conſult the ſtatute ; quart. I think it is, 

Edwardi ſext. or prem. et quint. Eliz. 

See Libels, Satires—here you have it—read, 

P. 4 Libels and Satires ! lawleſs things indeed! 150 
But grave epiſtles, bringing vice to light, 

Such as a king might read, a biſhop write, 

Such as Sir Robert would approve—F. indeed! 

The caſe is alter'd—you may then proceed : : 

5 In ſuch a cauſe the plaintiff will be hiſs'd, 155 
My lords the judges laugh, and you're diſmiſs'd. 


Invidia; et fragili quærens illidere dentem, 


* Offendet ſolido: 


7 nifi quid tu, docte Trebati, 
Diſſentis. 


T. 2 Equidem nihil hic diffindere poſſum. 
Sed tamen ut monitus caveas, ne forte negotĩ 
Incutiat tibi quid ſanctarum inſcitia legum : 
3 « 8i mala condidefit in quem quis carmina, juſt eſt 
& Judiciumque.”? | | 

H. Efto, ſi quis 4 mala: fed bona fi quis 

Judice condiderit laudatur Cæſare. fi quis | 
Opprobriis dignum latraverit, integer ipſe, 
T. 5 Solventur riſu tabulæ; tu miſſus abibis, 


; IMITATED. : 
TO MR. BETHEL, 


1, TXATHAT, and how great, the virtue and the art 
To live on little with a cheerful heart! 
2 (A doctrine ſage, but truly none of mine) | 
r 


Let's talk, my friends, but talk 3 before we dine; 
4 Not when a gilt buffet's reflected pride ns 
Turns you from ſound philoſophy aſide ; 
Not when from plate to plate your eyeballs roll, 
And the brain dances to the mantling bowl. 
Hear Bethel's ſermon, one not vers'd in ſchools, 
5 But ftrong in ſenſe, and wiſe without the rules. 16 
« Go work, hunt, exerciſe! (he thus began;) 
Then ſcorn a homely dinner if you can. 
6 Your wine lock'd up; your butler ſtroll'd abroad, 
Or fiſh deny'd, (the river yet unthaw'd,) 


_— 


HOR. LIB. II. SAT. II. 


1. UA virtus et quanta, boni, fit vivere parvo, 
(2 Nec meus hic ſermo eſt; ſed quem præcepit 
Ofellus, x . 

Ruſticus, 3 abnormis ſapiens, craſſaque Minerva) 

Diſcite, 4 non inter lances menſaſque nitentes z 

Cum ſtupet inſanis acies fulgoribus, et cum 

Acclinis falſis animus meliora recuſat; 

5 Verum hic impranſi mecum diſquirite. Cur hoc? 

Dicam, ſi potero. male verum examinat omnis 

Corruptus judex. leporam ſectatus, equove 

Laſſus ab indomito; vel ſi Romana ftatigat 

Militia aſſuetum Græcari; ſeu pila velox, 

Moliter auſterum ſtudio fallante laborem; 

Seu te diſcus agit, pete cedentem aëra diſco: 

Cum labor extuderit faſtidia, ſiccus, manis 

Sperne cibum vilem; nifi Hymettia mella Falerno 

Ne biberis diluta. © foris eſt promus, et atrum 

| Defendens piſces hyemat mare: eum ſale panis 

Latrantem ſtomachum bene leniet. unde putas ? aud 

Qui partum? non in caro nidore voluptas : 
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166 IMITATIONS OF HORACE. 
If then plain bread and milk will do the feat, 15 
The pleaſure lies in you, and not the meat. 

'T Preach as I pleaſe, I doubt our curious men 
Will chuſe a pheaſant ſtill before a hen; 
Yet hens of Guinea full as good I hold, 
Except you eat the feathers green and gold. 20 
2 Of carps and mullets why preter the great, 
(Tho? cut in pieces ere my Lord can eat,) 
Yet for ſmall turbots ſuch eſteem profeſs? 
Becauſe God made theſe large, the other leſs. 
3 Oldfield, with more than Harpy throat endu'd, 25 
Cries, „Send me, Gods! a whole hog barbecu'd !“ 
Oh blaſt it, 4 South-winds ! till a ſtench exhale 
Rank as the ripeneſs of a rabbit's tail. | 
By what criterion do you eat, d'ye think, 
If this is priz'd for ſweetneſs, that for ſtink ? 30 


Summa. ſed in teipſo eſt. tu pulmentaria quære 
Sudando. pinguem vitiis albumque, nec oftrea, 
Nec ſcarus, aut poterit peregrina juvare lagois. 

1 Vix tamen eripiam, poſito pavone, velis quin 
Hoc potius quam gallina tergere palatum, 
Corruptus vanis rerum; quia veneat auro 
Rara avis, et picta pandat ſpectacula cauda: _ 
Tanquam ad rem attineat quicquam. num veſceris ifta, 
Quam laudas, pluma? cole num adeſt honoridem ? 
Carne tamen quamvis diſtat nihil, hac magis illa; 
Imparibus formis deceptum te patet. eſto. 
Unde datum ſentis, lupus hic, Tiberinus, an alto 
Captus hiet ? ponteſne inter jactatus, an amnis 
Oſtia ſub Tuſci? * laudas, inſane, trilibrem ; 
Mullum; in ſingula quem minuas pulmenta neceſſe eſt, 
Ducit te ſpecies, video. quo pertinet ergo 
Proceros odiſſe lupos ? quia ſcilicit illis 
Majorem natura modum dedit, his breve pondus, 
Jejunus raro ſtomachus vulgario temnit. | 
3 Porrectum magno magnum ſpectare catino 
Velem, ait Harpyis gula digna rapacibus. at vos 
4Preſentes Auſtri, coquite horum obſonia : quanquam 
Putet aper rhombuſque recens, mala copia quando 
ZEgrum ſolicitat ſtomachum; cum rapula plenus 


s 
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When the tir'd glutton labours thro? a treat, 
He finds no reliſh in the ſweeteſt meat IE Pats 
He calls for ſomething bitter, ſomething ſour, 
And the rich feaſt concludes extremely pcor. 


I Cheap eggs, and herbs, and olives, ftill we ſee; 35 


Thus much is left of old ſimplicity! 

2 The robin redbreaſt till of late had reſt, 

And children ſacred held a martin's neſt, 

Till baccaficos ſold fo dev*liſh dear 

To one that was, or would have been, a peer. 40 
3 Let me extol a cat on oyſters fed, 

I'Il have a party at the Bedford-head; 

Or ev'n to crack live crawfth recommend; 

I'd never doubt at court to make a friend. 


4*Tis yet in vain, I own, to keep a pother - 4 5 


About one vice and fall into the other: 

Between exceſs and famine lies a mean; 

Plain but not ſordid, tho not ſplendid clean. 
5 Avidien or his wife, (no matter which, 

For him you'll call a ® dog, and her a bitch,) 50 

Sell their preſented partridges and fruits, 

And humbly live on rabbits and on roots: 

7 One half. pint bottle ſerves them both to dine, 

And is at once their vinegar and wine : 


Atque acidas mavult inulas. * necdum omnis abacta 
Pauperies epulis regum: nam vilibus ovis, 
Nigriſque eſt oleis hodie locus. haud ita pridem 
Galloni præconis erat acipenſere menſa pt 
Infamis. quid? tum rhombus minus æquor alebat? 
2 Tutus erat rhombus, tutoque ciconia nido; 
Donec vos autor docuit prætorius. ergo 
3 $i quis nunc mergos ſuaves edixerit aſſos; 
Parebit pravi docilis Romana juventus. 
4 Sordidus a tenui vi diſtabit, Ofello 

Judice. nam fruſtra vitium vitaveris illud; 
Si te alio pravum detorſeris. 5 Avidienus, 
6 Cui canis ex vero ductum cognomen adhæret, 
Quinquennes oleas eſt, et ſylveſtria corna 3 
7 Ac, niſi mutatum, parcit defundere vinum, et (licebit 

Cujus odorem olei nequeas perferre ; 


- 


— 2 — n 


Wi re ke 


Riſe from a clergy or a city feaſt! - 


VUtrum imitabitur ? hac urget lu 


- Dulcia ſe in bilem vertent, ſtomachoque tumultum 
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But on ſome * lucky day, (as when they found 38 
A loſt bank- bill, or heard their ſon was drown'd,) 
At ſuch a feaſt, * old vinegar to ſpare, 

Is what two ſouls ſo gen'rous cannot bear: 
Oil, cho' it ſtink, they drop by drop impart, 


1 


But ſouſe the cabbage with a bounteous heart. 60 


3 He knows to live who keeps the middle ſtate 
And neither leans on this ſide nor on that; 
Nor 4 ſtops for one bad cork his butler's pay, 
Swears, like Albutius, a good cook away; 


Nor lets, like 5 Nævius, ev'ry error paſs, 6 5 


The muſty wine, foul cloth, or greaſy glaſs. 

6 Now hear what bleſſings temperance can bring: 
(Thus ſaid our friend, and what he ſaid I ſing.) 
7 Firſt health: the ſtomach (cramm'd from ev'ry diſh, 
A tomb of boil'd and roaſt, and fleſh and fiſh, 70 
Where bile, and wind, and phlegm, and acid, jar, 
And all the man is one inteſtine war,) 
Remembers oft* 8 the {choolboy*s ſimple fare, 
The temp'rate fleeps, and ſpirits light as air. 

9 How pale each worſhipful and rev'rend gueſt 75 


—_ 
— 


Ille repotia, natales, aleoſve dierum 

T Feſtos albatus celebret) cornu ipſe bilibri 

Caulibus inſtillat, 2 veteris non parcus aceti. 
Quali igitur victu ſapiens utetur, et horum 

8, hac canis, aiunt. 

3 Mundus erit, qui non offendet ſordibus, atque 

In neutram partem cultus miſer. 4 Hic neque ſervis. 


Albuti ſenis exemplo, dum munia didit, 
Seævus erit; nec ſit ut ſimplex 5 Nævius, unctam 


Convivis præbebit aquam: vitium hoc quoque magnum. 


„ 6 Accipe nunc, victus tenuis quz quantaque ſecum 
Afferat. 7 in primis valeas bene: nam variz res 


Ut noceant homini, credas, memor illius eſcæ 
Quæ ſimplex ® olim tibi ſederit. at fimul aſſis 
Miſcueris elixa, ſimul conchylia turdis j * 


Lenta feret pituita. 9 vides, ut pallidus omnis 
Cana defurgat dubia? quin corpus onuſtum 
| 4 
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What life in all that ample body ſay _ 

What heav'nly particle inſpires the clay? 

The ſoul ſubſides, and wickedly inclines | 

To ſeem but mortal ev'n in ſound divines. 80 

1 1 On morning wings how active ſprings the mind 
That leaves the load of yeſterday behind! 

How eaſy every labour it purſues! 

How coming to the poet ev'ry Muſe! 

2 Not but we may exceed ſome holy time, 88 

Or tir'd in ſearch of truth or ſearch of rhyme: 

Ill health ſome juſt indulgence may engage, 

And more the ſickneſs of ln life, old age : 

3 For fainting age what cordial drop remains, 

If our intemp'rate youth the veſſel drains ? 90 

4 Our fathers prais d rank ven'ſon. You ſuppoſe, 

Perhaps, young men! our fathers had no noſe. 

Not ſo: a buck was then a week's repaſt, 

And 'twas their point, I ween, to make it laſt; 

More pleas'd to keep it till their friends could come, 

Than eat the ſweeteſt by themſelves at home. 96 

Ss Why had not I in thoſe good times my birth, 

Ere coxcomb pies or coxcombs were on earth ? 


_ — 


1 8 


Heſternes vitiis animum quoque prægravat una, 
Atque affigit humo divinæ particulum auræ. 

1 Alter, ubi dicto citius curata ſopori | 
Membra dedit, vegetus pæſcripta ad munia ſurgit. 
2 Hic tamen ad melius poterit tranſcurrere quandam; 
Sive diem feſtum rediens ad vexerit annus, 
deu recreare volet tenuatum corpus; ubique 
Accedent anni, et tractari mollius ætas 
Imbecilla volet. 3 tibi quidnam accedet ad iſtam, 
Quam puer et validus præſumis. mollitiem ; ſeu 
Dura valetudo inciderit, ſeu tarda ſenectus? Inaſus 

4 Rancidum aprum antiqui laudabant: non quia 
Illis nullus erat; fed, credo, hac mente quod hoſpes 
Tardius adveniens vitiatum commodius, quam 8 
Integrum edax dominus conſumeret. 5 1550 ut inam 

Heroas natum tellus me prima tuliſſet. linter 
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170 IMITATIONS OF HORACE; 
Unworthy he the voice of Fame to hear, | 
1 That ſweeteſt muſic to an honeſt ear, 10S 


(For faith, Lord Fanny! you are in the wrong, 


The world's good word 1s better than a ſong,) 
Who has not learn'd * freſh ſturgeon and ham-pie 
Are no rewards for want and infamy ! 


When luxury has lick'd up all thy pelf, 105 


Curs'd by thy 3 neighbours, thy truſtees, thyſelf; 


To friends, to fortune, to mankind, a ſhame, 


Think how poſterity will treat thy name 
And 4 buy a rope, that future times may tell 


Thou haſt at leaſt beſtow'd one penny well. 110 
5 Right,“ cries his Lordſhip ; “' for a rogue in 
& To have a taſte is inſolence indeed: {need 


In me tis noble, ſuits my birth and ſtate, 

«© My wealth unwieldy, and my heap too great. 
Then, like the ſun, let ® Bounty ſpread her ray, 115 
And ſhine that ſuperfluity away. 

Oh impudence of wealth! with all thy ſtore 

How dar'ſt thou let one worthy man be poor ? 
Shall half the 7 new-built churches round thee fall ? - 
Make quays, build bridges, or repair Whitehall; 220 
Or to thy country let that heap be lent, 8 
As M**9's was, but not at five per cent. 


6—— 


Pas aliquid famæ, quæ carmine gratior aurem 
Occupat humanem? grandes rhombi, patinæque 
Grande ferunt una * cum damno dedecus. adde 
3 Iratum patruum, vicinos te tibi iniquum, 


Et truſtra mort is cupidum, cum deerit egenti 
4 As, laquei pretium. 


'E 5 Jure, inquis, Traſius iftis 
Jurgatur verbis: ego vectigalia magna, 
Divitiaſque habeo tribus amplas regibus. & Ergo, 
Qucd ſuperat, non eſt melius quo inſumere poſſi ? 
Cur eget indignus quiſquam, te divite ? quare 

7 Templa ruunt antiqua Deum ? cur, improbe, caræ 
Non aliquid patriz tanto emetiris acervo ? 

Uni nimirum recte tibi ſemper erunt res? 


— 


IMITATIONS OP HORACE. 177 

1 Who thinks that Fortune cannot change her mind, 
Prepares a dreadful jeſt for all mankind. EE 
And 2 who ſtands ſafeſt ? Tell me, is it he 125 
That ſpreads and ſwells in puff d proſperity ; 

Or, bleſs'd with little, whoſe preventing care 
In peace provides fit arms againſt a war?“ 

3 Thus Bethel ſpoke, who always ſpeaks his thought, 
And always thinks the very thing he ought : 130 
His equal mind I copy what I can, 

And as I love would imitate the man. 

In South-ſea days, not happier, when ſurmis'd 

The lord of thouſands, than if now 4 excis'd ; | 
In foreſt planted by a father's hand, 135 
Than in five atres now. of rented land. . 
Content with little, I can piddle here 

On 5 brocoli and mutton round the year; 

But 5 ancient friends, (tho* poor, or out of play,) 
That touch my bell, I cannot turn away: 140 
Tis true, no 7 turbots dignify my boards, 

But gudgesgs, flounders, what my Thames affords: 
To Hounſlow- heath I point, and Banſted-down, N 
Thence comes your mutton, and theſe chicks my own : _ 
3 From yon” old walnut-tree a ſnow'r ſhall fall, 145 
And grapes, long ling'ring on my only wall, 


— 


10 magnus poſthac inimicis riſus! uterne 
2 Ad caſus dubios fidet fibi certius? hic, qui 
Pluribus aſſuerit mentem corpuſque ſuperbum 
An qui contentus parvo metuenſque futuri, 
In pace, ut ſapiens, aptirit idonea bello? 

3 Quo magis his credas : puer hunc ego parvis Ofellum 
Integris opibus novi non latius uſum, 
Quam nunc 4 acciſſis. videas metato in agello, 
Cum pecore et gnatis, fortem mercede colonum, 
Non ego, narrantem, temere edi luce profeſta 
Quidquam, preter 5 olus, fumoſæ cum pede pernæ. 
At mihi, cum $ longum poſt tempus venerat hoſpes, 
Sive operum vacuo gratus conviva per imbrem 
Vicinus, bene erat, non piſcibus urbe petitis, 
Sed pullo, atque hodo: tum 7 penſilis uva 
Et nux 5 ornabat menſas, feng duplice ficu. 

2 


172 IMITATIONS OF HORACE, 
And figs from ſtandard and eſpalier join | 
The devil is in you if you cannot dine: | 
Then 1 cheerful healths, (your miſtreſs ſhall have 

place,) 


And, what's more rare, a poet ſhall ſay grace. 1 5 


2 Fortune not much of humbling me can boaſt ; 
Tho' double tax'd, how little have I loſt! 
My life's amuſements have been juſt the ſame 
Before and after 3 ſtanding armies came. 


My lands are ſold, my father's houſe is gone; 155 


I'll hire another's; is not that my own, 


And yours, my friends? thro' whole free-op'ning gate 
N 


None comes too early, none departs too late; 

(For I, who hold ſage Homer's rule the beſt, 
Welcome the coming, ſpeed the going gueſt.) 160 
« Pray Heav'n it laſt ! (cries Swift) as you go on; 

« J wiſh to God this houſe had been your own! 

« Pity to build without a ſon or wife: 

« Why, you'll enjoy it only all your life.“ 

Well, if the uſe be mine, can it concern que 165 
Whether the name belong to Pope or Vernon? 
What's 4 property ? dear Swift! you ſee it alter 
From you to me, from me to 5 Peter Walter 

Or in a mortgage prove a lawyer's ſhare, 

Or in a jointure vaniſh from the heir ; 170 
Or in pure o Equity (the caſe not clear) 

The chanc'ry takes your rents for twenty year: 

At beſt it falls to ſome 7 ungracious ſon, 

Who cries “ My father's damn'd, and all's my own.”* 


Poſt hoc ludus erat i cuppa potare magiſtra: 

Ac venerata Ceres, ut culmo furgeret alto, 
Explicuit vino contractæ ſeria frontis. 

2 Sæviat, atque novos moveat Fortuna tumultus 
Quantum hinc imminuet? quanto aut ego parcius, aut 
O pueri, nituiſtis, ut huc 3 novus incola venit? vos, 
Nam 4 propriæ telluris herum natura, neque illum, 
Nec me, nec quemquam ftatuit, nos expulit ille: 
Illum aut ; nequities, aut © vafri inſcitia juris, 
Poſtremo expellet certe 7 vivacior heres. 


= 


IMITATIONS OF HORACE. 173 
1 Shades that to Bacon could retreat afford, 175 
Become the portion of a booby lord; 
And Hemſley, once proud Buckingham's delight, 
Slides to a ſcriv'ner or a city knight. | 
Let lands and houſes have what lords they will, 
Let us be fix*d, and our own maſters till. 180 


by 


1 Nunc ager Umbreni ſub nomine, nuper Ofelli 
Dictus, erit nulli proprius ; ſed cedet in uſum 

Nunc mihi, nunc alii. 2 quocirca vivite fortes z 
Fortiaque adverſis opponite pectora rebus. 
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HORACE, BOOK II. SAT: vI. 
2 IMITATED. a 


The Firſt Part imitated in the Vear 1714, by Dr. 
Swift; the latter Part added atterwards. 


12 often wiſh*d that I had clear 
For life {ix hundred pounds a-year, 
A handſome houſe to lodge a friend, 
A river at my garden's end, 
A terrace-walk, and half a rood ; 5 
Of land ſet out to plant a wood. 

Well, now I have all this, and more, 
J aſk not to increaſe my ſtore; 
© But here a grievance ſeems to lie, | 
All this is mine but till I die; Es 10 
I can't but think 't would ſound more clever, 
To me and to my heirs for ever. | 

© If I ne'er got or loſt a groat, 
© By any trick or any fault; ; | 

And if I pray by Reaſon's rules, 15 
© And not like forty other fools, _ 
© As thus, © Vouchſate, oh, gracious Maker 
To grant me this and Tother acre; | 
« Or, if it be thy will and pleaſure, | 
Direct my plough to find a treature 20 


H OR. LIB: II. SAT. VI. 

HO erat in votis: modus agri non ita magnus, 

Hortus ubi, et tecto vicinus jugis aquæ fons, 
Et paulum ſilvæ ſuper his foret. auctius, atque 
Dimelius fecere. bene eſt: nihil amplius oro, 
Maia nate, niſi ut propria hæc mihi munera ſaxis. 
Si neque majorem feci ratione mala rem, 
Nec ſum facturus vitio gulpave minorem : 
Si veneror ſtultus nihil horum; O ſi angulus ille 
Proximus accedat, qui nunc denormat agellum 
O fi urnam argenti fors qua mihi monſtret ! ut illi, 
Theſauro invento qui mercenarius agrum 
Illum ipſum mercatus aravit, dives amico 
Hercule: fi, quod adeſt, gratum uvat: hac prece te oro; 


IMITATIONS OF HORACE, 175 

But only what my ſtation fits | 
© And to be kept in my right wits, 
© Preſerve, almighty Providence! 
< Juſt what you gave me, competence; 
And let me in theſe ſhades compoſe 25 
© Something in verſe as true as proſe, 
* Remov'd from all th' ambitious ſcene, 
Nor puff d by pride, nor ſunk by ſpleen.” 

In ſhort, I'm perfectly content, 
Let me but liveon this fide Trent, 30 
Nor croſs the Channel twice a- year, Oh 
To ſpend fix months with ſtateſmen here, 

I muſt by all means come to Town, 
*Tis for the ſervice of the Crown; | 
« Lewis, the Dean will be of uſe ; 35 
« Send for him up, take no excuſe. 

The toil, the danger, of the ſeas, 
Great miniſters ne'er think of thele z 
Or, let it coſt five hundred pound, 
No matter where the money's found, 40 
It is but ſo much more in debt, | 
And that they ne'er conſider d yet. | 

« Good Mr, Dean, go change your gown ; 
« Let my Lord know you're come to Town.” 
I hurry me in haſte away, of 45 
Not thinking it is levee-day, 
And find his Honvur in a pound, 
Hemm'd by a triple circle round, 


Pingue pecus domino tacias, et cætera, præter 
| Ingenium : utque ſoles, cuſtos mihi maximus adſis. 
Ergo ubi me in montes et in arcem ex Urbe removi, 
Quid prius illuſtrem Satiris muſaque pedeſtri ? | 
Nec mala me ambitio perdit, nec plumbeus Auſter, 
Autumnuſque gravis, Libitinæ quæſtus aſcerbæ. 
Matutine pater, ſeu Jane libentius audis, 
Unde homines operum primos vitæque labores 
Inſtituunt, (ſic Dis placitum) tu carminis eſto 
Principium. Rome iponſorem me rapis: Eia, _.. 
Ne prior officio quiſquam reſpundeat, urge: + 
Sive Aquilo radit terras, ſeu bruma nivalen 5.9 
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Like bees, are humming in my ears. 70 


176 IMITATIONS OF HORACE. 
Chequer'd with ribbons blue and green, 
How ſhould I thruſt myſelf between? 50 
Some wag obſerves me thus perplex'd, 
And, ſmiling, whiſpers to the next, 
&« thought the Dean had been too proud, 
&« To joſtle here among a crowd.“ . 
Another, in a ſurly fit, 55 
Tells me J have more zeal than wit; 
« So eager to expreſs your love, 
% You ne'er conſider whom you ſhove, 
« But rudely preſs before a duke. 
I own I am pleas'd with this rebuke, 60 


And take it kindly meant, to ſhow 


What I deſire the world ſhould know. 

I get a whiſper and withdraw, 
When twenty fools I never ſaw | 
Come with petitions fairly penn'd, 65 
Defiring I would ſtand their friend. 

This humbly offers me his caſe— - 
That begs my int”reſt for a place— - 
A hundred other men's affairs, 


% To-morrow my appeal comes on; 

% Without your help the cauſe is gone.” — 

« 'The duke expects my lord and you, 

About ſome great affair at two. 

« Put my Lord Bolingbroke in mind 75 
« To get my warrant quickly ſign'd: 


Interiore diem gyro trahit, ire neceſſe eit. 
Poſtmodo, quod mi obſit, clare certumque locuto, 
Luctandum in turba ; facienda injuria tardis. 
Quid vis, inſane, et quas res agis? (improbus urget 
Iratis precibus) tu pulſes omne quod obſtat, 

Ad Mæcenatem memori fi mente recurras. 

Hoc juvat, et melli eſt; non mentiar. at ſimul atras 
Ventum eſt Eſquilias; aliena negotia centum 

Per caput, et circa ſaliunt latus. Ante ſecundam 
Roſcius orabat ſibi adeſſes ad Puteal cras. 

De re communi ſcribe magna atque nova te 


Orabant hodie meminiſſes, Quinte, reverti. 


IMITATIONS OF HORACE. 177 
« Conſider, tis my firlt requeſt.” --- 2 25 


4 Be ſatisfy'd, I'll do my beſt: 


Then preſently he falls to teaſe, 
« You may for certain if you pleaſe; | 80 
46 J doubt not, if his Lordſhip knew.--- 
4c And, Mr. Dean, one word from you. 
"Tis (let me ſee) three years and more, 
(October next it will he four,) 
Since Harley bid me firſt attend, 35 
And choſe me for an humble friend; 
Would take me in his coach to chat, 
And queſtion me of this and that: 
As, What's o'clock ?““ and, © How's the wind? 
&«& Whoſe chariot's that we left behind ?** 90 
Or gravely try to read the lines | 
Writ underneath the country ſigns; 
Or, «© Have you nothing new to-day, 
From Pope, from Parnell, or from Gay?“ 
Such tattle often entertains . 
My Lord and me as far as Staines, 
As once a week we travel down 
To Windſor, and again to Town, | 
Where all that paſſes inter nos, ; 
Might be proclaim'd at Charing · croſs. 100 
Yet ſome I know with envy ſwell, 
Becauſe they ſee me us'd fo well. 


— 
*** tat and 6. 


Imprimat his cura Mæcenas figna tabellis. 
Dixeris, Experiar: Si vis, potes, addit; et inſtat. 
Septimus actavo proprior jam fugerit annus, 

Ex quo Mzcenas me cœpit habere ſuorum 

In numero; duntaxat ad hoc, quam tollere rheda 
Vellet, iter faciens, et cui concredere nugas 

Hoc genus: Hora quota eſt? Thrax eſt Gallina Syropar? 
Matutina parum cautos jam frigora mordent; 

Et quæ rimoſa bene deponuntur in aure. 

Per totum hoe tempus, ſubjectior in diem et horam 
Invidie, Noſter ludos ſpectaverat una, 

Luſerat in campo, Fortunæ filius, omnes. 

Frigidus a roſtris manat per compita rumor; 
Quicunque obvius eſt, me conſulit: O bone, (nam te 


178 IMITATIONS OF HORACE. 

c How think you of our friend the Dean? 

J wonder what ſome people mean: | 

« My Lord and he are grown ſo great, 108 
« Always together tete à tete. | 

cc What! they admire him for his jokes--- 

“ See but the fortune of ſome folks!” 

There flies about a ſtrange report 

Of ſome expreſs arriv*d at Court; 110 

I'm ſtopp'd by all the fools I meet, 
And catechis'd in ev'ry ſtreet. 

5 You, Mr. Dean, frequent the great; \ 

c Inform us, will the Emp'ror treat? 

« Or do the prints and papers lie?“ 115 
« Faith, Sir, you know as much as I.“ 
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il Ah! Doctor, how you love to jeſt ; 
4 « *Tis now no ſecret.“ I proteſt 
1 ce *Tis one to me. 44 Then tell us, pray?“ 
{| ce When are the troops to have their pay?“ 120 


And tho? I ſolemnly declare 

I know no more than my Lord Mayor, 

They ſtand amaz'd, and think me grown 

The cloſeſt mortal ever known. * 
Thus in a ſea of folly toſt, | 125 

My choiceſt hours of lite are loſt, e 

Vet always wiſhing to retreat: 

Oh, could I ſee my country- ſeat 

There leaning near a gentle brook, 

Sleep, or peruſe ſome ancient book, 130 
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Scire, Deos quoniam proprius contingis, oportet) 
Num quid de Dacis audit ? Nil equidem. Ut tu 
Semper eris deriſor ? At omnes Di exagitent me, 
Si quidquam. Quid ? militibus promiſſa triquetra 
Prædia Cæſar, an eſt Itala tellure daturus ? 

| Jurantem me ſcire nihil, mirantur, ut unum 

1 Scilicet egregii mortalem altique ſilenti. 
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Perditur hæc inter miſero lux, non ſine votis: 
O rus, quando ego te aſpiciam? quandoque licebit, 
* Nunc veterum libris, nunc ſomno et inertibus horis, 
Ducero ſolicitæ jucunda oblivia vite ? ; 


O quando faba Pythagorz cognata, ſimulque 
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IMITATIONS OF HORACE. 179 
And there in ſweet oblivion drown - 7 5 
Thoſe cares that haunt the Court and Town. 
O charming noon ! and nights divine! 
Or when I ſup, or when I dine, | G4 
My friends above, my folks below, 135 
Chatting and laughing all- a-row, 9988 
The beans and beacon ſet before em, 
The grace- cup ſerv'd with all decorum; 
Each willing to be pleas'd, and pleaſe, BF 
And ev*n the very dogs at eaſe! x40 
Here no man prates of idle things, 
How this or that Italian ſings, 
A neighbour's madneſs, or his ſpouſe's, 
Or what's in either of the Houſes ; | £ 
But ſomething much more our concern, 143 
And quite a ſcandal not to learn; TY 
Which is the happier or the wiſer, 
A man of merit or miſer ? | 

Whether we ought to chuſe our friends 
For their own worth or our own ends? | 150 
What good, or better, we may call, | 

And what the very beſt of all? | ; 

Our friend, Dan Prior, told (you know) 
A tale extremely a-propos : - | ER 


Untta ſatis pingui ponentur oluſcula lardo ? 
O notes, coenzque Deũüm ! quibus ipſe, meique 
Ante Larem proprium veſcor ; vernaſque procaces 
Paſco libatis dapibus. prout cuique libido eſt, 
Siccat inæquales calices conviva, ſolutus 
Legibus inſanis: ſeu quis capit acria fortis 
Pocula; ſeu modicis uveſcit lætius. ergo 
Sermo oritur, non de villis domibuſve alienis, | 
Nec male necne lepos ſaltet: ſed quod magis ad no 
Pertinet, et neſcire malum eſt, agitamus: utrumne 
Divitiis homines, an ſint virtute beat: 
Quidve ad amicitias, uſus rectumne, trahat nos: 
Et quæ fit natura boni, ſummumque quid ejus. 
Cervius hæc inter vicinus garrit aniles 
Ex re fabellas. fi quis nam laudat Arelli 
Solicitas ignarus opes; fic incipit ; olim 
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Pudding that might havę pleas'd a Dean; 
. Cheeſe ſuch as men in Suffolk make, 


io  I1MITATIONS OF HORACE, | 
Name a. Town life, and in a trice 0 155 
He had a ſtory of two Mice. 
Once on a time (ſo runs the fable) . 
A country moule, right hoſpitable, 
Receiv'd a town moule at his board, 
Juſt as a farmer might a lord. 160 
A frugal mouſe upon the whole, 
Vet lov'd his friend, and had a faul; 
Knew what was handſome, and would do't, 
On juſt occaſion, coute qui coute. | | 
He brought him bacon, (nothing lean ;) 165 


But wiſh'd it Stilton for his ſake; 

Yet to his gueſt, tho' no way ſparing, 

He ate himſelf the rind and paring. 190 
Our courtier ſcarce could touch a bit, | . 
But ſhow'd his breeding and his wit; 

He did his beſt to ſeem to eat, 

And cry*d, „I vow you're mighty neat : 88 

« But, Lord, my friend, this ſavage ſcene! 175 
« For God's ſake come and live with men: 

&«& Confider mice, like men, mult die, 

«« Both imall and great, both you and I; 

«© Then ſpend your life in joy and ſport : 


« (This doctrine, friend, I learn'd at court.“) 180 


Ruſticus urbanum murem mus paupere fertur 
Accepiſſe cavo, veterem vetus hoſpes amicum; 
Aſper, et attentus quæſitis; ut tamen artum _ 
Solveret hoſpitiis animum. quid multa? neque illi 
Sepoſitĩ ciceris, nec longæ invedit avenæ. _ 
Aridum et ore ferens acinum, ſemeſaque lardi 
Fruſta dedit, cupiens varia faſtidia cœna 


Vincere tangentis male ſingula dente ſuperbo: 


Cum pater ipſe domus palea porrectus in horna 

Eſſet ador loliumque, dapis meliora relinquens. | 
Tandem urbanus ad hunc, Quid te juvat, inquit, amice, 
Prærupti nemoris patientem vivere dorſo ? 
Vin' tu homines urbemque feris præponere ſy:vis? 
Carpe viam (mihi crede) comes: terreſtria quande 


— 


o 
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The verieſt hermit in the nation * | 
May yield, God knows, to ſtrong temptation, 
Away they came, thro' thick and thin, 
To a tall houſe near Lincoln's- inn: | 45 
(Twas on the night of a debate, 125 
When all their Lordſhips had ſat late.) 

Behold the place where if a _ 
Shin'd in deſcription he might ſhow it; 
Tell how the moon-beam trembling falls, 


And tips with ſilver all the walls 190 


Palladian walls, Venetian doors, 
Groteſco roofs, and ſtucco floors: 


The moon was up, and men a- bed; 
The napkins white, the carpet red: 
The gueſts withdrawn had left the treat, 
And down the mice fat tẽte-à-tẽte. 

Our courtier walks from diſh to diſh, 
Taſtes for his friend of fowl and fiſh; 
Tells all their names, lays down'the law, 200 
&« Que ca eft bon! Ah gouter — / | | 
« That jelly's rich, this Malmſey healing; 
Pray, dip your whiſkers and your tail in.“ 
Was ever ſuch a happy ſwain! | 
He ſtuffs and ſwills, and ſtuffs again. . 20g- 


But let it (in a word) be faid, > | [ 
195 


* —._—_. 


Mortales animas viyunt ſortita, neque ulla eſt, 
Aut magno . arge lethi fuga. quo, bone, circa, 
Dum licet, in rebus jucundis vive beatus: 
Vive memor, 2 ſis ævi brevis. Hæc ubi didta 
Agreſtem pepu ere; domo levis exlilit : inde | 
Ambo propoſitum peragunt, iter, urbis aventes 
Mcania * ſubrepere. jamque tenebat 
Nox medium cceli jpatium, cum ponit uterque 
In locuplete domo veſtigia : rubro ubi cocco 
Ee ſuper leQos canderet veſtis eburnos, 

ultaque de magna ſupereſſent fereula cœna, 
Quæ og exſtraQtis inerant heſterna caniftris. 
Ergo ubi purpurea porrectum in veſte locavit 
Agreſtem; veluti ſuccinctus curſitat hoſpes, 
\ Vor. II. : 4 Q 
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& I'm quite aſham'd—'tis mighty rude 

& To eat ſo much—but all's ſo good 

&« have a thouſand thanks to give 

« My Lord alone knows how to live.“ | 

No ſooner ſaid, but from the hall 210 
Ruſh chaplain, butler, dogs, and all: 

« A rat, a rat! clap to the door” - 

The cat comes bouncing on the floor. 

O for the heart of Homer's mice, 

Or gods to ſave them ina trice | 215 
(It was by Providence they think, e 
For your damn'd ſtucco has no chink.) | 

« An't pleaſe your Honour, quoth the peaſant, 

6c. This ſame deſert is not fo pleaſant : 


Give me again my holly tree, 


« A cruſt of bread and liberty! ? 98451 


Tutus ab inſidiis tenui ſolabitur ervo. 


Continuatque dapes; necnon vernaliter ipſis 
Fungitur officiis, prælambens omne quod affert. 
Ille cubans gaudet mutata ſorte, boniſque 

Rebus agit lætum convivam: cum ſubito ingens 
Valvarum ſtrepitus lectis excuſſit utrumque. 
Currere per totum pavidi conclave; magiſque 
Exanimes trepidare, ſimul domos alta Moloſſis 
Perſonuit canibus. tum ruſticus, Haud mihi vita 
Eſt opus hac, ait; et valeas; me ſylva, cavuſque 


© HORACE, BOOK I. EPISTLE I. 
5 IM. | 
ro L. BOLINGBROKE. 


87. JOHN, whoſe love indulg'd my labours paſt, 
Matures my preſent, and ſhall bound my laſt! 

Why will you break the ſabbath of my days? 

Now ſick alike of envy and of praiſe. - ä 

Public too long, ah! let me hide my age; 5 

See modeſt > Cibber now has left the ſtage: 

Our generals now, 3 retir'd to their eſtates, 

Hang their old trophies o'er the garden gates, 

In life's cool ev'ning ſatiate of applauſe, - WER 2” 

Nor 4 fond of bleeding ev'n in Brunſwick's cauſe, 10 
5 A voice there is, that whiſpers in my ear, 

('Tis Reaſon's voice, which ſometimes one can hear,) 

« Friend Pope! be prudent; let your * Muſe take 

&« And never gallop Pegaſus to death; [breath, 

cc Leſt ſtiff and ſtately, void of fire or force, 15 

« You limp, like Blackmore, on a Lord Mayor's horſe. 
Farewell then 7 verſe, and love, and ev'ry toy, 

The rhymes and rattles of the man or boy ; 

Whats right, what true, what fit, we ultly call, 

Let this be all my care—tfor this is all: | 

To lay this 9 harveſt up, and hoard with haſte 

What ev'ry day will want, and moſt the laſt. 


HOR. LIB. I. EPIST. I. 


PRIMA dicte mihi, ſummo dicende camena | 
1 Spetatum ſatis, et donatum jam rude, quæris, 
Meæcenas, iterum antique me includere ludo. 
Non eadem eſt ætas, non mens. * Vejanius, armis 6 
3 Herculis ad poſtem fixis, latet abditus agro, 
Ne populum 4 extrema tdties exoret arena. 
5 Eſt mihi purgatam crebro qui perſonet aurem; 
Solve © ſeneſcentem mature {anus equum, ne 
Peccet ad extremum ridendus, et ilia ducat. 
Nunc itaque et? verſus et cætera ludicra pono; . 
Quid 5 verum atque decens, curo et rogo, et omnis in 
hoc ſum : SUB Rb OS 
9 Condo, et compono, quæ mox depromere poſſim. 
| A | | 
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184 IMITATIONS OF HORACE. 
But aſk not to-what * doctors I apply? 
Sworn to no maſter, of no ſe& am I: | 
As drives the * ſtorm, at any door I knock, 28 
And houſe with Montaigne now, or now with Locke, 
Sometimes a 3 patriot, active in debate, 
Mix with the world, and battle for the ſtate 
Free as young Lyttleton her cauſe purſue, 
Still true to virtue, 4 and as warm as true: 30 
Sometimes with Ariſtippus or St. Paul, 
Indulge my candour, and grow all to all; 
Back to my 5 native moderation ſlide, 
And win my way by yielding to the tide. | 
Long as to him who works for debt the day, 35 
Long as the night to her whoſe love's away, 
Long as the year's dull circle ſeems to run 


When the briſk minor pants for twenty-one ; ' 


So flow 7 th* unprofitable moments roll, 
That lock up all the functions of my ſoul ; 40 
That keep me from myſelf, and ftill delay 


Life's inſtant bus'neſs to a future mw : 


That s taſk which, as we follow or deſpiſe, 

The eldeſt is a fool, the youngeſt wile ; | 
Which done, the pooreſt can no wants endure; 45 
And which not done, the richeſt muſt be poor. 


— 


Ac ne forte roges, * quo me duce, quo lare tuter: 


Nullius addictus jurare in verba magiſtri, 

2 Quo me cunque rapit tempeſtas, deferor hoſpes. 
Nunc agilis fio, et merſor 3 civilibus undis, 
Virtutis veræ cuſtos, 4 rigiduſque fatelles ; 
Nunc in * Ariſtippi 5 furtim præcepta relabor, 


Et mihi res, non me rebus, ſubjungere conor. 


6 Ut nox longa, quibus mentjtur amica, diesque 

Longa videtur opus debentibus ; ut piger annus 
Pupillis, quos dura premit cuſtodia matrum : 

Sic mihi tarda 7 fluunt ingrataque tempora, quæ ſpem 
Conſiliumque morantur agendi gnaviter ® id, quod 
ZEque pauperibus vrodett, locupletibus æque, 


Aque negleQtum pueris ſenibuſque nocebit. 


donne Ariſtippum decuit calory et ſtatus, et rew . 
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1 Late as it is, I put myſelf to ſchool, 

And feel ſome 2 comfort not to be a fool. 

3 Weak tho' I am of limb, and ſhort of ſight, 
Far from a lynx, and not a giant quite, 50 
J'll do what Mead and Cheſelden adviſe, | 
To keep theſe limbs, and to preſerve theſe eyes. 

Not to 4 go back is ſomewhat to adyance, | 
And men muſt walk at leaſt before they dance. 

Say, does thy 5 blood rebel, BY boſom move 53 
With wretch'd av'rice, or as wretched love? | 
Know there are woods and ſpells which can controul, 
6 Between the fits, this fever of the ſoul ; Og 
Know there are rhymes which, 7 freſh and freſh apply'd, 
Will cure the arrant'ſt puppy of his pride. 60 
Bes furious, envious, ſlothful, mad, or drunk, 

9 Slave to a wife, or vaſſal to a punk, 
A Switz, a High-Dutch or a Low-Dutch 1® bear 
All that we aſk is but a patient ear. 

11*Tis the firſt virtue vices to abhor, 65 
And the firſt wiſdom to be fool no more: 
But to the world no > bugbear is ſo great 
As want of figure and a ſmall eſtate. 


I Reſtat, ut his ego me ipſe regem * ſolerqueelementis: 
Non poſſis oculo quantum contendere Lynceus ; 
Non tamen idcwco contemnas lippus inungi : | 
Nec, quia deſperes in victi membra Glyconis, 
Nodoſa corpus nolis prohibere chiragra. 
Eſt quodam prodire+ tenus, ſi non datur ultra. 
5 Fervet avarita, miſeroque cupidine pectus? 
Sunt verba et voces, quibus hunc lenire dolorem 
Poſſis, et © magnam morbi deponere partem. 
Laudis amore tumes? ſunt 7 certa piacula, quæ te 
Ter pure leQo poterunt recreare libello. 
8 Invidus, iracundus, iners, vinoſus, 9 amator ; 
Nemo io adeo ferus eſt, ut non miteſcere poſſit, 
Si modo culturæ patientem commodet aurem. 

11 Virtus eſt, vitium fugere; et ſapientia prima, 
Stultitia caruiſſe. vides; 1 12 maxima credis 
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To either India ſee the merchant fly, | 
Scar'd at the Spectre of pale Poverty ! | 70 
See him with pains of body, bands of ſoul, 
n 


Burn thro? the tropic, freeze beneath the pole 
Wilt thou do nothing for a nobler end, 
Nothing to make Philoſophy thy friend ? 
To ſtop thy fooliſh views, thy long deſires, 75 
And * eaſe thy heart of all that it admires? | 
2 Here Wiſdom calls, 3 «* Seek Virtue firſt, be bold 
＋ * Id to Silver virtue is to gold.“ pee 
e London's voice, 4 Get money, money {till ! 

« and then let Virtue follow if ſhe will.“ 8 
This, this the ſaving doctrine preach'd to all, 
From 5 low St. James's up to high St. Paul 
From him whoſe © quills ftand quiver'd at his ear, 
To him who notches ſticks at Weſtminſter. 

Barnard in 7 ſpirit, ſenſe, and truth, abounds; $85 
« Pray then what wants he?” Fourſcore thouſand 
A penſion, or fuch harneſs for a ſlave [pounds ;\ 
As Bug now has, and Dorimont would have. 
| — thou art a 5 Cit, with all thy worth; 
But Bug and D*], Their Honours! and ſo forth. 


Eſſe mala, exiguum, cenſum, turpemque repuliam, 
Quanto 8 animi capitiſque labore, | 
Impiger extremos curris mercator ad Indos, 
Per i mare pauperim fugiens, per ſaxa, per ignes : 
Ne cures ea, quz ſtulte miraris et optas, 
Diſcere, et audire, et meliori credere non vis? 
Quis circum pagos et circum compita pugnax 
Magna coronari contemnat Olympia, cui ſpes, 
Cui fit conditio dulci fine pulvere palmz? 

& Vilius argentum eſt auro, virtutibus aurum. 
« 4O cives, cives! quærenda pecunia primum eſt ; 
Virtus poſt nummos: hxc 5 Janus ſummus ab ime 
Perdocet ; hæc recinunt juvenes diftata ſeneſque, 
5 Lzvo ſuſpenſi loculos tabulamque lacerto, 
Si quadrigentis ſex ſeptem millia deſunt; 
ER 7 animus tibi, ſunt mores, et lingua, fideſque ; 
$ Plebs eris. at pueri ludentes, Rex eris, aiunt, 


8 
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Yet any child another ſong will fing, 7 
et Virtue, brave boys! 'tis virtue makes a king." 
True conſcious honour is to feel no ſm; | 

He's arm'd without that's innocent within : 


Be this thy i ſcreen, and this thy wall of braſs; gg 


Compar'd to this a miniſter's an aſs. | 
A And ſay, to which ſhall our applauſe belong, 
This new court-jargon, or the good old ſong ? 
The modern language of corrupted peers, 
Or what was ſpoke at 3 Creſſy or Poitiers? 100 
4 Who counſels beſt ? who whiſpers, © Be but great, 
« With praiſe or infamy leave that to Fate; | 
« Get place and wealth, if poſſible with grace; 
« If not, by any means get wealth and place.” 
For what? to have a 5 box where eunuchs ſing, 105 
And foremoſt in the circle eye a king. EE 
Or © he who bids thee face with ſteady view | 
Proud Fortune, and look ſhallow Greatneſs thro”, | 
And 7 while he bids thee fets th* example too ? | 
It 3 ſuch a doctrine, in St. James's air, 110 
Should chance to make the well-drefs'd rabble ſtare; 
If honeſt 8* take ſcandal at a ſparæx 
That leſs admires the 9 Palace than the Park; 
Faith I ſhall give the anſwer 10 Reynard gave; 


—... 


Si recte facies. hic i murus aheneus eſto, 

Nil conſcire ſibi, nulla palleſcere culpa. 

2 Roſcia, dic ſodes, melior lex, an puerorum 

Nznia, quz regnum recte facientibus offert, 

Et maribus 3 Curiis, et decantata Camillis? 

4 Tine tibi melius ſuadet, qui « Rem facias, rem, 

« $i poſſis recte; fi non, quocunque modo rem; 

Uts  propins ſpectes lacrymoſa poemata Puppi: | 
An © qui fortunæ te reſponſare ſuperbæ 

Liberum et erectum 7 præſens hortatur, et aptat ? 

8 Quod fi me populus Romanus forte roget, cur 

Non, ut 9 porticibus, fic judiciis fruar iiſdem, 

Nec ſequar aut fugiam, quz diligit ipſe vel odit ; 

Olim quod 10 yulpes ægroto cauta leoni 


6] cannot like, dread Sir! your royal cave; 11g 
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188 IMITATIONS OF HORACE. 
* Becauſe I ſee, by all the tracts about, 
« Full many a beaſt goes in, but none come out.“ 

Adieu to Virtue if you're once a ſlave: 
Send her to'court, you ſend her to her grave, 

Well, if a king's a lion, at the leaſt 120 
The * people are a many headed beaſt : 
Can they Heck what meaſures to purſue 
Who know themſelves ſo little what to do? 
Alike in nothing but one luſt of gold, | t 
Juſt half the land would buy, and half be fold: 125 
Their 2 country's wealth our mightier miſers drain, 
Or croſs, to plunder provinces, the main: 
The reſt, ſome farm the poor-box, ſome the pews ; 
Some keep the aſſemblies, and would keep the ftews ; 
Some with fat bucks on childleſs dotards fawn; 130 
Some win rich widows by their chine and brawn; 
While with the ſilent growth of ten percent. 
In dirt and darkneſs 4 hundreds ſtink content. 
Of all theſe ways, if each 5 purſues his own, | 
Satire be kind, and let the wretch alone ; 135 
But ſhew me one who has it in his pow'r 
To act conſiſtent with himſelf an hour. | 
Sir Job © ſail'd forth, the ev'ning bright and ſtill, 
& No place on earth (he cry'd) like Greenwich hill!“ 


Slopes at its foot, the woods its ſides embrace, 
The filver Thames reflects its marble face. | 


7 Up ſtarts a palace; lo, th* obedient baſe 1 7 5 


Reſpondit, referam: Quia me veſtigia terrent, 

Omnia te adverſum ſpectantia, nulla retrorſum. 

1 Bellua multorum eſt capitum. nam quid ſequar, aut 
quem? 141 | 

Pars hominum geftit 2 conducere publica: ſunt qui 

3 Cruſtis et pomis viduas venentur avaras, 

Excipiantque ſenes, quos in vivaria mittant : 

4 Multis occulto creſcit res fænore. 5 verum 

Eſto aliis alios rebus ftudiiſque teneri: 

Iidem eadem poſſunt horum durare probantes ? 

6 Nullus in orbe ſinus Baiis prælucet amcenis, 

Si dixit dives ; 7 lacus ęt mare ſentit amorem 


IMITATIONS OF HORACE. 2389 


' Now let ſome whimley, or that : devil within 
Which guides all thoſe who know not what they C 
But give the knight (or give his lady) ip „mean, 1 

olds 


% Away, away! take all your ſc down, 146 
« For Snug's the word; my dear! we'll live in 
cc Town.” | 32 

At am'rous Flavio is the * ſtocking thrown ? 
That very night he longs tolie alone. 


. 3 The fool whoſe wife elopes ſome thrice a quarter, 
For matrimonial ſolace dies a martyr, 131 


Did ever 4 Proteus, Merlin, any witch, 

Transform themſelvesſo ſtrangely as the rich? : 
Well, but the 5 poor—the poor have the ſame itch: 
They change their ® weekly barber, weekly news, - 
Prefer a new japanner to their ſhoes, 156 
Diſcharge their garrets, move their beds, and run 
(They know not whither) in a chaiſe and one 
They 7 hire their ſculler, and when once aboard 
Grow ſick, and damn the climate—like a lord. 160 
8 You laugh half- beau, half floven, if I ſtand, 

My wig alf powder, and all tuff my band; 
You laugh if coat and breeches ſtrangely vary, 
White gloves, and linen worthy Lady Mary! 
But when 9 no prelate's lawn, with hair-ſhirt lin d, 
Is half fo incoherent as my mind, - 166 


Feſtinantis herĩ: cui ſi * vitioſa libido 
Fecerit v I z cras ferramenta Teanum 
Tolletis fabri. 2 lectus genealis in aula eſt ? 
Nil ait eſſe prius, melius nil cœlibe vita: 
3 Si non eſt, jurat bene ſolis eſſe maritis. 
4 Quo teneam vultus mutantem Protea nodo ? 

nid 5 pauper ? ride: mutat ô cœnacula lectos, 

ea, tonſores; 7 conducts navigio æque 

Nauſeat ac locuples, quem ducit priva triremis. 
8 $i curtatus inzquali tonſore capillos 
Occurri; rides: fi forte ſubucula pexx 
Trita ſubeſt tunicz, vel fi toga diſhdet impar ; 
Rides: quid, 9 mea cum pugnat ſententia ſecum ? 
Quod petiit, ſpernit; repetit quod nuper omiſit; 
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190 IMITATIONS OF HORACE. 
When (each opinion with the next at ſtrife, 
One 7 ebb and flow of follies all my life) 
I 2 plant, root up; I build, and then confound ; / 
Turn round to ſquare, and ſquare again to round; 
3 You never change one muſcle of your face, 171 
Vou think this madneſs but a common caſe, 
Nor 4 once to chanc'ry nor to Hale apply, 
Yet hang your lip to ſee a ſeam awry! 
Careleſs how ill Iwith mylelf agree, 175 
Kind to my dreſs, my figure, not to me. | 
Is this my 5 guide, philoſopher, and friend? 
This he who loves me, and who ought to mend ? 
Who ought to make me (what he can, or none, ) 
That man divine whom Wiſdom calls her own, 180 
Great without title, without fortune bleſs'd ; 
Rich © even* when plunder'd, honour'd while op- 

preſs'd ; h 

Lov'd 7 without youth, and follow'd without pow'r: 
At home tho' exil'd; 8 free tho* in the Tow'r : 
In ſhort, that reas*ning, high, immortal thing, 185 
Juſt 9 leſs than Jove, and 19 much above a king: | 
Nay, halt in heav'n—"2 except (what's mighty odd) 
A fit of vapours clouds this demigod. 188 


1 Z(tuat, et vitæ diſconvenit ordine toto? 

2 Diruit, ædificat, mutat quadrata rotundis ? 

3 Inſanire putas ſolennia me, neque rides, 

Nec 4 medici credis, nec curatoris egere 

A prætore dati; rerum tutela mearum 

Cum ſis, et prave ſectum ſtomacheris ob unguem 

De te pendentis, te reſpicientis amici. | 
Ad ſummam, ſapiens uno minor eſt Jove, © dives, 

7 Liber, s honoratus, 9 pulcher, 7® rex denique regum; 

Præcipue ſanus, I niſi cum pituita moleſta eſt, 
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HORACE BOOK I. EPISTLE VI. © 
IMITATED. | 
To MR. MURRAY. © 


ce NCT to admire is all the art I know _ 
6 To make men happy and to keep them ſo.“ 
(Plain truth, dear Murray! needs no flow'rs of 
. | | 
So take it in the very words of Creech.) 
1 This vault of air, this congregated ball, 
Self. centred ſun, and ftars that riſe and fall, 
There are, my Friend! whoſe philoſophic eyes 
Look thro?, and truſt the Ruler with his ſkies ; 
To him commit the hour, the day, the year, 
And view * this dreadful All without a-fear. 10 
Admire we then what 3 earth's low entrails hold, 
Arabian ſhores, or Indian ſeas infold ; 
All the mad trade of 4 fools and flaves for-gold ? F 
Or 5 popularity? or ſtars and ſtrings? _ | 
The mob's applauſes, or the gifts of kings? 15 
Say with what 6 eyes we ought at courts to gaze, 
And pay the great our homage of amaze ? | 
If weak the 7 pleaſure that from theſe'can ſpring, 
The fear to want them is as weak a thing: 
Whether we dread, or whether we defire, 20 
In either caſe believe me we admire : | 


HOR. LIB. I. EPIST. VI. 

: NIE admirari, mags res una, Numici, 
Solaque quz poſſit facere et ſervare beatum. 

1 Hunc ſolem, et ſtellas, et decendentia certis 

Tempora momentis, ſunt qui 2 formidine nulla 

Imbuti ſpe&ent. 3 quid cenſes munera terre? 

Quid maris, extremos Arabas 4 ditantis et Indos? 

Ludicra quid, 5 plauſus, et amici dona Quiritis, 

Quo ſpectanta modo, ® quo teniu credis, et ore? 

7 Qui timet his adveria, tere miratur eodem 

Quo cupiens pacto : pt vor eſt ut obique moleſtus ; 

Improviſa ſimul ſpecies exterret utrumque ; 
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Whether we * joy or grieve, the ſame the curſe, 
Surpris'd at better, or ſurpris d at worſe, 

Thus good or bad, to one extreme betray 
Th' unbalanc'd mind, and ſnatch the man away; 25 
For virtue's ſelf may too much zeal be had; 
The worſt of madmen is a ſaint run mad. 
3 Go then, and if you can, admire the ſtate 
Of beaming di*monds and reflected plate; 
Procure a taſte to double the ſurpriſe, 30 
And gaze on 4 Parian charms with learned eyes; 
Be ſtruck with bright 5 brocade or Tyrian dye, 
Our birth-day noblesꝰ ſplendid livery, 
If not ſo pleas'd, at õ council-board rejoice 

To ſee their judgments hang upon thy voice; 32 
From 7 morn to night, at ſenate, rolls, and hall, 
Plead much, read more, dine late, or not at all. 
But wherefore all this labour, all this ſtrife? 

For 5 fame, for riches, for a nobler wife? : 
Shall 9 one whom Nature, learning, birth, conſpir'd 
To form not to admire, but be admur'd, 41 
Sigh while his Chloe, blind to wit and worth, 

Weds the rich dulneſs of ſome ſon of earth? 

Yet r time ennobles or degrades each line; 

It brighten'd Craggs's, and may darken thine. 45 
And what is fame? the meaneſt have their day; 

The greateſt can but blaze and paſs away. 


x Gaudeat, an doleat; cupiat, metuatne, quid ad rem 
Si, quidquid vidit melius pejuſve ſua ſpe, 

Defixis oculis, animoque et corpore torpet ? 

2 Inſani ſapiens nomen ferat, æquus iniqui ; 

Ultra, quam ſatis eſt, virtutem ſi petat ipſam. 

3 I nunc, argentum, et marmor vetus, æraque et artes 

4 Suſpice: cum gemmis 5 Tyrios mirare colores: 

Gaude, quod ſpectant oculi te õ mille loquentem: 

Gnavus 7 mane forum, et veſpertinus pete tectum, 

8 Ne plus frumenti dotalibus emetat agris 

Mucius : (indignum, quod fit pejoribus ortus) 

Hic tibi fic potus, quam tu mirabilis illi. | 
10 Quidquid ſub terra eſt, in apricum proferet #tasz 


More ſilent far) where kings and poets lie; 
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Grac'd as thou art * with all the pow'r of words, 
So known, ſo honour'd, at the Houſe of Lords: 
Conſpicuous ſcene! another yet is nigh, 50 
2 Where Murray (long enough his country's pride) 
Shall be no more than Tully or than Hyde! 15 
Rack d with ſciatics, martyr'd with the ſtone, 
Will any mortal let himſelf alone? FVV 
See Ward, by batter'd beaus invited over, | 
And deſp'rate Miſery lays hold on Dover. 
The caſe is eaſier in the mind's diſeaſe ; 
There all men may be cur'd whene'er they pleaſe. 
Would ye be 4bleſs'd?? deſpiſe low joys, low gains; 
Diſdain whatever Cornbury diſdains; 61 
Be virtuous, and be happy for your pains. 
5 But art thou one whom new opinions ſway, 
One who believes as Tindal leads the way, 
Who virtue and a church alike diſowns, 65 
Thinks that but words, and this but brick and ſtones ? 
Fly 6 then on all the wings of wild deſire, | 
Admire whate'er the maddeſt can admire. | 
Is wealth thy paſſion? hence! from pole to pole, 
Where winds can carry, or where waves can roll; 70 
For Indian ſpices, for Peruvian gold, 
Prevent the greedy, or outhid the bold : 
7 Advance the golden mountain to the ſkies: 
On the broad baſe of fifty thouſand riſe ; 


Defodiet, condetque nitentia. * cum bene notum 

Porticus Agrippæ, et via te conſpexerit Appi ; 

Ire tamen reſtat Numa 2 quo devenit et Ancus. 

3 Si latus aut renes mòrbo tentantur acuto, 

Quzre fugam morbi. 4 vis recte vivere ? quis non? 

Si virtus hoc una poteſt dare, fortis omiliſs 

Hoc age deliciis. . 
f z; virtutem verba putas, ut 

Lucum ligna? 6 cave ne portus occupet alter, 

Ne Cibyratica, ne Bithyna negotia perdas: 

7 Mille talenta rotundentur, totidem altera; porre. 
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Add one round hundred, and (if that's not fair) 55; 
Add fifty more, and bring it to a ſquare: 
For, mark th' ad vantage; juſt ſo many ſcore 

Will gain a l wife with half as many more, 
Procure her beauty, make that beauty chaſte, | 
And then ſuch 2 friends—as cannot fail to laſt. Lo 
A man of wealth is dubb'd a man of worth; 
Venus ſhall give him form, and Anſtis birth. 
(Believe me many a 4 German prince is worſe, 
. Who proud of pedigree is poor of Parke.) | 

His wealth 5 brave Timon gloriouſly confounds; 85 
Aſk'd for a groat, he gives a hundred pounds: 
Or if three ladies like a luckleſs play, 
Takes the whole Houſe upon the poet's day. 
6 Now, in ſuch exigencies not to need, 3 
Upon my word you muſt be rich indeed: 90 ( 
A noble ſuperfluity it craves, 
Not for yourſelf, but for your fools and knaves ; 
Something which for your honour they may cheat, 
And which it much becomes you to forget. 
7 If wealth alone then make and keep us bleſt, 95 
Still, ſtill be getting, never, never reſt. _ 

8 But if to pow'rand place your paſſion lie, 

If in the pomp of life conſiſts the joy, 


*** — 


Tertia ſuccedant, et quæ pars quadret acervum. 
Scilicet * uxorem cum dote, fidemque, et * amicos, 
Et genus, et formam, regina 3 pecunia donat ; 
Ac bene nummatum decorat Suadela, Venuſque. 
Mancipiis locuples, egit æris 4 Cappadocum rex: 
Ne fueris hic tu. 5 chlamydes Lucullus, at aiunt, 
Si ꝓoſſet centum ſcenæ præbere rogatus, 2 | 
Qui poſſum tot? ait: tamen et quæram, et quot habe- 
Mittam: poſt paulo ſcribit, ſibi millia quinque bo, 
Eſſe domi chlamydum; partem, vel tolleret omnes. 

6 Exilis domus eſt, ubi non et multa ſuperſunt, - | 
Et dominum fallunt, et proſunt furibus. 7 ergo 
Si res ſola poteſt facere et ſervare beatum ; | 
Hoc primus repetas opus, hoc poſtremus omittas 


$ $i fortunatum ſpecies, et gratia præſtat; 
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Then 1 hire a ſlave, or (if you will) a lord, 

To do the honours, and to give the word 100 
Tell at your levee, as the crowds approach, 

To whom 2 to nod, whom take into your coach, 
Whom honour with your hand; to make remarks, 
Who 3 rules in Cornwal, or who rules in Berks : 


« This may be troubleſome, is near the chair; 10g. 


«© That makes three members, this can chuſe a may'r.“ 
Inſtructed thus, you bow, embrace, proteſt, 

Adopt him 4 ſon, or couſin at the leaſt, 

Then turn about, and 5 laugh at your own jeſt. 

Or if your life be one continu'd treat, 110 
Tf6 to live well means nothing but to eat; f 
Up, up! cries Gluttony, tis break of day, 

Godrive the deer, and drag the finny prey ; 
+ With hounds and horns go hunt an appetite— 


So 7 Ruſſel did, but could not eat at night; 115 


Call'd happy dog the beggar at his door, 
And envy'd thirſt and hunger to the poor. 


Or ſhall we 5 ev'ry __— confound, 5 


Thro? taverns, ſtews, bagnios, take our round? 
Go dine with Chartres, in each vice outdo 120 
9 K — 's lewd cargo, or Ty—y's crew, 
From Latian Syrens, French Circzan feaſts, 
Return'd well travel d, and-transform'd to beaſts ; 
I Mercemur ſervum, qui dictet nomina, lævum 
Qui fodiat latus, et * cogat trans pondera dextram 
Porrigere. 3 Hic multum in Fabia valet, ille Velina: 
Cuilibet hic faſces dabit ; eripietque curule, 
Cui volet, importunus ebur. 4 frater, pater, adde: 

Vt cuique eſt ætas, ita-quemque 5 facetus adopta. 
Si © bene qui ccenat, bene vivit: lucet ; eamus, 
Quo ducet gula; piſcemur, venemur: (ut 7 olim 
Gargilius, qui mane plagas, venabula, ſervos, - 
Differtum tranſire forum, populumque jubebat : 
Unus ut e multis populo p ante referret 
Emptum mulus aprum.) 5 crudi tumidique lavemur, 
Quid deceat quid, non, obliti ; Czrite cera 
Digni; 9 remigium A Ithacenſis Ulyſſei; 
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The cordial drop of lite is love alone, 
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Or for a title punk or foreign flame 

Renounce our * country, and degrade our name ? 
If, after all, we muſt with 2 Wilmot own 126 


And Swift cry wiſely Vive ia bagatelle ! 

The man that loves and Jaughs muſt ſure do well. 

3 Adieu—if this advice appear the worſt, 130 0 
E'en take the counſel which J gave you firſt ; 


Or better precepts if you can impart z 


Why do, T'l! fallow them with all my heart. 133 


Cui potior * patria fuit interdicta voluptas. 


2 Si, Mimnermus uti cenſet, fine amore jociſque 
Nil eſt jucundum ; vivas in amore jociſque. 

Vive; vale. fi quid noviſti rectius iſtis ; 
Candidus imperti: fi non, his utere mecum. 


%TTIS true, my Lord, I gave my word 
T I would be with ) oy fans the third; 
Chang'd it to Auguſt, and (in ſhort) 
Have kept it—as you do at court. 
You humour me when I am ſick, 
Why not when I am ſplenetic ? 
In Town what obje&s could I meet ? 
The ſhops ſhut up in ev'ry ſtreet, | 
And fun'rals blackning all the doors, 
And yet more melancholy whores : 
And what a duſt in ev'ry place! 
And a thin Court that wants your face, 
And fevers raging up and down, 
And W* and H“ both in Town 
« 'The dog-days are no more the caſe,” 
"Tis true, but winter comes apace : 
Then ſouthward let your bard retire, 
Hold out ſome months *twixt ſun and fire, 
And you ſhall ſee the firſt warm weather 
Me and the butterflies together. | 
My Lord, your favours well I know; 
"Tis with diſtinction you beſtow, - 


HORACE, BOOK I. EPIST. vII. 
[Imitated in the Manner of Dr. Swift. ] 


w_ 


Sextilem totum mendax deſideror. atqui, 
Si me vivere vis ſanum recteque valentem; 


Quam mihi das ægro, dabis zgrotare timenti, 
Mzcenas, veniam ; dum ficus prima calorque 


Deſignatorem decorat liforibus atris: 


Dum pueris omnis pater, et matercula pallet : 


Office ĩoſaque ſedulitas, et opella forenſis 
Adducit febres, et teſtamenta reſignat. 
Quad ſi bruma nives albanis illinet agris ; 


mare deſcendet vates tuus, et fibi parcet, 
Contractuſque leget; te, dulcis amice, reviſet 
Cum zephyris, ſi concedes, et hirundine prima. 


R 3 


HOR. LIB. I. EPIST. VII. 
Ot dies tibi pollicitus me rure futurum, 
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And not to ev*ry one that comes, 
Juſt as a Scotchman does his plums. | 
4 Pray take them, Sir—enovugh's a feaſt : _ 25 
Eat ſome, and pocket up the reſt“ - | 
What, rob your boys? thoſe pretty rogues ! 

« No, Sir, you'll leave them to the hogs.” 
Thus fools with compliments beſiege ye, 

Contriving never to oblige ye, 9 30 
Scatter your favours on a fop, | 
Ingratitude's the certain crop; 

And *tis but juſt, I'll tell you wherefore, 

You give the things you never care for. 

A vile man always is or ſnou'd 4x 
Be mighty ready to do good ; 
But makes a diff*rence in his thought 
Betwixt a guinea and a groat, . 

Now this I'll ſay, You'll find in me 

A ſafe companion, and a free; ? 40 
But if you'd have me always near 

A word, pray, in your Honour's ear; 
J hope it is your reſolution 
To give me back my conſtitution ! | 
The ſprightly wit, the lively eye, EE ve 45 
Th' engaging ſmile, the gaiety - 


Non, quo more 2 veſci Calaber jubet hoſpes, 
Tu me feciſti locupletem. Veſcere ſodes. | 
Jam ſatis eſt. At tu quantumvis tolle. Benigne, 
Non inviſa feres pueris munuſcula parvis. 

Tam teneor dono, quam fi dimittar onuſtus. 

Ut libet: hec _ hodie comedenda relinques. 
Prodigus et ſtultus donat quz ſpernit et odit : 
Hzc ſeges ingratos tulit, et feret omnibus annis. 
Vir bonus et ſapiens, dignis ait eſſe paratum; 
Nec tamen ignorat quid diſtent æra lupinis. 
Dignum præſtabo me etiam pro laude merentis. 
Quod fi me noles uſquam diſcedere; reddes 
Forte latus, nigros anguſta fronte capillos; 
Reddes dulce loqui: reddes ridere decorum, et 
Inter vma fugam Cynaræ mcerere proterve. - 
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That laugh'd down many a ſummer ſun, 
And kept you up ſo oft? till one, 
And all that voluntary vein, Wy 
As when Belinda rais'd my ſtrain. 
A weaſel once made ſhift to ſlink 
In at a corn-loft thro? a chink, 
But having amply ſtuff d his ſkin, 
Could not get out as he got in; 
Which one belonging to the houſe - 
(Twas not a man, it was a Mouſe) 
Obſerving, cry*d, ** You *ſcape not ſo: 
Lean as you came, Sir, you mult go.“ 
Sir, you may ſpare your application, 
I'm no ſuch beaſt, nor his relation, 
Nor one that temperance advance, 
Cramm'd to throat with ortolans ; 
Extremely ready to reſign 
All that may make me none of mine. 
South-ſea ſubſcriptions take who pleaſe, 
Leave me but liberty and eaſe. 
*Twas what I ſaid to Craggs and Child, 
Who prais'd my-modeſty, and ſmil'd. 
Give me, I cry'd, (enough for me,) 
My bread and independency |! ; 
So bought an annual rent or two, 
And liv'd—juſt as you ſee I do; 
Near fifty, and without a wife, 
I truſt that ſinking fund my life. 
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199 


50 


65 


88 


Forte per anguſtam tenuis vulpecula rimam 
Repſerat in cumeram frumenti ; paſtaque, rurſus 
Ire foras pleno tendebat corpore fruſtra. | 
Cui muſtela procul, Si vis, ait, effugere iſtinc, 


Macra cavum repetes ar&tum, quem macra ſubiſt 


Hac ego fi compellor imagine, cuncta refigno 
Nec ſomnum plebis laudo ſatur altilium, nec 
Otia divitiis Arabum liberrima muto. 


Szpe verecundum laudasti: Rexque, Paterque _ | 


Audiſti coram, nec verbo parcius abſens. 


Inſpice ſi poſſum donata reponere lætus. 
„ „ 6's + # mig, 2ů— %$ 
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Can J retrench? Yes, mighty well, | 75 
Shrink back to my paternal cell, 

A little houſe with trees a- row, : n 

And, like its maſter, very low; 

There dy*d my father, no man's debtor, : 

And there I'll die, nor worſe nor better.. 80 
To ſet this matter full before ye, . 

Our old friend Swift will tell his ſtory. 

Harley, the nation's great ſupport“' 

But you may read it, I ſtop ſhort. - 84 


— 
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Parvum parva decent. mihi jam non regia Roma, 
Sed vacuum Tibur placet, aut imbelle Tarentum. 
Strenuus et fortis, cauſiſque Philippus agendis 

Clarus, &c, | 


% 


_ HORACE, BOOK II. EPIST. I. 
IMITATED. | ST 

ona 

„„ | Advertiſement, | 


"FRE reflections of Horace, and the judgments paſ- 
ſed in his Epiſtle to Auguſtus, ſeemed fo ſeaſon- 
able to the preſent times, that I could not help ap- 
plying them to the uſe of my own country. The 
author thought them conſiderable enough to addreſs 
them to his prince, whom he paints with all the great 
and good qualities of a monarch upon whom the Ro- 
mans depended for the increaſe of an abſolute empire: 
but to make the Poem entirely Engliſh, I was willing 
to add one or two of thoſe which contribute to the hap- 
pineſs of a free people, and are more conſiſtent with 
the welfare of our neighbours. VE ak oe 
This Epiſtle will ſhew the learned world to have 
fallen into two miſtakes: one, that Auguſtus was 
a patron of Poets in general; whereas he not only 
prohibited all but the beſt writers to name him, but 
recommended that care even to the civil magiſtrate; 
Admonebat prœtores, ne paterentur nomen ſuum ob ſole- 
fieri, &c. the other, that this Piece was only a general 
diſcourſe of poetry; whereas it was an apology for 
the poets, in order to render Auguſtus more their 
patron. Horace here pleads the cauſe of his contem- 
bees firſt, againſt the taſte of the Town, whoſe 
umour it was to magnify the authors of the preceding 
age; ſecondly, againſt the court and nobility, who en- 
| ee fer only the writers for the theatre; and, laſtly, 
againſt the Emperor himſelf, who had conceived them 
. of little uſe to the government. He ſhews (by a view 
of the progreſs of learning, and the change of taſte 
among the Romans) that the introduction of the polite 
arts of Greece had given the writers of his time great 
advantages over their predeceſſors; that their morals 
were much improved, and the licence of thoſe ancient. 
pocts reſtrained ; that Satire and Comedy were be- 
| ; come 
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1 202 
come more juſt and uſeful; that whatever extravagan- 


cies were left on the ſtage were owing to the ill taſte 
of the nobility; that Poets, under due regulations, 


were in many reſpects uſeful to the ſtate; and con- 
cludes, that it was upon them the Emperor himſelf 
muſt depend for his fame with poſterity. 

We may further learn from this Epiſtle, that Horace 
made his court to this great Prince, by writing with 
a decent freedom towards him, with a juſt contempt 
of his low flatterers, and with a manly regard to his 
own character, -P. 4 


— 


HORACE, BOOK II. FEPIST. I. 
1 IIa N 
: - TO AUGUSTUS... : 


HILE you, great Patron of mankind ! I ſuſtain 

Y The balanc'd world, and open all the main, 
Your country, chief in arms, abroad defend, 
At home with morals, arts, and laws amend ; 
2 How ſhall the Muſe, from ſuch a monarch, ſteal 5 
An hour, and not defraud the public weal? 5 

3 Edward and Henry, now the boaſt of fame, 
And virtuous Alfred, a more 4 ſacred name, 
After a life of gen'rous toils endur'd, 
The Gaul ſubdu'd, or property ſecur'd, 
Ambition humbled, mighty cities ſtorm'd, 
Or laws eftabliſh'd, and the world reform'd, 
5 Clos'd their long glories with a ſigh, to find 
Th' unwilling gratitude of baſe mankind ! LY 
All human virtue, to its lateſt breath, 15 

Finds Envy never conquer'd but by Death. 

The great Alcides, ev'ry labour paſt, 
Had ſtill this monfter to ſubdue at laſt : 
7 Sure fate of all, beneath whole riſing ray 
Each ſtar of meaner merit fades away 20 


— 


HOR. LIB. II. EPIST. I. 
- AD AUGUSTUM. _ 


CUM tot 1 ſuſtineas et tanta negotia ſolus, 
Res Italas armis tuteris moribus ornes, 
Legibus emendes; in * publica commoda peccem, 
Si longo ſermone morer tua tempora, Cæſar. | 

3 Romulus, et Liber pater, et cum Caſtore Pollux, 

Poſt ingentia facta, 4 Deorum in templa recepti, 
Dum terras hominumque colunt genus, aſpera 
Componunt, agros aſſignant, oppida condunt; 

; Ploravere ſuis non reſpondere tavorem 

peratum meritis. diram qui contudit hydram, 
Notaque fatali portenta labore ſubegit, | 
Comperit © invidiam ſupremo fine domari. 
7 Urit enim fulgore ſuo, qui prægravat artes 
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204 IMITATIONS OF HORACE. 
Oppreſs d we feel the beam directly beat; 
Thoſe ſuns of glory pleaſe not till they ſet. 


| To thee the world its preſent homage pays, 


The harveſt early, * but mature the praiſe: 

Great friend of liberty ! in kings a name 25 

Above all Greek, above all Roman, fame“; 

Whoſe word is truth, as ſacred and rever'd 

2 As Heav'n's own oracles from altars heard. 

Wonder of kings! like whom, to mortal eyes, 

3 None e'er has riſen, and none e'er ſhall riſe. 30 
Juſt in one inſtance, be it yet confeſt | 

Your people, Sir, are partial in the reſt ; 

Foes to all living worth except your own, 


And advocates for folly dead and gone. 


Authors, like bins, grow dear as they grow old; 35 
It is the ruſt we value, not the gold. 
4 Chaucer's worſt ribaldry is learn'd by rote, 
And beaſtly Skelton ens of houſes quote. 
One likes no language but the Faery Queen ; 
A. Scot will fight for Chriſt's Kirk o' the Green; 40 
And each true Briton is to Ben. ſo civil, | 
s He ſwears the Muſes met him at The Devil. 

Tho! juſtly o Greece her eldeſt ſons admires, 
Why ſhould not we be wiſer than our fires ? 


Infra ſe poſitas: extinctus amabitur idem. 
IPreſenti tibi maturos largimur honores, 

2 Jurandaſque tuum per nomen ponimus aras, 

3 Nil oriturum alias, nil ortum tale fatentes. 
Sed tuus hie populus, ſapiens et juſtus in uno. 
Cætera nequaquam ſimili ratione modoque 
Eſtimat; et, niſi que terris ſemota, ſuiſque 
Temporibus defuncta vedet, faſtidit et odit; 

4 Sic fautor veterum, ut tabulas peccare vetantes. 
_ bis quinque viri ſanxerunt, fœdera regum, 
Vel Gabiis vel cum rigidis æquata Sabinis, | 


Pontificum libros, annoſa volumina vatum, 


5 Dictitet Albano Muſas in monte locutas. 
Si, quia ® Græcorum ſunt antiquiſſima quæque. 

Scripta, vel optima; Romani penſantur eadem 

® Te noſtris ducibus, te Graiis anteferends. 
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In. ev'ry public virtue we mae! 4 8 PT 
We build, we paint, we ſing, we dance, as well; 


And 2 learned Athens to our art muſt ſtoop, 
Could ſhe behold us tumbling thro? a hoop. 
If 3 time improve our wits as well as wine, 
Say at what age a poet grows divine ? 50 
Shall we, or ſhall we not, account him fo 
Who dy'd, perhaps, an hundred years ago? 
End all diſpute; and fix the year preciſe 
When Britiſh Bards began t' immortalize? | 
« Who laſts a 4 century can have no flaw ; * 8 
c hold that wit a claſſic good in law.“ ; 
Suppoſe he wants a year, will you compound? 
And ſhall we deem him; ancient, right, and ſound, 
Or damn to all eternity at once | 


At ninety-nine a modern and a dunce ? 60 


« We ſhall not quarrel for a year or two; 
tte By Scourteſy of England he may do.“ 

Then by the rule that made the 7 horſe-tail bare, 
I pluck out year by year, as hair by hair, | 
And melt 5 down Ancients like a heap of ſnow, 6g 
While you, to meaſure merits, look in Stowe, | 


Scriptores trutina; non eſt quod multa loquamur ; 
Nil intra eſt oleam, nil extra eſt in nuce duri. 
Venimus ad fummum fortune : pingimus atque 

1 Pſallimus, et * luctamur Achivis doctius unctis. 
Si 3 meliora dies, ut vina, poemata reddit; 

Scire velim, chartis pretium quotus arroget annus. 
Scriptor ab hinc annos centum qui decidit, inter 
Perfectos vetereſque referri debet, an inter 

Viles atque novos ? excludat jurgia finis. 

Eſt vetus atque probus 4 centum qui perficit annos. 
Quid ? qui deperiit minor uno menſe, vel anno; 
Inter quos referendus erit ? 5 vetereſne poctas, 
An quos et præſens et poſtera reſpuet ztas? _ 
Iſte quidem veteres enter ponetur © honeſte, 

Qui vel menſe brevi, vel toto eſt junior anno. 

Utor permiſſo, caudæque pilos ut 7 equinæ, 


Paulatim vello, et demo unum, demo etiam unums - 


Pum cadat eluſus ratione 5 ruentis acervi, 
Vor. II. 4 8 55 
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206  IMITATIONS OF HORACE, 
And eftimating authors by the year, 


Beſtow a garland only on a * bier, | 


2 Shakeipeare (whom you and ey*ry play-houſe bill 
Style the Divine, the Matchleſs, what you will) 70 
For gain, not glory, wing'd his roving flight, 

And grew immortal in his own deſpight. 

Ben. old and poor, as little ſeem'd to heed 

3 The life to come in ev'ry poet's creed. 
Who now reads 4 Cowley ? if he pleaſes yet, 753 
His moral pleaſes, not his pointed wit: 2 
Forgot his Epic, nay, Pindaric art ; 


But Rill 5 I love the language of his heart. 


e Yet furely, © ſurely theſe were famous men! 


What boy but hears the ſayings of old Ben. 80 


4 In all 7 debates where critics bear a part, 


“ Not one but nods, and talks of Jonſon's art, 


4 Of Shakeſpeare's nature and of Cowley's wit; 

C How Beaumont's judgment check d what Fletcher 
« How Shadwell haſty, Wycherley was flow ; [writ ; 
« But for the Nee Southern, ſure, and Rowe! 86 
«© Theſe, 5 only theſe, ſupport the crowded ſtage, 


From eldeſt Heywood down to Cibber's age.” 


All this may be; 9the people's voice is odd ; we 
It is, and it not, the voice of God. 90 


Qui redit-ad faſtos, et virtutem æſtimat annis, 


Miraturque aihil, niſi quod l Libitina ſacravit. 


2 Ennius et ſapiens, et fortis, et alter Homerus, 

Ut critici dicunt, leviter, curare videtur, 
Quo 3 promiſſa cadant, et ſomnia of cove cone 
4 Nzvius in manibus non eſt, et 5 mentibus heret 
Pene recens: © adeo ſanctum eſt vetus omne A. 
Ambjgitur 7 quoties, uter utro fit prior; are 
Pacurius docti famam ſenis, Accus alti: 

icitur Afrana toga conveniſſe Menandro 

lautus ad exemplar Siculi properare Epicharmi ; 
Vincere Czcilius gravitate, Terentins arte. 
Hos ediſcit, et hos arcto ſtipata theatro 
Spectat Roma potens ; 5 habet hos numeratque poetas 
Ad noſtrum tempus, Livi ſcriptoris ab ævo, | 
9 Interdum vulgus rectum videt ; eſt ubi peccat. 
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To! Gammer Gurton if it gives the bays, 
And yet deny the Careleſs Huſband praiſe, 
Or ſay our fathers never broke a rule, 5 8 
Why then, I ſay, the public is a fool. . = 
But let them own that greater faults than we 95 
They had, and greater virtues I'Il agree. 
p pr yr himſelf affects the * obſolete, 

d Sydney's verſe halts ill on 3 Roman feet; 
Milton's —_ inion now not heav'n can bound, 
Now, ſerpent-like, in 4proſe he ſweeps the ground; 
In quibbles angel and archangel join, 101 
And God the Father turns a ſchool-divine. 

5 Not that I'd lop the beauties from his bock, 
Like *ſlaſhing Bentley with his deſp'rate hook; | 
Or damn all Shakeſpeare, like the affected fool 105 
At court, who hates whate'er he 7 read at ſchool. 

But for the wits of either Charles's days, 
The mob of gentlemen who wrote with eaſe ; 
Sprat, Carew, Sedley, and a hundred more, . 
(Like twinkling ſtars the miſcellanies o er;) 110 
One ſimile that 5 ſolitary ſhines _ 5 
In the dry deſert of a thouſand lines, 
Or 9lengthen'd thought, that gleams thro* many a 


Has (an&ify'd whole poems for an age. [page, 
10T loſe my patience, and I own it too, 115 


When works are cenſur d not as bad, but new; 


5 


Si i veteres ita miratur laudatque poetas, 

Ut nihil anteferat, nihil illis comparet; errat : 

Si quædam nimis * antique, ft pleraque 3 dure 

Dicere credit eos, 4 ignave multa fatetur ; 

Et ſapit, et mecum facit, et Jove judicat æquo. 

5 Non equidem inſector, dalendaque carmina Livi 

Eſſe reor, memini quæ © plagoſum 7 mihi parvo 

Orbilium dare; CG ONE 52 N 

| | ſed emendata videri, * | 

Pulchraque, et exactis minimum diſtantia, miror ; 

Inter quæ 5 verbum emicuit fi forte decorum, et 

$1 9 verſus paulo concinnior unus et alter; 

Injuſte totum ducit venditque poema. 8 

10 Indignor quidquam reprehendi, non quia craſſm 
| | S 2 5 | | 
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IMITATIONS OF HORACE, 
While if our elders break all Reaſon's laws, 
Theſe fools demand not pardon but applauſe. 
LOn Avon's bank, where flow'rs eternal blow, 
If I but aſk if any weed can grow; | 120 
One tragic ſentence if I dare deride, 


Which *Betterton's grave action dignify*d, - 


Or well-mouth'd Booth with emphaſis proclaims, 
(Tho? but perhaps a muſter roll of names, ) 


How will our fathers riſe up in a rage, . 


And ſwear all ſhame is loſt in George's age 


| You'd think 3no fools diſgrac'd the former reign, - 


Did not ſome grave examples yet remain, 
Who ſcorn a lad thould reach his father ſkill, 
And having once been wrong will be ſo ſtill, . 130 
He who, to ſeem more deep than you or I, 

Extols old bards, 4or Merlin's Propheſy, 

Miſtake him not; he envies, not admires 

And to debaſe the ſons exalts the fires. 

5 Had ancient times conſpir'd to diſallow x35 
What then was new, what had been ancient now? 
Or what remain'd ſo worthy to be read | 
By learned critics of the mighty dead ? 


Compolitum, illepideve putetur, ſed quia nuper; 
Nec veniam antiquis, ſed honorem et præmia poſci. 
I Recte necne crocum floreſque perambulet Attæ 
Fabula, ſi dubitem; clament periiſſe pudorem 
Cuncti pene patres, ea cum reprehendere coner, 
Quæ 2 gravis ÆEſopus, que doctus Roſcius egit: 
Vel quia nil à rectum, niſi quod placuit ſibi, ducunt; 
Vel quia turpe putant parere minoribus, et quæ 
Imberbes didicere, ſenes perdenda fateri. | 
Jam #4 faliare Numz carmen qui laudat, et illud, 
Quod mecum ignorat, ſolus vult ſcire videri : 
Ingeniis non ille favet, plauditque iepultis, Tr 
Noftra ſed impugnat, nos noſtraque lividus odit. 


5 Quod fi tam Græcis novitas inviſa fuiſſet, 


Quam nobis; quid nunc eſſet vetus? aut quid haberet, 
Quod legeret terretque viritim publicus uſus? 
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In days of eaſe, when now the weary ſword _ 
Was ſheath'd, and Luxury with Charles reſtor d, 140 
In ev 'ry taſte of foreign courts improvd, 

All by the king's example liv'd and lov'd.? 
Then peers grew proud in 2 horſemanſhip t* excel, 
Newmarket's glory roſe as Britons' fell; os, 
The ſoldier breath'd the gallantries of France, 145 

And ey'ry flowry courtier writ romance. | 

Then; marble ſoften'd into life, grew warm, 

And yielding metal flow'd to human form; 

Lely on animated canvas ſtole T Hp 

The ſleepy eye that ſpoke the melting ſoul. 150 

No wonder then, when all was love and ſport, 

The willing Muſes were debauch'd at Court; 

On 5 each enervate ſtring they taught the note 

To pant, or tremble thro* an eunuch's throat. | 
But © Britain, changeful as a child at play, 155 

Now calls in princes, and now turns away. 

Now Whig, now Tory, what we lov'd we hate 

| Now all for pleaſure, now for church and ſtate; 


Now for prerogatives, and now for laws ; 


Effects unhappy ! from a noble canſe. 160 
7 Time was a ſober Engliſhman would knock 

His ſervants up, and riſe by five o clock; 

Inſtruct his family in ev'ry rule, | 

And ſend his wife to church, his ſon to ſchool. 


I Ut primum poſitis nugari Græcia bellis 

Ccepit, et in vitium fortuna labier æqua; 
Nunc athletarum ſtudiis, nunc arſit > equorum 3 
3 Marmoris, aut eboris fabros, aut æris amavit z © 
Suſpendit 4 picta vultum mentemque tabella; _ 
Nunc s tibicinibus, nunc eſt gaviſa tragcedis : 
6 Sub nutrice puella velut fi luderet infans, 
Quod cupide petiit, mature plena reliquit. 1 
Quid placet, aut odio eſt, quod non mutabile credas? 
Hoc paces habuere bonæ, ventique ſecundi. Ee 

-F ae. dulce diu fuit et ſolenne, recluſa 
Mane domo vigilare, . promere jura, 
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210 IMITATIONS OF HORACE, 
To r worſhip like his fathers was his care 163 
To teach their frugal virtues to his heir; g 
To prove that luxury could never hold, 5 
And place on good * ſecurity his gold. 
Now times are chang'd, and one 3 poetic itch 
Has ſeiz'd the Court and City, poor and rich: 170 
Sons, fires, and gandires, all will wear the bays 
Our wives read Milton, and our daughters plays; : 
To theatres and to rehearſals throng, 
And all our grace at table is a ſong. _ | 
I, who ſo oft* renounce the Muſes 4lie, 175 
Not ſelf e' er tells more fibs than I. 
When ſick of Muſe our follies we deplore, 
And promiſe our beſt friends to rhyme no more; 
We wake next morning in a raging fit, 
And call for pen and ink to ſhow our wit. 189 
5 He ſerv'd a *prenticeſhip who lets up ſhop ; 
Ward try*d on puppies and the poor his drop; 
Ev*n 6 Radcliff's doctors travel firſt to France, 
Nor dare to practice till they*ve learn'd to dance. 
Who builds a bridge that never drove a pile? 185 
(Should Ripley venture, all the world ſhould ſmile :) 
But 7 thoſe who cannot write, and thoſe who can, 
All ryhme, and ſcrawl, and ſcribble, to a man. 
Vet, Sir, 5 reflect; the miſchief is not great: 
Theſe madmen never hurt the church or ſtate: 190 


Cautos i nominibus certis expendere nummos, 


2 Majores audire, minori dicere, per quæ 


Creſcere res poſſet, minui damnola libido. 
Mutavit mentem populus levis, et calet uno 
Scribendi ſtudio: pueri patreſque ſeveri 


Fronde comas vincti coenant, et carmina dictant. 


Ipſe ego, qui nullos me affirmo ſcribere verſus, 
Invenior 4 Parthis mendacior, et prius orto | 


Sole, vigil calamum, et chartas, et ſcrinia poſco. 


5 Navem agere zgnarus navis timet : abrotonum ægro 
Non audet, niſi qui Gidicit, dare: quod medicorum eſt, 


- Promittunt ®medici : tractant fabrilia favri : 


7 Scribimus indocti doctique poemata paſſim. 
Hic error tamen et levis hæc inſania quantas, 
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Sometimes the folly benefits mankind, g. 
And rarely l av'rice taints the tuneful mind. 

Allow him but his * plaything of a pen, 

He ne'er rebels, or plots, like other men: Ents 

3 Flight of caſhiers, or mobs, he'll never mind, 195 
And knows no lofles while the Muſe is kind. 5 
To 4cheat a friend or ward he leaves to Peter; y 
The good man heaps up nothing but mere metre, = 

. Enjoys his garden and his book in quiet ; 

And then—a perfect hermit in his 5 diet. 200 
Of little uſe the man, you may ſuppoſe, 

Who ſays in verſe what others ſay in proſe; | 

Yet let me ſhow a poet's of ſome weight, 5 

And (5 tho? no ſoldier) uſeful to the ſtate, =—_ 

7 What will a child learn ſooner than a ſong ? 205 

What better teach a foreigner the tongue? 

What's long or ſhort, each accent where to place ? 

And ſpeak in public with ſome ſort of grace? 


I ſcarce can think him ſuch a worthleſs thing, 1 
VUnleſs he praiſe ſome monſter of a king; 210 | 
Or virtue or religion turn to ſport, j 
To pleaſe a lewd or unbelieving Court. i 


Unhappy Dryden In all Charles's days | f 
Roſcommon only boaſts unſpotted bays z _ n 
And in our own (excuſe ſome courtly ſtains) 215 
No whiter page than Addiſon remains: e 
He 8 from the taſte obſcene reclaims our youth, 


And ſets the paſſions on the ſide of truth, . | 


Virtutes habeat, fic collige : vatis i avarus Junum; Þ 
Non temere eſt animus: * verſus amat, hoc ſtudet = 
Detrimenta, 3 fugas ſervorem, incendia ridet; 1 ; 
Non 4fraudem focio, puerove incogitat ullam i 
Pupillo ; vivit filiquis, et pane ſecundoß; | 
Militiz quanquam piger et malus, utilis urbi. ; 
Si das hoc, parvis quoque rebus magna juvari, | 
s Os tenerum pueri balbumque poeta figurat; 1 
_ Torquet 7 ab obſccenis jam nunc ſermonibus auremzs _ | 
Mox etiam pectus ee format amic s, ik 
X Aſperitatis et invidiz corrector et iræ; „ 
. Recte ſacta reſert; 5 orientia tempera notis 5 
| 4 2 
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Forms the ſoft boſom with the gentleſt art, | 
And pours each human virtue in the heart. 220 
Let Ircland tell how Wit upheld her cauſe, 
Her trade ſupported, and fupply*d her laws, 
And leave on Swift this — verſe engrav'd, | 
ce The rights a Court attack da Poet fay'd.” a 
Behold the hand that wrought a nation's cure 228 
Stretch'd to i relieve the idiot and the poor, 
Proud vice to brand, or injur'd worth adorn, 
And = ſtretch the ray to ages yet unborn. 
Not but, there are who merit other palms; 5 
Hopkins and Sternhold glad the heart with pſalms; 
The 3 boys and girls whom charity maintains 231 
Implore your help in theſe pathetic ſtrains: 
How could Devotion touch the country pews 
Unleſs the gods beſtow'd a proper Muſe? 
Verſe cheers their leiſure, verſe aſſiſts their work, 235 
Verſe prays for peace, or ſings down 4 Pope and Turk. 
The flenc'd preacher yields to potent ſtrain, ' © 
And feels that grace his pray'r beſought in vain ; 

The bleſſing thrills thro? all the lab*ring throng, 
And 5 heav'n is won by violence of ſong. 240 

6 Our rural anceſtors, with little bleſt, | 

Patient of labour when the end was veſt, 
Indulg'd the day that hous d their annual grain 
With feaſts, and off rings, and a thankful rain 


Inftruit exemplis : * inopem ſolatur et ægrum. 
Caſtis cum * pueris ignara puella mariti 

Diſceret unde 3 preces, vatem ni Muſa dediſſet? 
Poſcit opem chorus, et preſſentia numina ſentit ; 
Ccleſtes implorat aquas docta prece blandus ; 
Avertit morbos, 4 metuenda pericula pellit ; | 
Impetrat et pacem, et locupletem frugibus annum. 

5 Carmine Di ſuperi placantur, carmine Manes. 

© Agricolz priſci, fortes, parvoque beati, 

Condita poſt frumenta, levantes tempore feſto 
Corpus et ipſum animum ſpe finis dura ferentem, 
Cum ſociis operum pueris et conjuge fida, 
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he joy their wives, their ſons and ſervants, ſhare, 

Eaſe of their toil and partners of their care: 246 

The laugh, the jeſt, attendants-on the bowl, 
Smooth*d ev*ry brow, and open'd ev'ry foul : 
With growing years the pleaſing licence grew, 
And * taunts aiternate innocently flew. 
But times corrupt, and 2 nature ill- inclin'd, 
Produc'd the point that left a ſting behind; 
Till friend with friend, and families at ſtrife, 
Triumphant malice rag'd thro” private life. | 
Who felt the wrong, or fear'd it, took th* alarm, 255 
Appeal'd to Law, and Juſtice lent her arm. + 
At length by wholeſome 3 dread of ftatutes bound, 
The poets learn'd to pleaſe, and not to wound: 


250 


_. Moſt warp'd to 4 Flatt'ry's fide; but ſome, more nice, 


Preſerv'd the freedom, and forebore the vice. 260 
Hence Satire role, that juſt the medium hit, 
And heals with morals what it hurts with wit. 

5 We conquer'd France, but left our captives' charms, 
Her arts victorious triumph'd o'er our arms; 
Britain to ſoft refinements leſs a foe, 265 
Wit grew polite, and ® numbers learn'd to flow. 


Tellurem porco, filvanum late piabant, 

Floribus et vino Genium memorem brevis ævi. 
Feſcennina per hunc inventa licentia morem 

x Verſibus alternis opprobria ruſtica fudit; 
Libertaſque recurrentes accepta per annos 

Luſit amabiliter: ⁊ donec jam ſævus apertam 

In rabiem verti cœpit jocus, et per honeſtas 

Ire domos impune minax. doluere cruento 

Dente faceſſiti: luit intactis quoque cura 
Conditione ſuper communi: 3 quin etiam lex 
Pœnaque lata, malo que nollet carmine quemquam 
Deſcribi. vertere modum, formidine fuſtis 

Ad 4 bene dicendum, delectandumque reducti. 

5 Grecia capta, ferum victorem cepit, et artes 
Intulit en Latio. ſic horridus ille | 
Defluxit ® numerus Saturnius, et grave virus 
unditiæ pepulere ; ſed inlongum tamen ævum 
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214 IMITATIONS. or HORACE. 
Waller was ſmooth; but Dryden taught to join 
The varying verle, the full-reſounding line, | 


The long majeſtic march, and energy divine; 


Tho {till ſome traces of our i ruſtic vein, 270 


And ſplay- foot verſe remain'd, and will remain. 


Late, very late, correctneſs grew our care, 

When the tir'd nation * breath'd from civil war. 
Exact 3 Racine and Corneille's noble fire 

Showẽ'd us that France had ſomething to admire. 275 
Not but the + tragic ſpirit was our own, 

And full in Shakeſpeare, fair in Otway, ſhone ; 

But Otway tail'd to poliſh or refine, _ 

And 5 fluent Shakeſpeare ſcarce effac'd a line. 

Ev*n copious Dryden wanted, or forgot, 280 


be laſt and greateſt art, the art to blot. 


Some doubt if equal pains or equal fire 
The © humbler Muſe of Comedy require. 


But in known images of life I gueſs 


The labour greater as the indulgence leſs. 2385 
7 Obſerve how ſeldom ev'n the beſt ſucceed; | 
Tell me if 5 Congreve's fools are fools indeed? 

What pert low dialogue has Farquhar writ! 

Haw Van. wants grace, who never wanted wit! 

The ſtage how 9 looſely does Aſtrea tread, 290 
Who fairly puts all characters to bed! | 


Manſerunt, hodieque manent, , * veſtigia ruris. 

Serus enim Græcis admovit acumina chartis; 

Et poſt * Punica bella quietus, quærere ccepit, 

Quod 3 Sophocles et Theſpis et Aſchylus utile ferrent : 

Tentavit quoque rem ſi digne vertere poſſet; | 

Et placuit ſibi, natura ſublimis, et acer: 

Nam 4 ſpirat tragicum ſatis, et felicitur audet: 

Sed 5 turpem putat in ſcriptis metuitque lituram. 
Creditur, ex ® medio quia res arceflit, habere 

Sudoris minimum; ſed habet comœdia tanto 

Plus oneris, quanto veniæ minus. 7 aſpice, Plautus 

Quo pacto 5 partes tutetur amantis ephebi, 

Ut patris attenti, lenonis ut infidioſi; 


Quantus lit Doſſennus 9 edactbus in paraſitis; 
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And idle Cibber, how be breaks the laws, 
To make poor Pinkey * eat with vaſt applauſe! 
But fill their * pr our poet's work is done: 
Alike to them by Pathos or by Pun. 2395 

O you ! whom 3 Vanity's light bark conveys | 

On Fame's mad voyage by the wind of praiſe, 

With what a ſhifting gale your courſe you ply, 

For ever ſunk too low, or borne too high | 
Who pants for glory finds but ſhort repoſe; 300 

A breath revives him, or a breath o'erthrows. 0 

4 Farewell the ſtage! if juſt as thrives the play 

The filly bards grow fat or fall away. 

5 There ſtill remains, to mortify a wit, 1 
The many- headed monſter of the pit; 303 
A ſenſeleſs, worthleſs, and unhonour'd crowd, 
Who, © to diſturb their betters mighty proud, 
Clatt'ring their ſticks before ten lines are ſpoke, 

Call for the Farce, 7 the Bear, or the Black- Jock. 


What dear delight to Britons farce aftords ! 31S 


Ever the taſte of mobs, but now ® of lords; 


(Taſte ! that eternal wanderer, which flies 
From heads to ears, and now from ears to eyes.) 


Quam 1 non aſtricto percurrat pulpita ſocco: 
Geſtit * enim nummum in loculos demmittere; poſt hoc 
Securus, cadat, an recto ſtet fabula talo. 
Quem tulit ad fcenam 3 ventoſo gloria curru, 
Exanimat lentus ſpectator, ſedulus inflat: 
Sic leve, ſic parvum eſt, animum quod laudis avarum 
Subruit aut reficit. 4 valeat res ludicra, fi me 
Palma negata macrum, donata reducit opimum. 
_ 5 Szpeetiam audacem fugat hoc terretque poetam z 
uod numero plures, virtute et honore minores, 
Indocti, ftolidique, et ® depugnare parati, 
Si diſcordet eques, media inter carmina poſcunt 
Aut 7 urſum aut pugiles: his nam plebecula gaudet. 
Verum 5 equitis quoque jam migravit ab aure voluptas 
Omnis, ad incertos oculos, et gaudia yana. ; 
Quatuor aut plures aulza premuntur in horas; 


Ah, 
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The play ſtands ſtill; damn action and diſcourſe ; 


Back fly the ſcenes, and enter foot i and horſe; 315 
Pageants on pageants, in long order drawn, 
Peers, heralds, biſhops, ermine, gold, and lawn, 
The champion too! and, to complete the jeſt, 
Old Edward's armour beams on Cibber's breaſt. | 
With 2 laughter ſure Democritus had dy'd 320 
Had he beheld an audience gape ſo wide. 
Let bear or 3 elephant be e er fo white, 
The people, ſure, the people are the ſight ! 

uckleſs 4 Poet! ſtretch thy lungs and roar, 
That bear or elephant ſhall heed thee more; 325 
While all its 5 throats the gallery extends, 
And all the thunder of the pit aſcends 
Loud as the wolves on © Orcas' ſtormy ſteep 
Howl to the roarings of the northern deep ; 
Such is the ſhout, the long-applauding note, 330 
At Quin's high plume, or Oldfield's 7 petticoat; 
Or when from Court a birth · day ſuit beſtow*d 
Sinks the $ loſt actor in the tawdry load. 
Booth enters—hark l the univerſal peal ! 
«© But has he ſpoken ?” Not a ſyllable. 


— 


335 
Dum fugiunt i equitum turmæ, peditumque catervæ: 
Mox trahitur manibus regum fortuna retortis; 

Eſſrda feſtinant, pilenta, petorrita, naves; 

Captivum portatur ebur, captiva Corinthus. 

2 $1 foret in terris, rideret Democritus; ſeu 
Diverſum confuſa genus panthera camelo, 

Sive 3 elaphas albus vulgi converteret ora. 


Spectaret populum ludis attentius ipſis, 


Ut ſibi præbentem mimo ſpeRacula plura: 
Scriptores autem 4 narrare putaret aſel lo 
Fabellum ſurdo. nam quæ 5 pervincere voces 4 


Evaluere ſonum, referunt quem noſtra theatra ? 85 


© Garganum mugire putes nemus, aut mare Tuſcum; 
Tanto cum ſtrepitu ludi ſpectantur, et artes, 


7 Divitiæque peregrinæ: quibus ò oblitus actor 


Cum ſtetit in ſcena, concurrit dextera lævæ. 
Dixit adhuc aliquid? Nil ſane. Quid elacet ergo? 
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« What ſhook the ſtage, and made the people ſtare ? 
1 Cato's long wig, flow'r'd gown, and lacker'd chair. 
Yet, leſt you think I rally more than teach, 
Or praiſe malignly arts I cannot reach, 
Let me for once preſume t'nſtruct the times, 340 
To know the poet from the man of ryhmes. | 
*Tis he * who gives my breaſt a thouſand pains, 
Can make me feel each paſſion that he feigns; , 
Enrage, compoſe, with more than magic art, 
With pity and with terror tear my heart, 345 
And ſnatch me o'er the earth, or thro? the air, 192 
To Thebes, to Athens, when he will and where. 
3 But not this part of the poetic ſtate 7 
Alone deſerves the favour of the great. | 
Think of theſe authors, Sir, who would rely 350 
More on a reader's ſenſe than gazer's eye. | 0 
Or who ſhall wander where the Muſes fing? 
Who climb their mountain, or who taſte their ſpring ! 
How ſhall we fill 4 a library with wit, * | 
When Merlin's cave is half unfurniſh'd yet?; 3585 
My Liege! why writers little claim your thought | 
I gueſs, and with their leave will tell the fault. 
We 5 pocts are (upon a Poet's word) 
Of all mankind the creatures moſt abſurd ; 


—— —_— 


J. ana Tarentino violas imitata veneno. ; 
Ac ne forte putes, me, quæ facere ipſe.recuſem, ' 
Cum recte tectent alii, laudare maligne; | 
Ille per extentum funem mihi poſſe videtur 
Ire poeta, 2 meum qui pectus inaniter angit, 
Irritat, mulcet, falſis terroribus implet, . 
Ut magus; et modo me Thebis, modo ponit Athenis, 
z Verum age, et his, qui ſe lectori credere malunt, 
Quam ſpectatoris faſtidia terre ſuperbi, | 
Curam redde brevem; fi 4 munus Apolline dignum 
Vis complere libris, et vatibus addere calcar, 
Ut ſtudio majore petant Helicona virentem. 5 
5 Multa quidem nobis facimus mala ſœpe poetæ, 
Ut vineta egomet cædam mea) cum tibi librum 
Vol. H. T . 


Cum; ſperamus eo rem venturam, ut ſimul atque 
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The ! ſeaſon when to come and when to go, 360 


To fing, or ceaſe to ſing, we never know; 


And if we will recite nine hours in ten, 

You loſe your patience juſt like other men. 

Then, too, we hurt ourſelves when, to defend 

A ſingle verſe, we quarrel with a friend; 365 
Repeat 3 unalk'd ; lament the 4 wit's too fine 


For vulgar eyes, and point out ev'ry line: 


But moſt when ſtraining with too weak a wing, 

We needs will write epiſtles to the King; 

And 5 from the moment we oblige the Town, 4376 
Expect a place or penſion from the Crown ; | 
Or, dubb'd Hiſtorians, by expreſs command, 

T' enrol your triumphs o'er the ſeas and land, 


Be call'd to Court to plan ſome work divine, 1 


As once for Louis, Boileau and Racine. 2 47 8 
Yet $ think, great Sir! (ſo many virtues ſhown, ) 


| Ah! think what poet beſt may make them known; 


Or chuſe at leaſt ſome miniſter of grace, 
Fit to beſtow the 7 Laureat's weighty place. 1 
8 Charles, to late times to be transmitted fair, 380 


| Aſſign d his figure to Bernini's care; 


1 Solicito damus, aut feſſo: cum lædimur, 2 unum 
Si quis amicorum eſt auſus rependere verſum: 
Cum loca jam 3 recitata revolvimus irrevocati : 
Cum 4 lamentamur non apparere labores 

Noſtros, et tenui deducta poemata filo: 


Carmina reſcieris nos fingere, commodus ultro 
Arceſſas, et egere vetes, et ſcribere cogas. 

Sed tamen eſt ® operæ pretium cognoſcere, quales 
Adituous habeat belli ſpectata domique 
Virtus, 7 indiguo non committenda poetæ. 

s Gratus Alexandro regi Magno fuit ille 
Cheerilus, incultis qui verſibus et male natis 
Rettulit acceptos, regale numiſma, Philippos. 
Sed veluti tractata notam labemque remittunt 
Atramenta, fere ſcriptores carmine fœdo 
Splendida facta linunt. idem rex ille, poema 


Th be forms auguſt of king, or conqu'ring chief, 
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And great ! Naſſau to Kneller's hand decreed 
To fix him graceful on the bounding ſteed: 
So well in paint and ſtone they judg'd of merit: 
But kings in wit may want diſcerning ſpirit. 385 
The hero William, and the martyr Charles, 
One knighted Blackmore, and one penſion'd Quarles, 
Which made old Ben. and furly Dennis ſwear, 
«© No Lord's anointed, but a? Ruſſian bear.“ 

Not with ſuch 3 majeſty, ſuch bold relief, 390 


E'er ſwell'd on marble, as in verſe have thin'd 

(In poliſh'd verſe) the manners and the mind. 

Oh!] could I mount on the Mæonian wing, T 
Your 4 arms, your actions, your repoſe, to ſing! 395 
What 5 ſeas you travers'd, and what fields you Fake 1 
Your country's peace how oft, how dearly bought ! 
How s barb'rous rage ſubſided at your word, © 
And nations wonder'd while they dropp'd the ſword! 
How when you nodded, o'er the land and deep 400 
7 Peace ſtole her wing, and wrapp'd the world in ſleep, 


Qui tam ridiculum tam care prodigus emit z 
 Edito vetuit, ne quis ſe, præter Apellem, 
Pingeret, aut alius Lyſippo duceret ra 
Fortis 1 Alexandri vultum ſimulantia: quod ſi 
Judicium ſubtile videndis artibus illud . 
Ad libros, et ad hæc Muſarum dona vocares; 

2 Bœotum in craſſo jurares acre natum. 
[At neque dedecorant tua de ſe judicia, atque 
Munera, quz multa dantis cum laude tulerunt, 
Dilecti tibi Virgilius Variuſque poetz; ] 
Nec magis expreſſi 3 vultus per ahenea ſigna, 
2 per vatis opus mores animique virorum 
Clarorum apparent: nec ſermones ego mallem 
Repentes per humum, 4 quam res componere geſtas, 
Terrarumque 5 ſitus, et flumina dicere, et arces 
Montibus impoſitas, et * barbara regna, tuiſq ue 
Auſpiciis totum 7 confecta duella per orbem, 
Clauſtraque cuſtodem 1 cohibentia Janum, 
1 ts 


4 
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Till earth's extremes your mediation. own, 
And * Afia's tyrants tremble at your throne 
But * verſe, alas! your majeſty diſdains: 
And I'm not us'd to panegyric ſtrains. 405 
The zeal of 3 fools offends at any time, 
But moſt of all the zeal of fools in ryhme, 
Beſides, a fate attends on all I write, | 
That when I aim at praiſe rs ſay 4 I bite. 
A. vile 5 encomium doubly ridicules ; 410 
There's nothing blackens like the ink of fools. 

If true, aS woeful likeneſs; and if lies 
« Praiſe undeſerv'd is ſcandal in diſguiſe.” . 
Well may he 7 bluſh who gives it, or receives; 
And when I flatter, let my _ leaves 415 
(Like 5 journals, odes, and ſuch forgotten things 
As Euſden, Philips, Settle, writ of kings,) 

- Clothe ſpice, line trunks, or flutt'ring in a row, 
Befringe the rails of Bedlam and Soho. 419 


Et i formidatam Parthis, te principe, Romam ; 

Si quantum cuperem, poſſem quoque. ſed neque par- 

2 Carmen majeſtas recipit tua, nec meus audet (vum 
Rem tentare pudor, quam vires ferre recuſent. | 
Sedulitas autem. 3 ſtulte, quem diligit, urget; 

Præcipue cum ſe numeris commendat et arte. 1 
Diſcit enim citius, meminitque libentius illud 

— * quis 4 deridet, quam quod probat et veneratur. 

Nil moror 5 officium quod me gravat: ac neque ficto 

In 6 pejus vultu proponi cereus uſquam, 

Nec prave factis decorari verſibus opto: 

Ne 7 rubeam pingui donatus mune e, et una 
Cum 5 ſcriptore meo, capſa porrectus aperta, 

Deferar in vicum vendentem thus et odores, 

1 Et piper, et quidquid chartis amicitur ineptis, | 


HORACE, BOOK II. EPIST. II. 
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EAR Col'nel, Cobham's and your country's friend! 

You love a verſe; take fuch as I can ſend. 
1 A Frenchman comes, preſents you with his boy, 
Bows and begins“ This lad, Sir, is of Blois 
« Obſerve his ſhape how clean! his locks how curl'd! 
« My only fon, I'd have him ſee the world: 6 
« His French is pure; his voice too—you ſhall hear. 
« Sir, he's your ſlave for twenty pound a year. 
«« Mere wax as yet, you faſhion him with eaſe, 
% Yecur barber, cook, upholſterer; what you pleaſe : 
« A perfect genius at an op'ra ſong 11 
« To ſay too much might do my honour wrong. 
„ Take him with all his virtues, on my word; 

« His whole ambition was to ſerve a lord. | 
« But, Sir, to you with what would I not part? 15 


« Tho, faith, I fear't will break his mother's heart. | 


* Once (and but once) I caught him in a lie, 

And then, unwhipp'd, he had the grace to cry: 

& The fault he has I fairly ſhall reveal, 

«© (Could you o'erlook but that) it is to ſteal.” 20 


—— 


Ne — 
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FEORE, bono claroque fidelis amice Neroni, 

1 Si quis forte velit puerum tibi vendere natum 
Tibure vel Gabiis, et tecum fic agat: Hic et 

* Candidus, et talos a vertice pulcher ad imos, 

F© Fiet eritque tuus nummorum millibus otto 

* Verna miniſteriis ad nutus aptus heriles ; 

% Literulis Græcis imbutus, idoneus arti 

“ Cuilibet :-argilla quidvis imitaberis uda: 
Quin etiam canet indoctum, fed dulce bibenti. 
„ Multa fidem promiſſa levant, ubi plenius æquo 
% Laudat venales, qui vult extrudere, merces. 
Res urget me nulja :—ſemel hic ceſſavit; et (ut fit 
In ſcalis latuit metuens pendentis haben. ' © 
Per nummos, excepta 1 2 te ſi fuga ledat,” 


, -. 


— qr en er 
—— 


| 


Ry 


. Iratus pariter, jejunis dentibus acer, 


Accipit et bis dena ſuper ſeſtertia nummùm. 
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If, after this, you took the graceleſs lad, 

Could you complain, my friend, he prov'd fo bad? 
Faith, in ſuch caſe, if you ſhould proſecute, 
J think Sir Godfrey ſhould decide the ſuit, 
Who ſent the thief that ſtole the caſh away, 25 
And puniſh'd him that put it in his way. + 

2 Conſider then, and judge me in this light; 
I told you when I went I could not write; 
You ſaid the ſame; and are you diſcontent 
With laws to which you gave your own aſſent ? 30 


Nay, worſe, to aſk for verſe at ſuch a time! 


D'ye think me good for nothing but to rhyme ? 

3 In Anna's wars a ſoldier, poor and old, 
Had dearly earn'd a little purſe of gold: | 
Tir'd with a tedious march, one luckleſs night 35 
He ſlept, (poor dog!) and loſt it to a doit. = 
This put the man in ſuch a deſp*rate mind, 
Between revenge, and grief, and hunger join'd, 


Againſt the foe, himſelf, and all mankind, 
He leap'd the trenches, ſcal'd a caſtle- wall, 


Tore down a ſtandard, took the fort and all. 
% Prodigious well!“ his great commander cry'd ; 
Gave him much praiſe, and ſome reward beſide. 


Ille ferat pretium, poenz ſecurus, opinor. 
Prudens emiſti vitioſum: dicta tibi eſt lex. 
Inſequeris tamen hunc, et lite moraris iniqua. 

Dixi me pigrum proficiſcenti tibi, dixi 
Talibus officiis prope mancum : ne mea ſævus 
Jargares ad te quod epiſtola-nulla veniret. 
Quid tum profeci, mecum facientia jura | : 
Si tamen attentas ? quzreris ſuper hoc etiam, quod 
Expectata tibi non mittam carmina mendax. | 

3 Luculli miles collecta viatica, multis 5 
ZErumnis laſſus dum nocta ſtertit, ad aſſem | 
Perdiderat : poſt hoc vehemens lupus, et ſibi ct hoſti 


Præſidium regale loco dejecit, ut aiunt, 


Summe munito, et multarum divite rerum. 
Clarus ob id factum, donis ornatur honeſtis, 


* 
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Next pleas'd his Excellence a town to batter; | 

(Its name I know not, and *tis no great matter.) 45 
Go on, my friend, he cry'd, “ ſee yonder walls 
« Advance and conquer! go where Glory calls! 
«£ More honours, more rewards, attend the brave.” 
Don't you remember what reply he gave ? | 
« D' ye think me, noble Gen'ral! ſuch a fot? 50 
cc Let him take caſtles who has ne'er a groat. h 

1 Bred up at home, full early I begun 

To read in Greek the wrath of Peleus* ſon: 
Beſides, my father taught me from a lad 
The better art, to know the good from bad; 53 
(And little fure imported to remove, FRIES 
To hunt for truth in Maudlin's learned grove. 
But knottier points, we knew not half ſo well, 
Depriv'd us ſoon of our paternal cell; | 
And certain laws, by ſuff*rers thought unjuſt, 60 
Deny'd all poſts of profit or of truſt; . 
Hopes after hopes of pious Papiſts fail'd, | 
While mighty William's thund'ring arm prevail'd. 
For right hereditary tax'd and fin d, | 
He ſtuck to poverty with peace of mind; 65 


Forte ſub hoc tempus caſtellum evertere prætor 
Neſeio quod cupiens, hortari cœpit eundem t 
Verbis, quæ timido quoque poſſent addere mentem. 
I bone, quo virtus tua te vocat : i pede fauſto, 
Grandia laturus meritorum præmia. quid ſtas? 
Poſt hæc ille catus, quantumvis ruſticus, “ Ibit, 
© Tbit ed, quo vis, qui ſonam perdidit,”” inquit. 
Romæ nutriri mihi contigit atque doceri, 
Iratus Graiis quantum nocuiſſet Achilles. 
Adjecere bonæ paulo plus artis Athenæ; 
Scilicet ut poſſem curvo dignoſcere rectum, 
Atque inter ſilvas academi quærere verum. 
Dura ſed emovere loco me tempora grato; 
Cirviliſque rudem belli tulit . in arma, 
Cæſaris Auguſti non reſponſura lacertis. 
VUnde ſimul primum me dimiſere Philippi, 
Deciſis humilem pennis, inopemque paterni 
Et laris et fundi, padpertas impulit audax 


— 3 * X 8 


Hard ta 


Quid dem? quid non dem? renyuis tu quod jubet alter: 
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And me the Muſes help to undergo it, 


_ Convict a Papiſt he, and I a poet. 


But (thanks to Homer) ſince I live and thrive, 
Indebted to no prince or peer alive, i 
Sure I ſhould want the care of ten Monroes, 70 


If I would ſeribble rather than repoſe. 


1 Years foll'wing years ſteal ſomething ev'ry day, 


At laſt they ſteal us from ourſelves away; | 
In one our frolics, one amuſements end, 


In one a miſtreſs drops, in one a friend. 75 
This ſubtle thief of life, this paltry time, 
What will it leave me if it inatch my rhyme? 
If ev'ry wheel of that unweary'd mill 
That turn'd ten thouſand verſes now ſtands ſtill? 

2 But, after all, what would you have me do, $o 
When out of twenty I can pleaſe not two ? 
When this Heroics only deigns to praiſe, 
Sharp Satire that, and that Pindaric lays ? 
One likes the pheaſant's wing, and one the leg; 
The er boil, the learned roaſt an egg: 85 
to hit the palate of ſuch — ae 
When Oldfield loves what Dartineuf deteſts ! 

3 But grant I may relapſe, for want of grace, 
Again to rhyme, can London be the place ? 


Ut verſus facerem : ſed, quod non deſit, habentem, 
uz poterunt unquam ſatis expurgare cicutæ, 
N1 melius dormire putem, quam ſcribere verſus ? 

1 Singula de nobus anni prædantur euntes; 
Eripue e jocos, venerem, convivia, ludumm 
Tendunt extorquere pot mata. quid faciam vis? 

2 Penique non omnes eadem mirantur amantque. 
Carmine tu gaudes: hic delectatur iambis: 
Ille Bioneis ſermonibus, et ſale nigro. DB 
Tres mihi convivæ prope diſſentire videntur, 
Poſcentes vario multum diverſa palato. | 


9 petis, id ſane eſt inviſum acidumque duobus. 
Præter cætera, me Romana poëmata cenſeg 


Scribere poſſe, inter tot curas totque labores ?? 
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Who there his Muſe, or ſelf, or ſoul, attends, 90 
In crowds, and courts, law, bus'neſs, feaſts, and friends? 
My counſel ſends to execute a deed; 25 
A poet begs me I will hear him read, 

In Palice-yart it nine you'll find me there: 
At ten, for certain, Sir, in Bloomſb'ry ſquare= 95 
Before the Lords at twelve my cauſe comes on- 
There's a rehearſal, Sir, exact at one— 

« Oh! but a wit can ſtudy in the ſtreets, - 

„ Andraiſe his mind above the mob he meets.“ | 
Not quite ſo well, however, as ong ought; 100 
A hackney-coach _ chance to ſpoil zthought ; 
And then a nodding beam, or pig ef lead, 

God knows, may hurt the very ableſt head. _ 
Have you not ſeen, at Guildhall's narrow paſs, . 
Two aldermen diſpute it with an aſs? e 
And peers give way, exalted as they are, 7 
Ev'n to their own {-r-y--nce in a car? 

I Go, lofty poet! and in ſuch a crowd 
Sing thy ſonorous verſe—but not aloud, 
Alas! to grottoes and to groves we run, l 
To eaſe and ſilence ev'ry Muſe's ſon: 
Blackmore himſelf, for any grand effort, | 
Would drink and doſe at Tooting or Earl's- court. 
How ſhall I rhyme in this eternal roar ? IT4 
How match the bards whom none e'er match'd before ? 
Hic ſponſum vocat, hic auditum ſcripta, relict is 
Omnibus officiis ; cubathic in colle Quirini, 
Hic extremo in Aventino; viſendus uterque. 
Intervalla vides humane commoda. *© Verym 
«© Purz ſunt platez, nihil ut meditantibus obſtet. 
Feſtinat calidus mulis geruliſque redemtor : 
Torquet nunc lapidem, nunc ingens machina tignum: 
Triſtia robuſtis luctantur funera plauſtris : 
Hac rabioſa fugit canis, hac lutulenta ruit ſus. 
I nunc, et verſus tecum meditare canoros. 
Seriptorum chorus omnis amat nemus, et fugit urbes, 
Rite cliens Bacchi ſomno gaudentis et umbra. 
Tu me niter ſtrepitus nocturnos atque diurnos 
Vis canere, et contacta ſequi veſtigia yatum ? 
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1 The man who, ſtretch'd in Ifis* calm retreat, 

To hooks and ſtudy gives ſev'n years complete, 
See! ſtrow'd with learned duſt, his nightcap on, 
He walks an object new beneath the ſun! 119 
The boys flock round him, and the people ſtare : 
So ſtiff, ſo mute! ſome ſtatue you would ſwear { 
Stept from its pedeſtal to take the air! | 
And here, while Town, and Court, and City, roars, 
With mobs, and duns, and ſoldiers at their doors, 
Shall I in London act this idle part, IR 125 
Compoſing ſongs for fools to get by heart? Oy 

2 The bor, late two brother Sergeants ſaw, 

Who deem'd each other oracles of law ; | 

With equal talents theſe congenial ſouls, | 
One lull'd th' Exchequer, _ one ſtunn'd the Rolls; 
Each had a gravity would make you ſplit, 131 
And ſhook his head at Murray as a wit. | 

«« *T'was, Sir, your law -- and, © Sir, your eloquence :** 
4 Your's Cowper's manner--and your's Talbot's ſenſe. 

3 Thus we diſpoſe of all poetic merit, | 
Your's Milton's genius, and mine Homer's ſpirit. 136 
Call Tibbald Shakeſpeare, and he'll ſwear the Nine, 
Dear Cibber! never match'd one ode of thine. 
Lord how we ſtrut thro* Merlin's cave, to ſee 

No poets there but Stephen, you, and me, 140 


1 Ingenium, fibi quod vacuas deſumſit Athenas, 
Et ſtudiis annos ſeptem dedit, inſenuitque 
Libris et curis, ſtatua taciturnius exit » 
Plerumque, et riſu populum quatit : hic ego rerum 
Fluctibus in mediis, et tempeſtatibus Urbis, | 
Verba lyrz motura ſonum connectere digner ? 

2 Frater erat Romæ conſulti rhetor; ut alter 
Alterius ſermone meros audiret honores : 
Gracchus ut hic illi foret, hic ut Mutius illi. 

1 minus argutos vexat furor ifte poetas ? 
3 Carmina compono, hic elegos; mirabile vitu, 
Czlatumque novem Muſis opus. aſpice primum, 
Quanto cum-faſtu, quanto molimine circum- 
Spectemus vacuam Romanis vatibus dem, 
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Walk with reſpe& behind, while we at eaſe 
Weave laurel crowns, and take what names we pleaſe, 
« My dear Tibullus !”* if that will not do, 7% 
Let me be Horace, and be Ovid you £ 
« Or, I'm content, allow me Dryden“ rains, 145 
« And you ſhall riſe up Otway for your pains." 
Much do I ſuffer, much, to keep in peace | 
This jealous, waſpiſh,” wrong-head, rhyming race; 
And much muſt flatter, if the him ſhould bite, 9 
To court applauſe by printing what I write: 150 
But let the fit pats o'er ; Em wiſe enough | | 
To ſtop my ears to their confounded ſtuff. 
1 In vain bad rhymers all mankind reject, | 
They treat themſelves with moſt profound reſpe& : 
*Tis to ſmall purpoſe that you hold your tongue, 155 
Each prais'd within is happy all day long : | 
But how ſeverely with themſelves proc 
The men who write ſuch verſe as we can read? 
Their own ſtrict judges, not a word they ſpare | 
That wants of force, or light, or weight, or care, 160 


% 


7 


1 r 


Mox etiam (ſi forte vacas) ſequere, et procul audi, 
uid ferat, et quare ſibi nectat uterque coronam. 
Cædimur, et totidem plagis conſumimus hoſtem, 
Lento Samnites ad lumina prima duello. Fr 
Diſcedo Alcæus puncto illius; ille meo quis? 
Quis, niſi Callimachus ? fi plus adpoſcere viſus; 
Fit Mimnermus, et optivo cognomine crelicit. 
Multa fero, ut placem genus irritabile vatum, 
Cum ſcr:bo, et ſupplex populi ſuffragia capto: 
Igdem, finitis ſtudiis, et mente recepta, 
Obturem patulas impune legentibus aures. i 
I Ridentu mala qui componunt carmina: verum 
Gaudent ſcribentes, et ſe venerantur, et ultro, 
Si taceas, laudant quicquid ſcripſere, beati. 
At qui legitimum cupiet tecitic poëma, 
Cum tabulis animum cenſoris tumet honeſti ; _ 
Audebit quæcunque parum ſplendoris habebunt, 
Et fine pondere exunt, et honore indi na feruntur, 
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Howe er unwillingly it quits its place, 
Nay, tho at Court (perhaps) it may find grace: 
Such they'll degrade z and, ſometimes in its ſtead, 
In downyjght charity revive the dead ; 
Mark whei g- bold expreſſive phraſe appears, 165 
Bright thro* the rubbiſh of ſome hundred years; 
Command old words that long have ſlept to wake, 


© Words that wiſe Bacon or brave Rawleigh ſpake 


Or bid the new be Engliſh ages hence, | 
(For Uſe will father what's begot by Senſe ;) 170 


Pour the full tide of eloquence along, : Pp 


Serenely pure, and yet divinely ftrong, 

Rich with the treaſure of each foreign tongue; 

Prune the luxuriant, the uncouth refine, 

But ſhow no mercy to an empty line ; wv. 


| Then poliſh all with fo much life and eaſe, 


You think *tis Nature, and a knack to pleaſe : 

«« But eaſe in — flows from art, not chance, 

« As thoſe move eaſieſt who have learn'd to dance. 
2 If fuch the plague and pains to write by rule, 180 

Better (ſay I) be pleas'd, and play the fool; 

Call, if you will, bad rhyming a diſeaſe, 

It gives men happineſs, or leaves them eaſe. 


Verba movere loco; quamvis invita recedant, 

Et verſentur adhuc intra penetralia Veſtz : 

I Obſcuratazdiu populo bonus eruet, atque 

Proferet in lucem ſpecioſa vocabula rerum, 

Quæ priſcis memorata Catonibus atque Cethegis, 

Nunc ſitus informis premit et deſerta vetuſtas ; 

Adiciſcet nova, quæ genitor produxerit uſus: 

Vehemens, et liquidus, puroque ſimillimus amni, 

Fundet opes, Latiumque beabit divite lingua: 

Luxuriantia compeſcet : nimis aſpera ſano 

Levabit cultu, virtute carentia tollet ; 

Ludentis ſpeciem dabit; et torquebitur, ut qui 

Nunc Satyrum, nunc agreſtem Cyclopa movetur. 

z Prætulerim ſeriptor delirus inerſque videri, - 

Dum mea delectent mala me, vel denique fallant, 

Quam ſapere, et ringi. fuit haud ignobilis Argis, 
ut ſe credebat miros audire tragœdos, 
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There liv'd in primo Georgii (they record) | 
A worthy member, no ſmall fool, a lord; 185 
Who, tho' the Houſe was up, delighted fate, 5 
Heard, noted, anſwer'd, as in full debate: 
In all but this a man of ſober lite, 
Fond of his friend, and civil to his wife; ; 
Not quite a madman, tho' a paſty fell, | 190 
And much too wiſe to walk into a well. . 
Him the damn'd doctors and his friends immur'd, 
They bled, they cupp'd, they purg'd; in ſhort, they 
Whereas the — 4. to ſtare— d 
« My friends! (he cry'd) p- x take you for your care 
That from a patriot of diſtihguiſh'd note 196 
Have bled and purg'd me to a ſimple vote. 
1 Well, on the whole, plain proſe muſt be my fate! 

Wiſdom (curſe on it!) will come ſoon or late. 

There is a time when poets will grow dull; 200 
I'll ev*n leave verſes to the boys at ſchool : 

To rules of poetry no more confin d, 
I'Il learn to ſmooth and harmonize my mind, 
Teach ev'ry thought within its bounds to roll, 
And keep the equal meaſure of the ſoul. 205 

2 Soon as I enter at my country door 

My mind reſumes the thread it dropp'd before; 
Thoughts, which at Hyde-park Corner I forgot, 
Meet and rejoin me in the penſive grot ; 


In vacuo lætus ſeſſor plauſorque theatro ; 

Cztera qui vitæ ſervaret munia retto 

More; bonus ſane vicinus, amabilis hoſpes, 

Comis in uxorem, poſſet qui ignoſcere ſervis, 

Et ſigno læſo non inſanire lagenæ | 

Poſſet qui rupem, et puteum vitare patentem. 

Hic ubi cognatorum opibus curiſque refectus, 

Expulit elleboro morbum bilemque meraco, 

Et redit ad ſeſe: Pol me occidiſtis, amici, 

Non ſervaſtis, ait; cui ſic extorta voluptas, 

Et demptus per vim mentis gratiſſimus error. 
Nimirum ſapere eſt abjectis utile nugis, 

Et tempeſtivum pueris concedere ludum; 

2 Ac non ver ba ſequi fidibus modulanda Latinis, 
Vor. II. 2 4 
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Non fieret lævius, fugeres r:dice vel herba 
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There all alone, and compliments apart, 210 
I alk theſe ſober q eſtions of my heart. | 

If, when the more you drink the more you crave, 
You tell the doctor; when the more you have 
The more you want, why not, with equal eaſe, | 
Confeis as weil your folly as diſeaſe? 215 
The beart retolves this matter in a trice; 
& Men only feel the ſmart, but not the vice.“ 

2 When golden angels ceaſe to cure the evil, 
You give all royal witchcrait to the devil: | 
When ſervile chaplains cry that birth and place. 220 
Endue a peer with honour, truth, and grace, 
Look in chat breaſt, moſt dirty Dean! be fair, 
Say, can you find out one tuch lodger there ? 
Yet ſtill, not heeding what your heart can teach, 
You go to church to hear theſe flatt*rers preach, 225 
| Indeed could wealth beſtow or wit or merit, 
A grain of courage or a ſpark of ſpirit, 
The wileft man might bluſh, I muſt agree, 
It D*** joy'd ſixpence more than he. 

3 If there be truth in law, and ule can give 230 
A. property, that's yours on which you live. 


* 


Sed veræ nun: eroique modoſquè ediſcere vitæ. 
Quocirca mecum loquor hæc, tacituſque recordor: 
I Si tibi nulla ſitim finiret copia lymphæ, 

Narrares medicis: quod quanto plura paraſti, 
Tanto plura cupis, nulline faterier audes? 

2 Si vumus tibi monſtrata radice vel herba 


Profi ciente nihil curarler: audieras, cui 
Rem Di donarent, illi decedere pravam 
Stultitiam; et cum ſis nihilo ſapientior, ex quo 
Plenior es, tamen uteris monitoribus iiſdem? 
At ſi divitiæ prudentem reddere poſſent, 
Si cupidum timidumque minus te; nempe ruberes, 
Viveret in terris te {i quis avarior uno. | 

Si proprium eſt, quod quis libra mercatus et ære eſt, 
Quzdam (ſi credis conſultis) mancipat uſus: 


Qui te palcit ager, tuuvelt ; et villicus Orbi, 


* 
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Delightful Abs-court, if its fields afford 
Their fruits to you, confeſſes you its lord: 


All * Worldly hens, nay, partridge, fold to Town, 5 


His ven'ſon too a guinea makes your own : 235 
He bought at thouſands what with better wit 
You purchaſe as you want, and bit by bit: 
Now or long fince, what diff*rence will be found ? 
You pay a penny and he paid a pound. 

2 Heathcote himſelf, and ſuch large-acred men, 240 
Lords of fat E'ſham, or of Lincoln-Fen, : 
Buy ev 'ry ſtick of wood that lends'them heats 
Buy ev'ry pullet they afford to eat. 
Yet theſe are wights who fondly call their own 
Half that the devil o'erlooks from Lincoln town. 245 
The laws of God, as well as of the land, 
Abbor a perpetuity ſhould ſtand : 
Eſtates have wings, and hang in Fortune's power r, 
3 Looſe on the point of ev'ry wav' ring hour, 
Ready by force, or of your own accord, 250 
By ſale, at leaſt by death, to change (how lord. 


Man? and for ever? wretch! what wouldit tuou hames | 


Heir urges heir, like wave mpelling wave, 
All vaſt poſſeſſions (juſt the ame the caſe 


Whether you call them Villa, Park, or C — 255 


— a> 


G ſegetes occat, tibi mox frumenta daturuss 
Te dominum lentit..-........ 5 
das nummos; accipis uvam, 

Pull, ova, cadum temeti: nempe modo iſto 
Paulatim mercaris agrum, fortaſſe trecentis, 
Aut etiam ſupra, nummorum mulibys emptum. 

uid refert, vivas numerato nuper, an olim? 

mptor Aricini quondam, Veientis et arvi, 
A cœnat olus, quamvis aliter putat; emptis 
Sub noctem gelidam lignis calefactat abenum, 
Sed vocat uſque ſuum, qua populus adſita certis 
Limitibus vicina retugit jurgia : tanquam 
3 Sit proprium quidquam, punto quod mobilis horæ, 
Nunc prece, nunc pretio, nunc vi, nunc ſorte ſuprema, 
Permutert dominos, et cedat in altera jura. 
Sic, quia . nulli _ ulus, et hæres 

2 
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Alas, my Bathurſt ! what will they avail ? 
Join Cotiwood hills to Saperton's fair dale 


Leet riſing granaries and temples here, 


There mingled farms and pyramids appear, 

Link towns to towns with avenues of oak, 260 
Encloſe whole downs in walls, tis all a joke! 
Inexorable Death ſhall level all, 

And trees, and ſtones, and farms, and farmer fall. 

I Gold, filver, iv'ry vaſes ſculptur'd high, 

Paint, marble, gems, and robes of Perſian dye, 265 
There are who have not—and thank Heav'n there are 
Who, if they have not, think not worth their care. 
2 Talk what you will of taſte, my friend! you'll find 
'Two of a face as ſoon as of a mind. | 

Why of two brothers, rich and reſtleſs, one 270 
Ploughs, burns, manures, and toils from ſun to ſun ; 
The other flights for women ſports and wines, 

All Townſhend's turnips, and all Groſvenor's mines: 
Why one, like Bu—, with pay and ſcorn content, 
Bows and votes on in Court and Parliament; 275 
One, driv'n by ſtrong benevolence of ſoul, 

Shall fly, like Oglethorpe, from pole to pole 
Is known alone to that directing Pow'r 

Who forms the genius in the natal hour; | 
That God of Nature who, within us ſtil, 280 
Inclines our action, not conſtrains our will. | 


Hæredem alterius, velut unda ſupcrvenit undam; 

uid vici proſunt, aut horrea? quidve Calabris 
Saltibus adjecti Lucani; ſi metit Orcus 
Grandia cum parvis, non exorabilis auro? | 

Gemmas, marmor, ebur, Tyrrhena ſigilla, tabellas, 

Argentum, veſtes Gætulo murice tinctas, 
Sunt qui non habeant; eſt qui non curet habere. 
2 Cur alter fratrum ceſſare, et ludore, et ungi 
Præferat Herodis palmetis pinguibus; alter 
Dives et importunus, ad umbram lucis ab ortu 
Silveſtrem flammis et ferro mitiget agrum, 
Scit Genius, natale comes qui temperat aſtrum. 
Naturæ Deus humane, mortalis, in unum- 


Quodque caput, vultu mutabilis, albus, et ater. 


* 
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Various of temper, as of face or frame, » 
Each individual; his great end the. ſame, 

Ves, Sir, how {mall ſoever be my heap, | 

A part I will enjoy as well as keep. 285 
My heir may ſigh, and think it want of grace, | 

A man ſo poor would live without a place; 
But ſure no ſtatute in his favour ſays 
How free or frugal I ſhall paſs my days; | 
I who at ſome times ſpend, at others ſpare, 290 
Divided between careleſſneſs and care. 

*Tis one thing madly to diſperſe my ſtore, 

Another not to heed to treaſure more; 

Glad like a boy to ſnatch the firſt good day, | 
And pleas'd if ſordid want be far away. 295 

2 What is't to me (a paſſenger, God wot) 

Whether my veſſel be firſt rate or not? 
The ſhip itſelf may make a better figure, 
But I that ſail am neither leſs nor bigger. 
I neither ſtrut with ev'ry fav'ring breath, 300 

Nor ſtrive with all the tempeſt in my teeth; 

In pow'r, wit, figure, virtue, fortune plac'd 
Behind the foremoſt, and before the laſt. 
. 3<« But why all this of avarice? I have none.“ 
I wiſh you joy, Sir, of a tyrant gone: 0 5 


I Utar, et ex modico, quantum res poicet acervo 
Tollam: nec metuam, quid de me judicet hzres, 
Quod non plura datis invenerit. et tamen idem 
Scire volam, quantum ſimplex hilariſque nepoti | 
Diſcrepet, et quantum diſcordet parcus avaro. 
Diſtat enim, ſpargas tua prodigus, an neque ſumptum 
Invitus facias, neque plura parare labores; 
Ac potius, puer ut feſtis Quinquatribus olim, 
Exiguo gratoquę fruaris tempore raptim. * 
2 Pauperies immunda domus procul abſit. ego, utrum 
Naye ferar magna an parva; ferar unus et idem. 
Non agimur tumidis velis Aquilone ſecundo; 
Non tamen adverſis ætatem ducimus Auſtris. 
Viribus, ingenio, ſpecie, virtute loco, re, 
Extremi primorum, extremis uſque priores. 
Non es avarus: abi. 9 cætera jam ſimul iſto 
+ | 3 | | 


r 
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But does no other lord it at this hour 
As wild and mad? the avarice of pow'r? 
Does neither rage inflame nor fear appal? 
Not the black fear of death, that ſaddens all:? | 


With terrors round, can Reaſon hold her throne, 310 
Deſpiſe the known, nor tremble at th* unknown? 5 


Survey both worlds, intrepid and entire, 


In ſpite of witches, devils, dreams, and fire ? 


Pleas'd to look forward, pleas d to look behind, 
And count each birthday with a grateful mind? 315 
Has life no ſourneſs drawn ſo near its end? 
Canſt thou endure a foe, forgive a friend? 

Has age but melted the rongh parts away, | 

As winter-fruits grow mild ere they decay? 319 
Or will you think, my friend! your bus'neſs done, 


When of a hundred thorns you pull out one? 


Learn to live well, or fairly make your will; 
You've play'd, and loy'd, and ate, and drank your fill. 
Walk ſober off, before a ſprightlier age 
Comes titt' ring on, and ſhoves you from the ſtage: 325 


Leave ſuch to trifle with more grace and eaſe, 


Whom folly pleaſes, and whole follies pleaſe. 327 


_ 


Cum vitio fugere? caret tibi pectus inani 
Ambitione? caret mortis formidine et ira? 
Somnia, terrores magicos, miracula, ſagas, : 
Nocturnos lemures, portentaque Theſſala rides? 
Natales grate numeras? ignoſcis amicis? 

Lenior et melior fis accedente ſenecta? 


2 0 te exempta juvat 3 de pluribus una? 
: | 


ivere ſi recte neſcis, decede peritis. 
Luciſti ſatis, ediſti ſatis, atque bibiſti : _ 
Tempus abire tibi eſt: ne potum largius æquo 
Rideat et pulſet laſciva decentius ætas. 


HORACE, BOOK IV. ODE I. 


10 VENUS. 


Aa new tumolts i in my breaſt? 
ſpare me, Venus! let me, let me rect! 
I am not ROW NOOR. ge. man 
As in the gentle reign of m don Amin. 
Ah! und , no novo thy 3 | : 5 
Nor circle ſober fifty with thy charms. | 
| Mother too fierce of dear defires! 
Turn, turn to willing hearts your wanton fires: 
To number Five direct your doves, 
There ſpread round Murray all your blooming lowins | 


Noble and young, who ſtrikes the heart IT 
With er'ry ſprightly, ev'ry decent pots 

Equal the injur*d to deten, 

To charm the miſtreſs, or to fix the friend : : 

He, with an hundred arts refin'd, 15 


Shall ſtretch we co 9 over half the . : 


1 8 
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HoR. LIB, Iv. ODE1. - 
AD VENEREM., 


JN TERMISSA. Venus diu, 6 
Rurſus bella moves? parce precor, precon 

Non ſum qualis eram bone 

Sub regno Cynarz. define, dulcium 

Mater ſæva Cupidinum, 

Circa luſtra decem fletere mollibus 

Jam durum imperiis: abi OPT: 

Quo blandz juvenum te revocant preces, 

Tempeſtivius i in domo 

Pauli, purpureis ales oloribus, 

Comeſſabere Maximi; 

Si torrere jecur quæris idoneum: 

Namque et nobilis, et decens, 

Et pro ſolicitis non tacitus reis, 

Et centum puer artium, 


Lete ſigna feret militiæ tus 
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To him each rival ſhall ſubmit, 
Make but his riches equal to his wit. 

Then ſhall thy form the marble grace, 

(Thy Grecian form) and Chloe lend the face: 
His houſe, emboſom'd in the grove, 
Sacred to ſocial life and ſocial love, 

Shall glitter o'er the pendant green, 

Where Thames reflect 

Thither the ſilver- ſounding lyres 


Shall call the ſmiling Loves and young Deſires 3 


There ev'ry Grace and Muſe ſhall throng, 
Exalt the dance, or animate the ſong : 
There youths and nymphs, in conſort gay, 
Shall hail the riſing, cloſe the parting day. 
With me, alas! thoſe joys are o'er; 

For me the vernal garlands bloom no more. 
Adieu! fond hope of mutual fire, 

The ftill- believing, ſtill renew'd-defire : 
Adieu! the heart-expanding bow], 
And all the kind deceivers of the ſoul ! 

But why? ah! tell me, ah! too dear 
Steals down my cheek th” involuntary tear? 


MS Mo tent 


s the viſionary ſcene: _ 
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Et, quandoque potentior _ 
Largis muneribus riſerit æmuli; 
Albanos prope te lacus 

Ponet marmoream ſub trabe citreas 
Illic plurima naribus | 

Duces thura ; lyræ et Berecynthiz: : 
Delectabere tibia a 


Miſtis carminibus, non fine fiſtula. 


Illic bis pueri die 72 
Numen cum teneris virginibus tuum 
Laudantes, pede candido 5 
In morem Saliũm ter quatient humum. 
Me nec fœmina, nec puer | | 
Jam, nec ſpes animi credula mutui, 

Nec certare juvat mero, - - =; 

Nec vincire novis tempora floribus. | 
Sed cur, heu! Ligurine, cur ; T 
Manat rara meas lacryma per genas? 
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Why words'ſo flowing, thoughts ſo fre, 

Stop, or turn nonſenſe, at one glance of thee! 40 

Thee, dreſs'd in Fancy's airy beam, | Fs 
Abſent I follow thro* th* extended dream; 

| Now, now I ſeize, I claſp thy charms, 
And now you burſt (ah, cruel!) from my arms! | 


And ſwiftly ſhoot along the Mall, 46 
Or ſoftly glide by the Canal; >» 
Now ſhown by Cynthia's filver ray, | 
And now on rolling waters ſnatch*d away. 48 


OY —_— 


. Cur facunda parum decoro 

Inter verba cadit lingua filentio ? 
Nocturnis te ego ſomniis | 
Jam captum teneo, jam volucrem ſequor - 
Te per gramina Martii 
Campi, te per aquas, dure, volubiles, 
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In vain they ſchem'd, in vain they bled ! 
They had no poet, and are dead. 16 


HORACE, BOOK IV. ODE IX. 
4 =? A FRAGMENT. 
LEST you ſhould think that verſe ſhall die 

Which ſounds the ſilver Thames along, 


Taught on the wings of Truth to fly 
Above the reach of vulgar ſong; 


Tho' daring Milton fits ſublime, 3 
In Spenſer native Muſes play; 


Nor yet ſhall Waller yield to time, 2 


Nor penſive Cowley's moral lay 


Sages and Chiefs long ſince had birth 
Ere Cæſar was or Newton nam'd; | 10 
Theſe rais'd new empires o'er the earth, 
And thoſe new heav'ns and ſyſtems fram'd. 


Vain was the chief's, the ſage's pride! 
They had no poet, and they died. 


» 


HOR. LIB. IV. ODE IX. 


E forte credas interitura, que 

Longe ſonantem natus ad Aufidum, 
Non ante vulgatas per artes 
Verba loquor ſocianda chordis. 
Non, ſi priores Mæonius tenet 
Sedes Homerus, Pindaricæ latent, 
Cezque, et Alcæi minaces, 
Steſichorique graves Camenæ : 
Nec, ſi quid olim luſit Anacreon, 
Delevit ætas: ſpirat adhuc amor, 
Vivuntque commiſſi calores 
ZEoliz fidibus puellæ. 
Vixere fortes ante Agamemnona - 
Multi; ſed omnes illacrymabiles 
Urgentur, 1gnotique a 
Nocte, carent quia vate ſacro. 
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